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My   Dear  Croker, 
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spared  without  doing  you  wrong. 
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aiitiquariaD    researches    you    had    completed. 
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in  Sir  George  Carew,  Grace  felt  dispiriled  at 
learning  that  he,  whom  she  had  been  informed 
would  await  her  coming,  had  not  yet  been 
seen;  nor  had  any  tidings  been  brought  of 
"  The  Nagle  of  the  Mountains,^  as  the  young 
chieftain  was  designated. 

She  grew  restless  and  impatient.  Almost 
every  moment  she  looked  from  the  window, 
with  the  anxious  wish  that  his  coming  might 
not  be  delayed.  On  a  sudden  she  heard  his 
loved,  his  well-known  voice,  as  he  rushed  into 
the  room  in  which  she. rested. 

"  Is  my  sister  well  ?  '*  he  inquired,  and  he 
clasped  her  in  his  arms.  Grace  returned  his 
embrace  with  ardent  affection. 

"  But  you  answer  me  not,*"  said  Nagle :  "  are 
you  well?  and  yet  need  I  ask  that  question? 
The  lustre  of  your  eyes,  the  sweet  roses  of 
your  cheeks,  give  me  the  dear  assurance  I 
crave.  But  you  are  alone: — how  is  this?  I 
looked  to  find  Lady  Roche  with  you  !  It  was 
not  meet  you  should  journey  hither  unaccom- 
panied. Much  as  I  longed  to  see  you,  I  would 
not  that  this  should  have  chanced.^^ 
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*^I  did  not  travel  alone.  Lady  Roche  was 
my  companion.  Her  aunt  and  kinsman  were 
also  of  our  party.*" 

"Then  she  is  here  ? — Lady  Roche  is  here 9"^ 

"No;  she  left  Cork  this  morning.^ 

"  Indeed !  she  knew  that  /  was  expected, 
and  yet  would  not  remain.  .  I  did  not  think 
she  would  fly  me.^ 

"Nay,  it  was  not  her  wish.  Lord  Roche 
would  forth.     Much  she  desired  to  see  you.*^ 

"Did  she  ? — ^Did  she  wish  to  see  me^  Grace  ? 

And  is  she  as  beauti 1  mean  is  she  well  ? 

Does  she  remain  as  lovely— I  would  say — I— 
why  do  you  gaze  so  shrewdly  ?  I  desire  but 
to  ask,  has  she  been  kind  to  you  while  I  was 
absent?" 

"  Very  ;— but  Lord  Roche—'' 

"Was  he  unkind?'' 

"  Sometimes  his  temper  was  unruly." 

"  Did  he  dare  to  be  unkind  ?  The  moody 
wretch  and  fool !  Was  it  for  him  to  frown 
upon  my  sister?  Could  he  offend  you,  and 
hope  to  do  so  with  impunity  ?" 

"You  are    too  hasty.      He   never  did  act 
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imkittdfy  by  me.  To  I^ady  Boch^  he^at  divers 
seasoi>t  spoke  M'ith  displeasure;  but  you  will 
wrong  Jiim  much,  if  you  take  up  ap  impt^essioo' 
unJEoLvourable  to  him  for  aoy  supposed  wf^nt  of 
regard  to  your  sister.'*' 

*«  Indeed!'* 

"  He  was  most  indulgent.** 

»W«s  he  so?  Was  there  no  coldness  in 
his  manner?** 

"  Quite  the  reverse."* 

^^The  reverse!— Did  he  then  venture  to 
approach  you  with  that-— that— -**  (and  here 
he  paiised^  doubtful  what  expression  to  adopt 
wbioh  might  convey  his  meaning  without  start- 
ling the  lady,)  *^  I  would  say>  did  he  make 
you  unhappy  by  excess  of  attention  ?** 

"  What  mean  you  ?** 

^^  You  manifest  strange  want  of  comprehen- 
sion. Did  the  hypocrite  express  for  you  affec- 
tion)?   Speak.** 

,  "  My  brother  has  not  left  bis  fretfulness  in 
England.  You  first,  without  cause^  resent 
imagined  coldness;  and  now  you  would  be 
angry.  wi|h  too  mucb  kiBikiess.** 


^Voy  Qraee,  ri^ ;  toe  iriuch  real  MmfaeflB 
cumot  be  shown  to  yoct^  but  I  would  Mfeymi 
ffom  the  snare:  false^  friendi^p  wimM  spMed: 
I  would  warn  yovt  i^atnst  suffsrin^  die  ioat 
dious  traitor  to  advance.  Hiis,  untcM,  jdu* 
should  have  done,  and  repelled  his  appkoocbes 
with  indignation."^ 

^^  Brother,  sudi  treatment  he  hiB  not  me- 
rited. Is  it  well  to  arraign  me  on  our  first 
meeting  after  your  return  ?  I  did  not  look  for 
wrrow  in  this  hour — ^for  sorrow  springing  from 
a  meeting  with  my  brother.'"  '(•  r 

"Sorrow  from  me,  Grace?  Havfe  I  ^4Sv9t^ 
wished  to  make  you  sad?  If  but  a  (take  of 
snow  descended  on  your  eyelid  in  my  pHkdM^ 
and  melted  there,  its  resemblance  to  a  tear 
would  be  enough  to  give  me  affliction.'^ ' 

^  TTien" why  so  ready  to  suspect— or  rather, 
to  condemn  P'* 

"Because  I  know  the  perfidy  of  man  and 
the  weakiiess  of  woman.  I  would  not  deny 
you  any  comfort,  l^o :  God  forbid  ! — ^butl 
would  sate  you  from  fhat  deceitful  pldisui^ 
which  has  its  root  iti  foHy,  ^i4ios6  bldSMm  is 
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delusive  hope,  \<rhose  fruit  is  bitter  suflfering 
and  never-ending  remorse.'" 

^  Still  you  assume  that  I  am  so  wanting  in 
firmness  and  prudence,  that  all  those  checks 
which  might  restrain  a  heedless  and  perverse 
child  are  needed.'^ 

"Innocence,  from  its  very  purity,  is  often 
least  capable  of  defence.  The  absence  of  sus- 
picion exposes  to  danger.  I  would  supply 
such  caution  as  may  compensate  for  the  want 
of  experience.'' 

"And  could  not  my  brother  convey  a  caution 
without  associating  censure  with  it  ?  Have  I 
merited  the  latter  ?  '^ 

"  If  I  answer  you  with  frankness,  I  must  say, 
— ^yes,  in  some  degree  you  have.  Even  now, 
when  I  was  entering,  I  saw  an  English  officer 
kiss  his  hand  to  you,  as  I  well  believe,  and  in 
a  manner  which  satisfied  me,  though  at  the 
moment  I  saw  vou  not,  that  he  was  but  answer- 
ing  some  courteous  greeting.'' 

"  You  judged  right." 

**  And  was  that  your  maidenly  reserve  ?  that 
your  boasted  prudence  ?  '* 
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"I  do  not  know  tbftt  I  liave  sighted  pru* 
dence  in  answering  kind^  teqpectful  recognition 
with  courtesy.  He  whom  you  saw,  is  a  captain 
named  Wilmot,  who  yesterday,  when  my  horse 
had  taken  fright,  seized  the  reins  with  great 
courage  and  happy  dexterity.  Ought  I  to 
suffer  under  your  censure,  because  I  am  not 
thankless  ? "" 

"  No,  dearest,  no.  This  explained,  my  heart 
i*  content"" 

'*  Vou  are  kind,  brother,  in  your  intentions, 
but  you  are  needlessly  disturbed."' 

*^  Bear  with  me ;  I  would  fain  do  my  duty. 
A  dying  mother  gave  you  to  my  care :  she 
enjoined  me  to  be  your  protector  and  guardian. 
That  charge  I  hold  sacred." 

*'  I  know  it ;  and  trust  me,  Nagle,  I  am  sad 
a  duty  so  irksome  should  have  devolved  upon 
you.  Fain  would  I  relieve  you  from  the  gall- 
ing incumbrance."" 

^*  Now  you  wound  me.  For  all  beneath  the 
sky,  I  would  not  it  had  fallen  upon  another. 
Vou  are  to  me  a  treasure;  and  the  sweetest 
calm  my  vexed  spirit  can  know,  is  that  which 
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the  doodling  voice  of  a  kind  fllstd^  yiddft.'  'But 
hove  pftdenee  with  me,  if  joa  see  nie  in  od'gbod 
humour.  Remember  how  much  I  hate  to  ruffle 
me,  and  should  the  language  of  unkindness 
issue  from  my  lips,  rest  satisfied  it  ii  die  lirUh- 
numj  and  not  the  brother,  who  speAs  ^ 

^<  But  why  suffer  your  mind  to  be  dittuxbed 
in  either  character?^ 

^How  can  I  avoid  it?  Is  it  poadUe  tofr  ne 
to  contemplate  the  acts  of  the  *Lady  King'  who 
domineers  over  my  unhiq[qpy  cduntoy,  and  the 
doings  of  her  minions,  without  Rowing  with' 
impatience  ?  I  can  ill  subdue  my  spleen,  even 
when  they  mock  me  with  iqpparent  kindiless. 
To  the  banquet  which  is  to  be  given  this  day, 
on  the  coming  of  the  Lord  President,  I  am  bid- 
den;—but  I  shall  not  go.^ 

"  Why  not,  brother  ?  " 

^^  Because  it  cannot  pleasure  me.  Besides, 
Grace,  blest  with  your  loved  society,  what  is 
there  in  pomp  and  revelry  that  I  can  covet  ? 
No,  I  will  not  be  at  the  festival." 

*^1  must  not  let  your  kindness  to  me  keep 
you  from  ix^ 


^^I)eai)e$t»  I.tike  it  not.  To  peokm  loy^ 
attachmea^  iRhile  niy  he^t  is  .swelling  wiiil 
iodigoant  3poriH  is  what  J  caimot  dok^ 

"But  your  absence  may  be  noted." 

/'IcaoBothfelpit.^ 

"Disaffeetkm  may  thence  be  inferreds  ^uid 
this  loay  subject  you  to  danger.**" 

^^  It  may  be  so :  but  for  the  luxury  of  re- 
^uniog  with  my  sister,  I  would  brave  more 
ihm  commpn  dapger.'' 

^Thus  to  act)  is  any  thing  but  kiudneei^  to 
°>^  Should  aught  befall  you,  who  in  this 
world  would  be  to  me  what  you  have  been  ?"' 

"Do  jou  speak  as  you  fed,  Grace  P.  Do  you 
Ainkmekmd?'" 

**Mo8t  kind.^ 

^*You  glad  my  heart.  Since  it  is  so,  I  will 
do  whatever  you  request."^ 

'^  Th^  hie  to  the  banquet,  and  c(Hisult  my 
l^pii^efis  by  providing  for  your  own  safety.^ 

"  I  willf  doc^  you  desire  it,— ^with  reluctance, 
but  still  with  better  humour  and  with  good 
«fiat9,  .;Til£  now  1  was. sad:  I  leered  you 
deemed  my  sorrow  coldness, — my  anger»,wben 
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CHAPTER  I. 

*'•  His  apprehensions,  as  his  jealous  nature  had  much  of 
sis^sudty  in  it,  as  his  restless  and  mutinous  humour  trans- 
ported him.'* 

Clabendom. 


The  new  Lord  President  of  Munster,  Sir 
George  Carew,  was  hourly  expected  in  Cork 
to  give  effect  to  the  stem  policy  determined 
upon  by  the  ministers  of  Queen  Elizabeth, 
when  Grace,  the  sister  of  Edmund  Nagle, 
arrived  in  that  city,  to  meet  her  brother  on 
his  return  from  England. 

Though   not   indisposed   to  behold  and   to 
enjoy  the  stately  pageant  which  was  to  usher 

VOL.    I.  B 
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my  spirit  has  been  ruffled  from  encountering 
these  proud  English,  want  of  love/^ 

^^  Not  so :  but  I  have  sometimes  judged  it 
harshness,  when  you  have  suffered  causeless 
alarm  for  me  to  afflict  you." 

*^  Thou,  dearest,  art  to  me  as  a  soft  modest 
flower  destined  to  bloom  by  the  road-side.  I 
am  as  the  rough  bramble,  whose  outspread 
arms  would  shield  thee  from  attack,  but  which 
throw  thee  into  the  shade,  and,  it  may  be,  inter- 
cept tlie  genial  light  and  refreshing  showers 
which  ought  to  visit  thee:  but  still  endure 
me.  When  malice  shall  assail,  or  danger  in 
any  shape  be  near,  I  would  not  be  absent.'' 

^^  I  know  this  well ;  though  the  clouds  should 
lower,  the  winds  blow  in  fury,  or  the  light- 
ning blast,  my  faithful  protector  would  not 
shrink  from  a  sister'^s  defence." 

"  Sweet  flatterer !  no  more ;  or,  with  woman- 
ish weakness,  I  shall  dissolve  in  tears.  Let  a 
monarch  threaten,  and  though  I  know  his 
wrath  can  annihilate,  my  countenance  will 
remain  unchanged ;  but  the  voice  of  aflection 
heard,  Nagle  loses  all  his  sternness,  and  tears 


fill  tiiose  eyes  whidi  but  now  flashed  fire. 
Grace,  you  have  vanquisbed  my  namiiitioD ;  I 
^  show  my  readiness  to  gratify  you,  by 
leaving  yow/' 

"Your  leaving  will  not  gratify  me ;  but  your 
going  where  it  is  meet  from  due  regard  to  your 
own  security  that  you  should  be  found,  may 
do  so." 

Nagle  affected  no  further  resistance  to  th^ 

wish  expressed  by  Grace,  but  fully  made  uji 

his  mind  to  appear  among  the  loyal,  or  at  least 

among  the  professors  of  loyalty,  who  were  that 

day  to  meet  the  new  Lord  President.     Though 

not  absolutely  indifferent  to  his  personal  safety, 

the  thought  that  should  evil  overtake  hira  his 

sbter  must  be  exposed   to   peril,   supplied  a 

stronger  motive  for  avoiding  aught  that  might 

cause  suspicion  to  attach  to  his  conduct.    He 

n?5oIved  to  meet  the  festive  throng  with  smiles, 

and  to  quaff  the  full  goblet  with  an  air   of 

satisfaction. 

His  spirits  were  in  better  tone  than  usual. 
He  had  seen  his  sister,  and  seen  her  in  health  ; 
the  fears  which  bad  for  a  moment  vexed  him 


la 
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were  no  more ;  and  with  the  frank  expressio 
of  kindness  which  their  meeting  had  elicite 
he  felt  assured  he  could  act  at  the  feast  tfa 
part  which  policy  required  him  to  sustain. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

"  VThat  irt  thou,  thou  idol  ceremonj  ? 
^at  kind  of  god  art  thou,  that  suffer'st  more 
Of  mortal  griefii  than  do  thjr  worshippers  ? 
Art  thou  aught  else  but  place,  degree,  and  form  ?*' 

Sbaxspeab£. 

WflitE  Nagle  conversed  with  his  sister.  Sir 
^ge  Carew,  the   new   Lord  President  of 
MuDster,  was  advancing  from  the  stately  man- 
sioo  of  Barryscourt  towards    Cork,   escorted 
by  a  force  of   eight  hundred   foot   and  one 
'hundred  horsemen.     Four  miles  from  the  city 
he  was  met   by   Sir  Henry   Power,  commis- 
QQoer  of  the  province,  attended  by  some  of 
the  principal  citizens,  among  whom  were  dis- 
doguisbed   members  of    the   Meade,   Goold, 
Sarsfield,  Galway,  Perry^  Martell,  and  Skid- 
dale  families. 
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A  ceremonious  greeting  over,  Sir  George 
resumed  bis  march,  the  commissioner  riding 
by  his  side.  They  conversed  on  the  vexatious 
and  unprofitable  Irish  wars,  which  had  cost  the 
English  so  much  blood  and  treasure ;  and  the 
barbarous  character  of  the  native  chiefs,  which 
led  them  into  rebellion,  was  severely  animad- 
verted on  by  Sir  George. 

"Truly,''  said  he,  "  it  seems  to  me  that  these 
wild  Irish  deem  an  oath  no  longer  binding, 
when  the  violation  of  it  may  tend  to  their 
advancement.  Their  perfidy  and  manifold  fierce 
and  bloody  rebellions  against  our  sovereign, 
the  great  Elizabeth,  demand  chastisement." 

**  If  I  may  presume  to  counsel  your  lord- 
ship's wisdom,*"  returned  Sir  Henry,  "  I  would 
say,  let  not  resentment  outstrip  your  means,  or 
blind  your  judgment.  True  it  is,  the  people 
of  this  land  are  in  their  nature  disaffected,  but 
they  are  difficult  to  overcome ;  and  if  thought 
<x£  mine  could  weigh  with  your  lordship,  I 
would  surest  that  smooth  speech  and  fair 
dealing  will  efiect  that,  which  sharp  words  and 
threats  can  never." 
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^^Tell  not  me,  good  Sir  Henryy  of  smooth 
words  and  fair  dealing,"  cried  the  Lord  Fresi* 
dent  impatiently.  '*  Where  is  Lord  Ormond, 
>^hom  that  arch-traitor  O^More  treacherously 
i^ized,  having  met  him  under  colour  of  holding 
a  conference  on  special  matters  ?  and  where  too 
is  Sir  Warham  St.  Leger — he,  thine  own  late 
colleague  in  office,  whom  the  notorious  rebel, 
Macguire,  slew  even  in  sight  of  your  city? 
Answer  me  these  questions,  and  then  will  I 
hear  of  using  courteous  terms  and  gentle 
ineasures." 

'^  I  mean  not  to  deny  that  disaifection,  per- 
^dy,  and  violence  have  been  frequent,  and 
mournfuUv  so  of  late." 

"  That,  Sir  Henry,  it  would  be  hard  to  do. 
What  can  exceed  the  base  impiety  of  the 
hypocrite  ^k1  arch-rebel,  Tyrone,  who  sacrile- 
giouriy  plundering  the  church,  scrupled  not  to 
call  the  doing  so,  a  *  holy  action  ? ' " 

^^I  admit,  that  there  the  boldness  and  dis- 
simulatiott  o£  his  character  moved  my  indigna- 
tion. The  mock  sanctity  of  his  visit  to  the 
shrine  of  the  Holy  Cross — ^ 
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<<  It  was  iheD,^  interrupted  the  IfOrd  Preo- 
dent,  <<  then  and  there,  under  the  dpak  <tf 
piety,  that  he  hatched  his  abominable  treason* 
How  proudly  was  he  decorated  too;  and  bo 
doubt  by  the  especial  favour  of  the  Pope,  as  an 
encouragement  to  misdoing.  Yes,  the  gift  of  a 
plume  of  phoenix  feathers  was  meant  to  excite 
to  higher  flights  of  mischief.  It  was  even  thus 
that  Urban  sent  a  coronet  of  peacocks'  tails  to 
King  John,  when  he  was  first  invested  Lord  of 
Ireknd." 

Sir  Henry  finding  the  hint  be  had  first 
thrown  out  not  very  favourably  received,  was 
disposed  to  make,  as  far  as  he  consistently 
could,  his  ideas  square  better  with  those  of  the 
Lord  President.  He  therefore*  praised  the 
acute  discrimination  which  so  distinctly  saw 
through  things  displayed,  those  intended  to  be 
concealed,  and  read  motives  in  actions  without 
heed  to  the  disguise  of  words.  The  well 
turned  compliment  produced  the  wished  for 
effect  on  the  ears  to  which  it  was  addressed. 
Sir  George,  who  set  no  mean  value  on. bis  own 
shrewd  discernment,  mentally  reproached  him- 


self  fbfr  MVift^  jipokeo  too  iutnUy^  and  isfkted 
^  eommisriimer  fi^j  to  unfold  Ids  view  Hi 

SifHenty  {nroeeeded  to  describe  the  state  of* 
the  country^  wtAdt  he  considered  to  be  ajptated! 
I7  Yte  Btttr%i]«  of  Spanidi  and  Itdian  mk^ 
*ottiHtt^  w)i6  swanobed  through  tfae  |iiti^hioe^ 
etdt^icdttkn  by  tbehrsinbter  TepMMtaliblis' ' 
» iveD  as  by  thdr  gold.    *^  The  true  ^l^eetil - 
of  tile  ^atel,**  so  he  sdd,  <<vrere,  in  eooi^^ 
qonee  cf  the  power  of  the  Irish,  little  bett<^F 
tinn  {Mteoers  .eonfiiied  withm   the  walk  vi 
towksiod  efties ;  add  obEgad^  as  a nMurarr^  6f 
^4eA9iee^  to  nudntaiD  a  constant  watch  and' 

^Tbe  proud  hearts  of  the  Irish  lords;"* 
remarkiedS&r  George,  ^  but  little  heed  the  sharp 
o^ffpectioos  which  they  received  through  die 
dcsditidn  mid/feimne  brought  on  the  land  by 
the  inHot  Desmond.  They  gd  abroad,  as  I 
am  wdl  Bistructed,  seizing  goods  and  chattels 
even  where  dtey  hav^' sworn  that  these  should! 
berespseted.'**  ' 

Sfir  Hetlry  cdtifessed  that  this  was  not  l^ 
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true  tliian  it  was  sad.    He  added,  ^  When  men 
Ibrget  their  oaths,  what  shall  restrain  them  ?^ 

^^  Shackles  of  iron  and  walls  of  stone !  ''^  said 
the  Lord  President,  with  an  air  of  iodignafot 
resolution. 

-  The  cavalcade  now  approached  its  destina- 
tion. The  trumpets  sounded,  and  the  line  of 
march,  which  had  become  deranged,  was  con- 
nected preparatory  to  entering  the  city  of 
Cork.  The  procession  descended  the  hill 
which  led  into  the  main  street,  passing  Shan- 
don  Castle;  beneath  lay  the  city  in  the  midst 
of  marshy  islands,  encircled  by 

'•^  The  spreading  Lee,  that  like  an  island  fair, 
Encloseth  Cork  with  his  divided  Hood  ;  ** 

the  bright  course  of  which  river  was  seen  far 
as  the  eye  could  reach  in  either  direction.  A 
bridge  led  from  the  foot  of  the  hill  over  the 
river  into  the  town,  which  was  protected  by 
walls  and  a  gate  spiked,  on  which  were  nume- 
rous human  heads  blackening  in  the  sun, — the 
grim  trophies  of  civil  warfare.  Wild  shouts  of 
welcome,  and  an  uproar  of  admiration  at  the 


ioiposbg  appearance  oi  the  advancing  ndiitary 
train,  hailed  the  Lord  President,  and  at  the 
snne  moment  a  discharge  of  petroneb  from 
North  Gate  and  Skidd; 's  Castle,  heightened 
the  joyous  tumult.  The  trumpets  aounded 
^UB,  aad  the  acclamations  of  the  populace 
were  renewed* 

The  king's  castle,  a  gloomy  and  solid  pile  of 
building,  presented  itself  about  mid^way  in  the 
main  streets      The  moat  of  the  castle  divided 
^  street  into  equal   parts,  distinguished  as 
north  and  south,  which  were  connected  by  a 
bridge,  whereon  William  Meade,  the  mayor, 
attended  by  the  sheriffs,  aldermen,  and  bur- 
gesses of  the  city,  now  waited  in  their  civic 
robes.    On  the  arrival  of  Sir  George  Carew, 
A  complimentary  address  was  read;   and  this 
over,  the   keys  of   the  city,  which  had  been 
handed  to  the  Lord  President,  were  returned 
to  the  mayor.      Next  followed  the  observance 
of  an  ancient  custom,  which  is  not  entirely  at 
this  day  fallen  into  disuse,  but  which  was  most 
capefuUy  observed  in  1590.     A  troop  of  urcliins 
advanced  to  greet  Sir  George ;  they  were  gro- 
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tesquely  habited,  and  as  they  came  forward 
thdr  leaders  indulged  in  a  variety  of  ex£rava. 
gant  antics.  Their  faces  were  as  strange  as 
their  dresses  and  their  gestures,  being  coloured 
with  streaks  and  patches  of  red  and  white 
whimsically  disposed,  so  as  to  give  each  coun- 
tenance a  resemblance  to  the  aspect  of  a  clown 
in  a  modem  pantomime.  The  leader,  as  he 
approached  the  Lord  President,  waved  a  flag, 
and  his  followers  halted.  He  then,  with  bur- 
lesque solemnity,  prestoted  Sir  George  with  a 
pair  of  white  gloves,  lined  with  blue  silk  and 
fringed  with  silver;  and  proceeded  to  recite  a 
poetical  address,  which,  besides  testifying  the 
great  respect  felt  for  the  high  functionary  in 
honour  of  whom  it  had  been  prepared,  thus 
embodied  the  loyalty  of  those  who  presented  it: 

''  Now  God  we  praj  thee,  th»t  art  three  ia  one» 
Preserve  her  Highness  in  royal  state, 
And  keep  the  city  from  division, 
In  true  allegiance,  without  foul  debate, 
And  in  our  hearts  the  same  to  *sociate." 

The  Lord    President  received    the    gloves 
with  becoming  condescension,  and  requited  the 


I  -  -* 


speaker  with  a  ring,  whieU  he  drew  from  hif 
fore-finger.      He  was  glad  that  he  had  goi 
through  the  forms  which  ancieot  custom  had 
prescribed ;    but  he  speedily  found    he   had 
deodved  himself  in   supposing  that  they  had 
tennmated.    The  grotesque  group  before  him 
having  witnessed  the  gracious  reception  of  theii; 
previous  offering,  lost  no  time  in  commencing^ 
their  final  one.    Each  drew  from  a  small  bajj[ 
a  handful  of  flour  and  bran,  and  both  .were, 
liberally  distributed  over  .the  Lord  Presidenfa, 
person,  and  over  his  state  dress.     He  would 
fain  have  dispensed  vrith  this  civility,  but  the; 
laughing  youngsters  were  not  to  be  restrained^ 
and  they  merrily  .proceeded  amidst  the  shouts, 
of  the  (snowd  to  acquit  themselves  of  that  part 
of  their  duty.    Sir  Greorge  was  a  little  ruffled, 
but  suppressed  his  displeasure  on  receiving  an 
assuranoe  from  the  mayor  that  such  had  been 
the  practice  of  the  city  from  time  immemorial, 
it  being  designed  to  intimate,  by  offerings  of 
fiour  and  beam  tbat  food  fior  man  and  horse^ 
in  like  abundance,  were  at  the  command  of 

'  rf  ■  *  • 

him  ad  whom  they  we^  so  bestowed.  '  \  . 
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^^  Since  only  mirth  be  meant,  I  c(nn|dain 
not,"  said  Sir  George ;  **  yet,  truth  to  tell,  it 
had  been  no  grave  offence  had  these  young 
masters  been  less  bountifuL  I  would  fain  be 
conducted  to  a  chamber,  in  which  I  may  shake 
off,  not  your  love  and  good  wishes,  but  the 
outward  proof  thereof,  which  rests  on  my  per- 
son in  the  semblance  of  unseemly  dust,  making 
us  like  unto  the  *  JoUy  Miller  of  Mansfield.'*'^ 

His  wish  was  promptly  obeyed ;  a  banquet 
succeeded,  and  all  that  the  ponderous  luxury 
of  the  times  could  suggest  was  unsparingly 
furnished,  to  prove  that  the  abundance  which 
had  been  figuratively  represented,  was  no  "  un- 
real mockery."  The  guests  were  as  varied  as 
they  were  numerous ;  many  were  there,  not 
from  motives  of  loyalty,  but  from  curiosity 
to  see  the  new  Lord  President ;  and  a  love  of 
festivity  had  induced  others  to  accept  the  in- 
vitation of  the  mayor,  who  endeavoured  to 
conciliate  all  parties.  The  leading  men  were 
profuse  of  their  declarations  of  attachment  to 
England  and  the  peerless  Elizabeth;  but  the 
speeches  were  sometimes  interrupted  by  marks 


of  impatience,  and  followed  by  a  murmur. 
FrowDs  of  indignation  or  smiles  of  contempt 
voe  frequent  as  the  evening  advanced;  and 
the  31  humour  of  the  native  chieftains  seemed 
liUj  to  furnish  some  fatal  catastrophe. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

^^  Be  advised : 
Heat  not  a  furnace  for  your  foe  so  hot 
That  it  do  singe  yourself.** 

Shakspeabe. 

Nagle  failed  not  to  be  present  at  the  festival. 
The  courtesy  shown  to  the  Irish  chieftains  as 
they  arrived,  the  pomp  of  the  scene,  and  the 
profusion,  subdued  his  sterner  feelings,  and  he 
even  experienced  pleasurable  emotion.  This 
was  caused  by  his  meeting  there  many  of  his 
old  friends,  whose  thoughts  he  knew  to  be  in 
unison  with  his  own.  With  these  he  could 
freely  unbend,  and  as  the  wine  circulated  and 
the  evening  advanced,  the  conversation  around 
him  became  less  general,  and  at  length  exclu- 
sively   national.      The  remarks  which   discoo- 
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teDted  feelings  suggested,  were  at  first  softly 
whispered,  or  prudently  veiled  in  the  Irish  or 
Spanish  language ;  but  after  a  time,  such  pre- 
cautions were  less  warily  attended  to,  and 
Nagle,  whose  fiery  temperament  little  needed 
excitement,  soon  forgot  the  policy  of  acting 
^tfa  so  much  concealment  as  might  baffle  the 
curiosity  of  the  English  and  their  friends. 

''  More  loyalty  !^  exclaimed  one  in  a  scorn- 
ful tone,  as  some  new  praise  of  Elizabeth  and 
her  government  was  bestowed  by  the  mayor. 
^'  Mighty  reason  we  have  to  be  loyal !  Such 
lore  as  mice  might  feel  for  the  cat,  when  her 
ttloDs  clasp  them  and  her  fangs  are  prepared 
to  devour,  we  feel  for  Elizabeth  and  her  sol- 
diers.^ 

"Let  it  rather  be  that,""  said  Nagle,  "  which 
the  tossed  dog  feels  for  the  bull  who  so  treated 
Um,  when  another  time  for  baiting  is  at  hand. 
Not  distant,  I  trust,  is  the  day  when  we  shall 
he  prepared  to  prove — "^ 

^^Hacer  batdlla!^  cried  one,  who  had  the 
^vantage  of  being  some  years  the  senior  of 
Nagle,    and    who    took    this   method    of   ex- 
VOL.  I.  c 
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pre&sing  his  own  wish  and  what  he  deemed  to 
be  that  of  his  young  countryman,  while  he 
conveyed  a  hint  as  to  the  expediency  of  di«* 
guising  in  Spanish,  or  otherwise,  what  it  might 
be  dangerous  to  utter  in  English. 

^'  You  have  come  to  the  point,^  said  Nagle. 
'^Yes,  I  trust  ere  long  we  will  be  in  a  state 
to  attack :— not  only  to  attack^  but  to—^ 

*^  Estamos  eoepuestoa ! "  exclaimed  the  elder, 
knitting  his  brows  significantly  and  half  clos- 
ing his  eyes  to  reprove  Nagle^s  rashness^  and 
to  warn  him  that  his  speech  had  already  at-> 
tracted  more  than  sufficient  notice.  The  young 
chieftain  was  too  much  heated  to  regulate  his 
conduct  by  the  dictates  of  prudence,  and  he 
fiercely  replied, 

*'  Why  be  it  so :  •  We  are  exposed,**  saidst 
thou  ?  What !  are  we  then  to  hide  ourselves 
as  the  timid  hare  hides  from  the  hunter  ?  Are 
Irishmen  to  be  fearful  of  raising  their  vdces 
in  their  own  land  ?" 

Nay,  moderate  your  tone^^  said  the  senior ; 

for  now  it  rises  so  high,  it  cannot  but  reach 
the  ear  of  Sir  George.*" 
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"  And  be  it  so,**^  said  Nagle,  speaking  still 
louder;  "I  would  it  were  a  voice  of  thunder, 

» 

that  it  might  bear  my  indignation  to  Mb  arro- 
gttt  mistress.'^ 

^What  vain  brawler  is  thisf^  demanded 
the  Lord  President;  for  it  wiis  no  longer 
poniUe  for  him  to  seem  not  to  hear  the  in- 
temperate language  used  by  the  Nagle. 

^*  Here  is  one,"  said  an  English  officer, 
^vho  nothing  scruples  to  utter  most  irreve- 
rent things,  not  only  against  your  lordship's 
person,  but  even  against  the  queen^s  majesty.^ 

*'  Who  dare  speak  against  Elizabeth  ?  "  de- 
JiWDded  Carew.  "  Repent  thy  bold  ..words,  or 
puniehment  shall  not  be  slow  to  requite  this 
insolence  to  me  and  to  my  sovereign/' 

"To  me  and  to  my  sovereign!"  scornfully 
repetted  Nagle.  "  Thou  art  a  subject  meet 
for  guch  a  sovereign ;  yet  some  may  marvel 
At  thy  boldness  in  naming  first  thyself,  and 
after  that  thy  queen.  Thou  art  not  yet  a 
Wolsey — ^in  wit,  I  mean,  though  thou  mayest 
•»  in  pride." 

"Is  it  the  liquor  or  the  clown  that  prates?" 
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inquired  the  Lord  President,  with  extreme  sur* 
prise  at  seeing  Nagle  stand  with  fixed  and  fear- 
I^s  eye  before  him.  He  added,  <<  But  that  T 
pity  the  brutal  insensibility  which  prompts  thy 
base  tongue,  even  here  I  would  strike  thee 
dead,  as  I  wish  to  see  all  the  foes  of  Elizabeth.*^ 

"Name  not  to  me  the  Lady  King,^  said 
Nagle.  "  I  hold  her  at  nought ;  and  fear  not 
even  here  to  let  her  creature  know,  that  the 
free  spirit  of  Erin,  free  as  the  unfettered  eagle 
of  her  purple  hills,  though  enthralled  by  per- 
fidy and  pressed  down  for  a  season  by  power, 
still  survives ;  ay,  and  will  wake  such  a  flame 
in  Ireland,  as  shall  make  the  cold-hearteJ  and 
oppressive  Saxons  wish  the  mountains  to  fall 
on  them,  so  they  may  not  be  seen  by  its  light."** 

"  Silence  this  traitor !  On  the  instant  seise 
him ! " 

Nagle  started  at  these  words,  and  his  hand 
sought  his  sword ;  but  the  weapons  of  all  pre- 
sent had  been  laid  aside,  by  order  of  the  mayor, 
before  the  visitors  sat  down. 

"  To  silence  or  to  seize  me,"  Nagle  replied, 
^<  might  be  no  easy  task,  but  for  the  coward 


TH£  s&l;f.*coni>smned»  29 

policy  which,  presiding  over  this  baleful  festival, 
s^ered  the  soldier  from  his  swojrd,-— my  father,  s 
Vkde  bom  meu  But  no  matter !  come  what 
Quy,  if  safety  ean  only  be  found  in  timid  silence 
^  igncNninious  dissimulation,  I  will  none  of 
it— I  irill  not  bend  before  the  frowning  lordly 
cniusary  of-a  wilful  woman.*' 

^'Audacious  rebel  !^  exclaimed    the    I^ord 
Presidoit 

"  Audacious  rebel !  *'  repeated  Nagle;  *^  what 
«k1  no  more !  Can  you  find  no  deeper,  no 
darker  term  of  reproach  for  a  *  mere  Irisher,' 
vho  thinks  he  has  a  right  to  be  free  ?  Truly, 
thu  is  but  little  from  the  tool  of  tyrapny  !  Re- 
iterate the  scornful  phrase,  and  add  to  it  terms 
of  tenfold  obloquy.  I  will  bear  all,  rather  than 
bow  to  a  hungry  cormorant,  who  comes  to 
taunt  and  to  oppress  the  brave ;  or  the  fortune- 
less adventurers,  who,  destitute  of  fame  as  of 
wealth,  fdilow  but  for  plunder."" 

^  ni  brook  no  more,""  exclaimed  Sir  George 
in  an  impatient  tone.     ^^  On  the  instant  seize 
'uiD--on  your  all^iance  I  charge  you."" 
AH  was  now  confusion :  in  an  instant  Nagle 
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was  secured.  The  first  to  grapple  with  him 
was  a  captain  named  Wihnot,  but  odiers  sls- 
sisted  to  detain  him.  The  Lord  Presid«it 
having  directed  that  he  should  be  held  in-  mit 
keeping,  resumed  his  seat  and  his  composure, 
while  Nagle  was  handed  over  to  a  guard  whidi 
waited  in  the  adjoining  chamber,  till  arrange- 
ments should  be  made  to  convey  him  to  the 
castle. 

He  was  soon  lodged  in  a  room,  the  windows 
of  which  were  well  secured  with  iron  bars,  and 
the  massive  door  thickly  studded  with  five-stroke 
nails ;  hand-locks  were  then  put  on  him.  The 
jeopardy  in  which  he  found  himself,  partly 
counteracted  the  effects  of  the  wine ;  and  when 
left  alone,  he  reflected  on  the  rash  part  he  had 
acted,  making  himself  thus  early  obnoxious  to 
Sir  George,  with  regret,— not  from  dread  of 
the  punishment  which  might  await  him,  but  his 
mind  was  tortured  by  the  fear  that  his  want  of 
prudence  might  compromise  his  friends. 

And  then  he  thought  of  his  sister.  <<  Weak, 
fond  girl !  '^  he  exclaimed,  **  it  is  through  thee 
that  I  am  here !— yet  no ;  let  me  not  be  so  un- 
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gB&eniUB  an  |o  charge  mj  imprisonment  oq  thee. 

Thj  jdad  care  bade  the  to  die  feast  to  ward  off 

mpicKm;  my*  own  ungoremable  temper  has 

*»w»  It  upon  me." 

Some  hours  had  paseed^  when  he  thought  be 
beard  roioes  close  to  his  priscxi.  He  Msten^, 
ht  tile  door  was  of  such  thickness  and  fitted 
»  dosely,  that  as  those  without  did  not  speak 
loud,  he  was  for  some  moments  in  doubt.  This 
was  of  short  duration;  the  door  was  opened, 
isd  a  man  habited  as  an  Irish  mantelman 
nleBmlj  entered,  bearing  a  lamp,  and  calling 
to  the  guard  without  not  to  quit  the  door^  lest 
the  traitor  should  attempt  some  new  outrage. 
^  person  so  introduced,  then  addressing  him- 
idf  to  the  prisoner,  said, 

'^Now,  Nagle,  as  thou  hopest  for  life,  or 
even  for  a  reasonably  long  day,  from  the  grace 
of  the  Lord  President,  prepare  to  tell  of  all 
tile  erimes  which  were  in  the  contemplation  of 
thy  foul  mind,  and  of  all  the  false  traitors  who 
wei«  thy  aoeompfices.^ 

The  ceD  was  again  closed.  The  speaker  then 
raised  Ms  vcnce,    ^^  Think   not  by  quibbling 
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fraud  to  baffle  me ;  but  tell  all,  or  bid  hope, 
and  light,  and  life  good  even."^ 

Nagle  was  silent;  not  that  he  was  awed  by 
the  stern  demands  made,  or  the  fearful  threat 
held  out ;  but  the  well-known  voice  wajs  the  last 
which  he  had  expected  to  hear  at  that  time  and 
in  that  place.  The  speaker  threw  open  his 
cloak,  and  displayed  a  golden  chain  depending 
from  his  neck. 

"  fiehold  the  insignia  of  office !  ^  he  exclaimed ; 
*'  behold  it,  thou  vile  caitiff,  and  tremble,  and 
know  that  mine  is  the  voice  of  authority." 
This  was  uttered  in  a  loud  tone ;  the  wearer  of 
the  chain  then  speaking  little  above  a  whisper, 
added,  **  Now  knowest  thou  who  I  am  ?  " 

*^  I  cannot  doubt,"  said  Nagle,  "  and  hence 
this  overpowering  amazement ;  yet  can  it  indeed 
be  Cormack  ?  Do  my  eyes  deceive  me,  or  are 
you  really  in  league  with  the  great  foe  of  fnan- 
kind  ?^ 

**  Heed  not  that  at  present,  but  confess  thy 
crimes,"  Cormack  proceeded;  "  confess  or  deny 
them,  so  that  our  voices  may  strike  on  the  ear 
of  the  dull  knave  who  waits  at  the  door.*' 
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"What  mean  you?  "   ioquired  Nagle  in  a 

whisper. 

"Nay,  speak  out ;  let  rae  hear  your  voice,"  he 
then  added,  speaking  in  Nagle's  ear ;  *^  be  our 
speech  loud  that  that  alone  may  be  heard  while 
ve  apply  file  to  bar  and  chisel  to  sill,  so  as  to 
^Q  a  free  passage ;  for  should  the  morning 
break  and  find  us  here,  your  father,  who  is  in 
the  churchyard,  (God  rest  his  soul !)  will  be  as 
good  for  this  world  as  we." 

While  speaking,  Cormack  produced  the  in- 
struments which  he  had  named,  and  forthwith 
applied  himself  to  relieve  Nagle's  hands  from  the 
bolts  which  had  enthralled  them,  still  calling  on 
bim  to  confess  his  treasons,  and  requiring,  an 
exact  enumeration  of  all  the  parties  concerned 
in  the  diabolical  plots  which  he  asserted  tiad 
been  formed. 

Nagle  became  sufBciently  himself  to  take 
part  in  the  work  of  his  own  liberation.  His 
t^nipanion  had  long  enjoyed  a  mysterious  repu- 
tation of  holding  intercourse  with  the  powers  of 
darkness,  and  Nagle  could  almost  have  believed 
that  it  was  by  such  aid  he  appeared  before  bim. 

c2 
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But  be  this  as  it  might.  It  was  by  meuis  purely 
human  that  liberty  was  now  to  be  gained^  and 
the  chieftain  felt  it  mcumbent  upon  him  to  con- 
tribute  to  that  end.  With  this  view^  wMle  af- 
fecting to  deny  the  charges  brought  a|;ainst 
him,  he  drew  dose  to  the  window  at  which  Cor* 
mack  was  occupied,  in  order  to  assist 

^^  Stand  aside,  Nagle,"  said  Cormack,  speak- 
ing with  that  familiar  abruptness  which  a  sense 
of  the  importance  of  his  own  labour  seemed  to 
justify,  while  addressing  a  superior.  ^*  Know 
you  not  '  too  many  cooks  mar  the  pottage?^ 
So,''  he  proceeded,  "  the  multitude  of  your  vile 
accomplices  will  be  found  to  ruin  your  base  pro- 
ject." Then  in  a  tone  suited  for  Nagle's  ear 
alone,  ^^  These  tools  best  suit  my  hands,  but 
you  may  profitably  exercise  skill  in  making  a 
rope  by  tearing  up  my  mantel-cloak  and  knot- 
ting the  same." 

Thus  saying,  he  offered  his  cloak  to  Nagle, 
whose  liberated  hands  were  extended  to  receiye 
it.  At  that  instant  the  key  turned  suddenly 
round  in  the  lock,  and  the  door  opened. 

With  the  swiftness  of  lightning,   Cormack 
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against  the  window^'the  Beeneof  his^recent  ope- 
f^^tioDfi,  and  assoming'an  air  of  severe  oomposure 
^  affected  to  centinue  bis  examiaation. 

*^How  say  you,  are  Ae  conspirators  more  ni»- 
mei^ous  in  Ei^rland  than  in  this  land  P  Sinee 
such  is  the  case,  Ae  gibbet  and  the  axe  miut  be 
worked  ri^t  vigorously."  Then  first  appear- 
^  to  notice  the  interruption  given  by  the 
g»^,  he  demanded,  ^'What  now  ?  is  the  Lord 
PRfldent  risen?  May  I  have  access  to  Sir 
Gorge?" 

Tbe  officer  who  had  only  been  prompted  by 
suspicious  vigilance,  to  ascertain  from  the  evi- 
<i€Qce  of  his  own  eyes  what  was  passing,  shrunk 
back  disconcerted  by  the  confident  and  authori- 
^Te  tone  in  which  he  was  addressed,  remarking 
thai  he  had  attended,  believing  that  he  was  called. 

"I  called  not,'^  said  Cormack  with  impor- 
^^ttioe ;  <<  but  so  soon  as  may  be,  let  the  Lord 
Presdent  be  awakened,  for  I  have  much  to  tell 
^Uch  it  imports  him  to  know  ere  many  hours 
he  fled,  though  I  would  not  that  his  honour's 
i^epoBe  be  too  early  interrupted.'^ 
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The  door  was  again  made  fast,  and  Cormack 
and  Nagle  resumed  their  labours,  occasionally 
raising  their  voices  as  if  in  vehement  opposition, 
when  it  became  necessary  to  overpower  sounds 
of  a  different  description. 

Nearly  two  hours  had  passed  since  they  were 
disturbed.  Cormack  had  removed  the  bars 
which  opposed  their  flight,  and  an  aperture  suf- 
ficiently large  now  presented  itself.  The  mantel- 
cloak  had  been  transformed  into  a  rope,  one  end 
of  it  attached  to  a  staple  in  the  dungeon,  and 
the  other  thrown  out,  by  which  Cormack  called 
upon  Nagle  to  descend  without  loss  of  time. 

Nagle  would  willingly  have  remained  till  his 
companion  had  emerged  from  confinement^  but 
Cormack  pressed  him  not  to  risk  detection  by 
hesitation.  The  chief  gave  way ;  he  was  in  the 
act  of  passing  the  aperture,  when  the  door  o{ 
the  prison  opened  more  suddenly  than  before. 
To  conceal  their  labours  or  the  object  of  them 
from  the  eye  of  the  unwelcome  intruder,  was  no 
longer  possible. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

"  Macfa  was  the  man  confounded  in  his  mind, 
Partly  vith  shame,  and  parti jr  with  dismay.** 

Spenser. 

The  removal  of  Nagle  had  necessarily  caused 
no  Ktile  confusion.  None,  however,  offered  to 
prevent  his  arrest ;  disarmed  and  powerless  as 
his  friends  were,  they  judged  it  wiser  to  affect 
indifference  to  his  fate,  than  by  rising  against 
authority  to  tempt  their  own. 

"Much  do  I  regret,*"  said  the  Lord  Presi- 
dent, « that  a  scene  so  fair  should  be  blotted  by 
the  traitorous  humour  of  this  young  churl.  Who 
may  the  young  malcontent  be  ?  Comes  he  of 
the  O^Neales  ?  or  have  the  Geraldines  put  forth 
another  of  their  hydra  heads  ?  Is  he  of  the  clan 
Carthy,  the  agent  of  McCarthy  More,  or  his 
more  kingly  cousin  P'" 
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*<  My  Lord  President,''  said  the  mayrir,  ^  I 
trust  your  honourable  lordship  will  1>e  pleased 
to  receive  our  solemn  word  here  deeply  pledged 
unto  you,  that  we  know  not  what  strange  faney 
can  have  fired  the  brain  of  the  mad  stripling/' 

^*  I  asked  his  name,*"  Sir  George  sternly  re^ 
marked. 

**  He  is  called  Nagle — ^Nagle  of  the  Moun- 
tains,'^ one  of  the  corporation  replied,  atid  this 
intelligence  was  re-echoed  by  several  voices. 

^<  Rude  as  his  own  hills  he  seems ;  but  dkr 
discipline  shall  tame  his  spirit  ere  long,"  said 
the  Lord  President.  "  Look  well  to  your  pri- 
soner, Master  Mayor." 

And  then  abating  the  sternness  of  command, 
which  he  perceived  had  given  no  slight  ufth- 
brage  to  his  civic  attendants,  and  judging  that 
he  might  have  gone  rather  too  far,  he  attempted 
to  resume  the  courteous  demeanour  which  he 
had  worn  before  the  disturbance. 

The  mayor,  accompanied  by  the  principal 
officers  of  the  corporation,  attended  Sir  George, 
on  his  taking  a  formal  leave,  to  the  castle  gate. 
Through  the  overstrained  courtesies  offered,  and 
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the  labottied.  efforts  of  Jus  company  to  appear 
satisfiedySk  6eoi*ge  plainly  saw  the  harshness 
of  speech  ipto  which  he  had  momentarily  been 
beCmyed^  was  not  forgotten.  He  therefore  made 
a  new  4iqplay  of  affability,  and  again  warmly 
thanked  the  mayor  and  citizens  for  their  loyal 
attachment  and  hospitality. 

Standing  with  bead  uncovered,  and  occa- 
^ally  leaning  on  his  wand  of  office  for  a  little 
of  that  support,  whkh  on  this  solemn  occasion 
the  mayor  began  to  feel  he  needed,  that  worthy 
niagistrate  made  a  formal  speech,  almost  as 
eloquent,  and  quite  as  sincere  as  those  to  which 
similar  circumstances  have  given  birth  in  mo- 
dem time&  But  when  this  scene  closed,  the 
indignity  which  he  had  sustained  came  full 
upon  his  mind. 

^^  There  is  now  much  kindness  on  thy 
tongue,^  said  he ;  **  but  Will  Meade  is  too  old 
a  bird  to  be  caught  by  chaff.  My  Lord  Presi- 
dent is  free  to  maintain  all  the  high  authority 
of  his  offioe,  but  he  is  not  to  lord  it  over  me. 
Cork  is  a  free  city,  which  received  her  charter 
tempore  Henricisecundiy  and  the  same  has  been 
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confirmed  by  more  than  one  good  inspewimw 
since.  Meet  tlien  it  is,  that  the  mayor  of  such  a 
city  should  find  courtesy  even  from  Sir  George 
Carew,  great  as  he  may  be,  and  large  as  are  his 
wages,  being  no  less  than  one  hundred  and 
thirty-three  pounds,  six  shillings,  and  eight- 
pence  sterling  by  the  year,  added  to  allow- 
ances  for  table  charges,  trumpeters,  and  other 

hangers  on.*" 

» 

Pursuant  to  arrangements  previously  made, 

the  council  met  early  on  the  following  morning. 
The  disturbance  which  had  occurred  at  the  fes- 
tival was  not  regarded  by  Sir  George  as  any 
common-place  occurrence,  and  he  was  most 
anxious  to  trace  the  plot  which  he  suspected 
to  its  source.  He  addressed  the  most  anxious 
inquiry  to  Sir  Henry  Power  on  the  subject  of 
the  actual  state  of  the  province,  and  was  in- 
formed that  the  Geraldines  and  other  powerful 
clans  were  absolutely  masters  of  the  open  coun- 
try, which  they  had  frequently  ravaged  with 
fire  and  sword,  approaching  the  very  walls  of 
the  cities^  which  were  not  always  secure  from 
outrage.     To  foreign  missionaries  and  Jesuits, 
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who  were  ever  intent  on  stirring  up  rebellion, 
and  whpse  influence  he  stated  to  be  equal  to 
thdr  malice,  he  ascribed  the  origin  of  these 
laineotable  disorders. 

Sir  George  then  remarked  on  the  case  of 
Na^e,  that  he  who  last  night  had  affronted  by 
his  iosoIeDt  and  treasonable  speeches  the  repre- 
sentation of  majesty,  was  but  newly  come  out 
of  England,  having  probably  there  covenanted, 
vith  other  traitors,  to  stir  up  a  fresh  insurrec- 
tion in  Ireland.  He  therefore  held  it  niecessary 
to  examine  him  without  delay,  and  ordered  Mr. 
Boyle,  (afterwards  the  celebrated  Earl  of  Cork), 
who  acted  as  clerk  to  the  council,  to  direct  that 
the  proper  officer  should  produce  the  prisoner. 
He,  however,  soon  returned  with  little  cere- 
mony but  great  impatience  in  his  manner,  and 
announced,  to  the  astonishment  of  all  present, 
that  the  Nagle  had  escaped. 

"Treason,^  exclaimed^  Sir  George,  "  seems  to 
encompass  me !  I  expected  he  would  have  been 
placed  ]Q  the  strong-hold,  and  made  fast  with 
hand-locks  and  fetters.     Whose  doing  is  this?^ 

The  officer  replied,  «  That  the  prisoner  had 
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been  confined  with-  all  suf&cieot  care  ;  and  for 
further  security,  a  gentleman  porter  had  been 
appointed  spedally  to  watch  over  him  through 
the  night."" 

<^  Let  him  appear,^  said  the  Lord  President. 

This  command  was  speedily  obeyed,  and  the 
man  who  had  watched  at  the  door  of  Nagie^s 
cell,  stood  before  the  representative  of  majesty. 

Sir  Greorge  then,  in  a  threatening  tone,  de- 
manded by  what  means  the  prisoner  had  escaiped, 
cautioning  the  individual  he  was  addressing  to 
reveal  the  truth,  or  prepare  for  the  farfeiture  of 
his  life  to  expiate  his  treachery. 

"  So  please  your  lordship's  grace,*"  replied  the 
gentleman  porter,  ^^  it  was  from  the  window  that 
Nagle  fled." 

"  The  window  !  ^  thundered  Care w ;  "  and 
was  there  no  prison  for  a  state  criminal  unpro- 
vided with  a  window  ?  ^ 

"  Your  lordship  shall  know,  that  the  Nagle 
being  a  chieftain  of  no  small  note,  it  was  not 
judged  fitting  to  deal  with  him  entirdy  as  with 
one  of  the  common  sort ;  therefore,  he  was  put 
into  a  room  which  had  a  window,  the  same 


bang  well  secured  with  bars  of  iroBi  and  bis 
hands  made  fast  bedde.*^ 

^  It  cannot  be.     Were  thi»  sooth,  how' could 
he  have  broken  prison  ?  " 

"  If  it  pkaseth  your  lordship  to^  hterken  to 
me,  all  diall  be  unfolded.  Some  two  hours 
after  midnight,  an  Iridi  mantehnan  came  to  the 
oQter  gate,  and  claimed  to  see  the  Lofd  Presi- 
dent The  watdi  replied,  that  your  lordship^s 
himour  might  not  be  disturbed^  Then  de- 
manded the  mantdman  to  see  any  captain  or 
gentleman  who  might  be  spoken  to ;  whereupon 
the  watch  summoned  me  from  the  chamber  of 
the  primmer.  When  I  saw  him,  iirst  I  secured 
the  iron  chains  of  the  portal,  and  then  I  severely 
demanded  what  his  business  might  be.  To  this 
he  gave  answer,  that  he  came  from  the  right 
vorshipfol  the  mayor.  I  craved  some  token, 
and  demanded  the  word,  which  was,  your  lord- 
Bfaip  may  know,  <  the  Mayor  of  Cork  ;'  and  he 
replied  straight,^  In  the  mayor's  name  I  de- 
mand admission,  and  more  needs  not.^  Then 
did  I  admit  him.'' 

^'  I  had  giTen  command  that  none  should  pass 
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the  inner  portal  without  the  word,  and  how 
could  any  stranger  have  gained  the  knowledge 
of  it  ?  Thou  wouldst  not  deceive  me.  And 
yet  even  at  last  he  gave  not  the  true  word.** 

"  Your  lordship  shall  know,  that  I  did  not 
suffer  him  to  pass  till  he  had  shown  me  the 
Lord  Mayor's  chain  of  gold,  which  hung  from 
his  neck.*" 

"  The  mayor^s  chain,^  repeated  the  Lord 
President ;  and  seeming  to  attach  no  small  im- 
portance to  that  fact,  he  added,  ^'  I  knew  not 
of  this." 

The  officer  resumed.  *'  *  I  am  sent  by  his 
worship,  the  mayor,'  said  the  mantelman,  ^  to 
examine  the  prisoner  touching  divers  plots,  of 
which  but  now  information  has  been  received. 
It  is  needful  that  he  be  questioned  by  me,  none 
else  being  privy  to  the  same  but  Sir  George,  if 
he  may  be  called  r  and,  therefore,  I  am  sent  in 
the  garb  of  a  mantelman,  that  no  one  may  have 
knowledge  of  my  coming  hither,  or  of  the  pur- 
pose for  which  I  am  sent.  If,'  he  continued, 
*  it  is  fixed  that  I  must  do  my  task  alone,  and 
not  with  the  aid  of  Carew,' — thus  freely  did  he 
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speak  of  your  most  booourable  lordship,  as 
though  he  named  an  equal,  ^  then  give  me  a 
good  sword,  as  my  life  may  be  ia  danger  from 
so  bold  a  rebel.' " 

"FoolP  exclaimed  Sir  George,  "and  did 
)'ou  arm  him  too  ?  " 

^^No,  my  good  lord ;  for  I  told  to  him  that  in 
pursuance  of  your  honourable  lordship's  com* 
mands,  the  Nagle  was  held  so  fast  by  chains 
and  band-locks,  that  iear  there  could  be  none." 

'^And  you  then  admitted  the  impostor  to 
secret  conference  with  the  prisoner  ?  " 

"  I  feared  at  that  unseemly  hour  to  let  your 
lordship^s  rest  be  broken ;  and  I  likewise  feared 
to  resist  one  whose  business  was  so  pressing. 
Believing  all  was  right,  I  gave  him  entrance,  well 
securing  the  door  without,  and  listening  often 
to  be  more  convinced  that  he  had  truly  told  his 
errand." 

**That  was  not  enough." 

"  Nor,  may  it  please  your  lordship,  was  that 
ftU.  Deeming  once  that  I  heard  some  strange 
Qoiae,  and  not  mere  speech,  I  opened  the  door 
suddenly.     There  was  nothing  then  that  could 
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move  suspicion.  The  stranger  was  questioning 
Nagle  very  severely,  and  I  retired.  Still  my 
vigilance  was  nothing  abated.  I  remained  dose 
to  the  door,  and  when  I  heard,  as  the  morning 
b^an  to  open,  a  noise  as  of  iron  falling,  again  I 
entered,  and  that  so  suddenly,  tliat  those  withiit 
could  not  conceal  their  preparations  for  flight.^ 

"  Traitor !  and  why  gave  you  not  the  alarm  P"^ 

*^  Because,  as  your  lordship  shall  learn,  when 
I  attempted  to  do  so,  Nagle,  his  hands  being 
now  free,  seized  me  rudely  by  the  throat ;  while 
his  companion  placed  a  gag  in  my  mouth,  tied 
my  hands  fast  behind  my  back,  and  then  for 
more  assurance,  bound  me  to  the  only  bar  of  the 
window  which  had  not  been  forced.  Next,  by  a 
rope  made  of  the  mantelman's  clothing,  both 
descended  on  the  outside,  leaving  me  helpless 
and  unable  to  call  for  aid,  where  my  stay  has 
been  compelled  even  till  within  a  short  space 
of  this  time." 

The  gentleman  porter  concluded  by  falling  on 
his  knees  to  implore  mercy. 

"  Vile  knave !  ^  exclaimed  the  Lord  President, 
^'look  but  for  a  halter."     Then  checking  his 


vnitb,  in  coDsideTatioii  of  the  insigDificance  of 
tile  pieaent  object  of  it^  he  remarked,  <<  It  booti 
not  to  hang  this  fellow;  aend  Um  from  my  sight : 
but  it  is  of  no  small  importance  that  prcnnpt  in- 
quirjshould  be  made  to  know  how  the  unknown 
pns(XKbieaker  gained  the  word  and  the  insignia 
of  Ae  mayor's  office." 

He  then  directed  Boyle  to  bear  his  command 
to  the  mayor  to  appear  forthwith  before  him, 
uxl  that  couched  in  no  very  courtly  terms. 
Bojie  accordingly  waited  on  that  functionary, 
^  accidentally  encountering  him  with  others 
of  the  cdrporation  at  the  king^s  castle-gate,  ex- 
phined  the  purpose  of  his  cmning.  The  latter 
considered  it  a  comj^ment  to  his  dignity  that 
U*  advice  was  desired  by  the  Lord  President, 
^  graciously  replied  *^Bear  back,  so  jdease 
voo,  my  dutiful  greetings  to  Sir  George, 
^  thanking  him  most  heartily,  say  I  shall 
*ait  on  him  within  an  hour  frpm  this  pre- 
*Dt,  as  beoometh  the  mayor  of  a  true  city 
like  this." 

"  But^'*  remarked  Boyle,  "  such  delay  will 
''Send.    The  council  wait  you  impatiently,  and 
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it  is  to  sununon  you  instantlj  before  theniy  thit 
I,  their  clerk,  am  aent/* 

**  SufMnon  me !  ^  exclaimed  Meade  in  a  tone 
of  mingled  astonishment  and  indignation .  <<  Dees 
the  council  summon  the  mayor  of  Cork  bdbre 
them  ?  " 

*'  Your  worship  will  attend,  or  not  attend,  at 
may  seem  meet  to  your  wisdom,"  said  Boyle 
gravely,  "  I  have  but  done  my  duty.  If  every 
one  did  his  with  like  fidelity,  perchance  this 
summons,  which  so  chafes  you,  mi^t  have  been 
spared." 

"  You  may  spare  your  words,  Master  Boyle,*^ 
replied  Meade.  *'  It  beseemeth  not  the  mayor  of 
this  city  to  bandy  speeches  with  a  goose-quill 
mender,  and  a  folder  and  sealer  of  letters— ^th 
an  evesdropper — a  mere  handy  machine,  pre- 
pared for  the  use  of  mock  majesty." 

"  Flout  me  as  you  will,  Master  Mayor ;  but- 
mcthinks,  if  discreet,  you  will  at  this  moment 
refrain  from  offering  insult  to  majesty  or  its  re- 
presentative.'"' 

'^  And  is  it  for  you.  Master  Boyle,  late  a  pri- 
soner in  the  tower  of  London,  but  now  promoted 


to  jmg  inmUmk  t^  be  m  spj,  in  honoar  of  tiie 
Mge  old  nmum  which  teBAes  that  *  a  thief  may 
k  vdl  eaqpkj^ed  to  eatch  his  feBowf^**— 48  it 
fcryou,  I  iaj»  to  tea<&  loyalty  to  the  mayor  of 

^  To  the  sbmderer^s  revilings  urged  against 
tte  I  mikt  here  no  aoswer,  scorning  to  take  heed 
rf  vbat  lying  toi^es  may  say  from  envy  of 
Bj  riamg  fortunes.^ 

**Tfaii  is  lofty  language,  and  sounds  right 
vd,"  refdied  the  mayor ;  ^<  but  for  all  that,  and ' 
notwithstanding  your  valiant  summons.  Master 
Boyk)  the  better  half  of  this  city  will  not  be  won 
to  give  attendance  on  the  Lord  President  and 
ittoouBcil  through  the  means  of  idle  prate." 

*  So  will  I  report  to  Sir  George,  who  will 
pohips  be  of  opinicm  that  the  better  half  of  the 
Ottyor,  his  chain,  being  already  under  the  con- 
^deratioD  of  the  honourable  council,  the  less 
^•"orthy  half,  your  person,  may  be  spared." 

The  mentioii  of  the  golden  chain,  which  the 
DUiyor  had  lost  on  the  preceding  night,  caused 
Us  thou^ts  to  experience  a  new  revolution. 
He  now  fielt  persuaded  that  the  formal  solem- 

VOL.  I,  D 


50  THE   flGBLF^COKiyBMKED. 

nity  of  Boyle  had  been  je^ngly  Assumed,  and 
that  the  grave  summons  which  he  had  re^vM 
was,  in  truth,  only  a  friendly  invitation  to  the 
restoration  of  his  lost  chain,. 

"  Merry  Master  Boyle,"  he  replied,  **ibrgive 
my  too  sudden  choler.  Not  tiD  now  did  I  per- 
ceive your  jest,  but  deemed  your  speech^  ail 
strange  as  it  was,  to  be  spoken  in  very  ieemest. 
Now  that  I  can  enjoy  thy  nierry  humoui^  take 
my  hand,  and  let  the  past  be  no  more  remem- 
bered." 

Boyle  was  astonished  at  the  sudden  alt^lration 
^ich  he  remarked  in  the  mayor's  deportment, 
but  felt  too  deeply  offended  to  be  in  any  con- 
siderable degree  appeased  by  the  fHendship  so 
cordially  and  so  unexpectedly  proffered. 

"  I  covet  the  hand  of  no  man,''  he  said,  **  and 
least  of  all  that  of  one  so  proud  in  his  cairtage, 
yet  so  doubtful  in  his  character  as  t^oaatt. 
In  no  playful  mood,  have  I  summoned  the 
mayor  of  Cork  to  attend  the  Lord  President 
and  his  council.  To  their  honours  I  shall  re- 
port the  answer  with  which  I  am  charged^  and 
you  may  follow  to  recall  it,  if  you  list.'" 
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^^ Abate  thy  mcrriincnt  nowj  kind  Matter 
Bojrie,  and  tdl  me  in  good  fleriouoma  where  9y 
diaia  was  found.  If  it  be  io  thy  keeping,  ddi- 
v^it  straight — ^produce  it,  as  tbou  lovest me." 
^&id  not  me  to  produce  your  chaaD^  but 
iookj  Mast^  Mf^or,  tliat  you  exhibit  it  pre- 
tntly  before  the  Lord  Fretddent,  at  explain 
km  bj  ita  vieana  the  rebel  Nagle  escaped.^ 

^Nagle  eacaped  P  exclaimed  the  amazed  and 
indigoaot  magistsate;  ^*  who  reports  him  to 
IttTe  escaped  ?  ^ 

*'  I  do  so  report  him,'"  said  Boyle  firmly, 
'^aod  cm  the  authority  of  him  who  was  his  gaoler. 
StRu^  it  seems,  considering  your  high  dignity 
in  tins  ancient  city,  that  tidings  so  important 
Aould  be  so  8k>w  in  travelling  to  your  worship's 

TiUs  drcumstanoe,  though  in  his  then  mood 
Bojk  urged  it  as  sMnewhat  extraordinary,  in 
tnith  gave  him  no  surprise.  The  Lord  Presi- 
im  had  required  the  council  to  meet  at  an 
vmsoally  MtoAy  boiir,  uid  had  regulated  his 
SQoduGt  OR  the  preceding  day  accordingly. 
Nigie's  fligbt  bad  not  been  discorered  till  the 
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moment  that  it  was  proposed  that  he  should 
appear  before  the  council^  and  the  me$T 
senger  who  was  then  despatched  to  the  chief 
magistrate,  found  that  he  had  Just  left  Jiis 
residence  to  proceed  to  the  spot  where  Boy|e 
had  encountered  him.     The  mayor  replied,    ,. , 

'*If  this  be  true,  as  possibly  it  may  be^ 
though  as  yet  it  rests  upon  mean  authority^ 
even  then  I  might,  methinks,  have  been  in- 
formed of  the  same,  without  the  outrage  oC 
being  charged  as  privy  to  the  flight  of  the 
rebeL  I  cannot  choose  but  think  the  foul 
sbtnder  is  designed  to  cloak  your  own  miscooh 
duct" 

"The  chain — the  chain,"  repeated  Boyle 
tauntingly;  "where  is  your  worship^s  chain? 
I  say  no  more."" 

Boyle  then  returned,  leaving  the  mayor 
highly  incensed  at  the  language  addressed.  ^ 
him,  and  conferring  in  angry  confusion  with 
his  brethren  of  the  corporation  on  the  news 
just  communicated,  now  confirmed  as  it  was 
by  the  messenger  who  had  previously  miss(^ 
him.     Boyle  stated  what  had  proved  the  result 


of  bis  ettand;  atid  oomtniitifcatedy  lnthoiifl<  in 
B^y  wnj  softening  it,  the  flitt  refdttd  of 'th^ 
nteyortoatteiicl. 

Sir  George  Carew  remarked  in  tertns  of^  se*. 

verity  OD   this  want  of  respect  and  want  of 

loyalfy,  as  lie  considered  it.    He  then  gi^'nr- 

icts  to  have  the  gentleman  porter  bought 

tgam  before  the  council*    He  closely  intemi^ 

gaterf  hitn,  with  respect  to  wliat  he  had  said  of 

the  person  who  had  effected  the  liberation  of 

Nagle  hatring  worn  the  mayor's  chain.     On 

this  pomt  the  man  wavered  ;  he  said  it  was  im-^ 

pmUe  for  him  to  doubt  that  what  he  sai^'Wils 

^y  the  mayor's  chain,  but  fearing  to  call  OH 

^  90  entrusted  for  so  valuable  a  deposit,  he 

h^  not  the  chain  now  to  produce.     What  be 

had  before  deposed,  he  most  solemnly  averred 

»Kthetmth, 

The  person  thus  strictly  questioned  had  on 
^^  occasion  been  eotiducted  to  the  council  by 
^mot,  who  had  beett  suffered  to  witness  the 
examihatiott;  and  the  captain^  now  that  the 
'wfolrjr  hid  end(^,  w^  ordered  by  Carew  to 
rensajn.      '' 


J  -V 


'  SKr  GiBorge  seemed  dxmt  to  MUhress  the 
council.  AB  waited  in  expectation  of  hearkig 
him  speak.  He  arose  appareudy  for  tluil  pur* 
pose,  then  suddenly  checking  himself^  folded 
his  tums  and  resumed  his  seat* 

With  knitted  brow  and  seardiiBg  glaaee, 
he  steadfastly  gazed  on  Wilmot.  He  seenad 
to  revolre  in  his  mind  some  plan  ot  y^st  inw 
^rtaace,but  spoke  not  For  some  moinents 
his  eyes  rested  altematdy  cm  the  membets  of 
the  council  and  on  the  soldier.  At  length^ 
as  if  fearful  that  his  apparent  irresolution 
would  become  the  subject  of  remark,  he  broke 
silence. 

'<  Wilmot,  it  was  you,  I  think,  ^ho  first  seised 
the  Nagle  ?  '* 

**  It  was,  my  lord:  should  it  so  please  you, 
I  would  fain  pursue  him  now." 

'^That  was  good  service,  sir;  I  speak  of  the 
capture.  It  marked  you  (at  a  man  of  loyalty— 
of— of— '*  here  the  Lord  President  hesitated— 
•*  of  loyalty,  I  say,  to  Queen  Elisabeth.*^ 

"  I  hopej  ray  lord,**  Wilmot  replied,  «*  my 
loyalty  was  in  proof  before/' 


tin  «ir  oC  a  D(MU»  wjbo  tnUgs  4^  bimadf. .  f<.])(o 
dwbl,  #5  yoa  toy^  U  ^a«  in  pioof  b«fope.,  I 
ttij  nothing  to  yoiur.pcefient  oflfer."" 

The  emphasis  laid  bj  Sir  George  on  the  word 
tm^  startled  Wilmot:  to  him  it  conveyed'  an 
impressioa  thai  hia  loyalty  was  somewhat  inji;t- 
ooufily  spok^i  of  in  the  past  tense,  and  he 
proq^ptly  lepUed,  ^^  And  I  trust  your  lordship 
is rfopinioD  that  it  w  in  proof  fww," 

"You  speak  wetl,  sir,''  remarked  Sir  George, 
^'aod  with  good  confidence.  Here,  however, 
o&  the  subject  of  your  zeal,  any  more  than  on 
that  of  your  courage,  it  is  not  well  that  you 
Aottld  enlarge." 

''  My  lord !  ^  exclaimed  Wilmot,  much  as- 
t<KUsbed  at  this  ambiguity. 

"You  may  now  withdraw,"  continued  the 
l^fd  President*  <^  The  council  have  no  further 
'^  of  you^  attendance.  I  may  have  occasion 
to  confer  with  you,  and  then  it  will  be  mine  to 
^plain  what,  seems  to  move  your  wonder.  Gro 
^yoiir  home,  aad  remain  there  this  day;  till  I 
^Die  to  you,  remain  at  home,  sir." 
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Wilmot  bowedy  and  was  retiring,  when 
Carew,  raising  his  voice,  added,  *^  Remember, 
sir,  be  at  your  home  through  all  this  day,  and 
till  to-morrow,  or  till  I  come  ! " 


i 


THE    SELF-CONDEMNED.  5j 


I 


;::■' 


CHAPTER  V. 

**If  it  be  honour,  in  jour  wars,  to  seem 
The  same  you  are  not,  (which  for  your  best  ends 
You  call  jour  policy,)  how  ia  it  less,  or  worse, 
But  it  shall  hold  companionship  in  peace 
With  honour,  as  in  war  ?" 

Shakspeare. 

The  significant  manner  in  which  the  Lord 
President  had  intimated  to  Wilmot  that  he 
must  Dot  leave  his  home  that  night,  made 
a  profound  impression.  Former  success  had 
gi^en  him  distinction,  and  he  flattered  himself 
that  even  his  manner  had  gained  favour  for  him 
in  the  eyes  of  the  Lord  President.  He  had 
indeed  boasted  of  the  personal  friendship  of 
§ir  George,  and  consequently  expected  nothing 
^^  than  to  be  singled  out  for  insult  or  punish* 
ment 
As  the  hours  passed  heavily,  the  impetuous 

D  2 
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scAdi^r  ^hdeaTotired,  but  in  vainj'to  compose 
bis  agftkted  spirits.  Sometimes  be  tried  to 
reksoh  bimself  into  an  opinion  tbat  no  oflTen- 
sfve  meaning  was  couched  under  the  words 
which  had  been  used,  but  it  was  in  vain  that 
he  stfove  to  allay  the  tumult  in  his  bosom. 
The  torturing  conviction  still  returned  that 
suspicion  attached  to  him,  and  he  considered 
himself  already  a  prisoner. 

"  Who — who  is  this  Sir  George  ?**  he  more 
than  once  exclaimed,  as  he  traversed  his  lonely 
chamber.  "  It  yet  remains  to  be  proved  that 
he  is  a  more  loyal  subject  or  a  better  soldier 
than  I  am.  Though  he  is  my  senior,  yet  he 
has  not  to  learn  that  I  have  seen  service,  per- 
haps as  hot  as  any  that  ever  tried  the  temper 
of  his  sword.  Yet  he,  forsooth,  dftre  offer 
treatment  to  me,  which  I  would  scarcely  brook 
from  the  queen  herself.  If  he  can  urge  aught 
against  my  honour,  why  not  do  it  in  the  face 
of  day,  and  in  the  presence  of  those  to  whom 
I  am  known." 

While  these  thoughts  agitated  the  indignant 
soldier,  the  night  grew  old.     It  was  on  the 
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Stoke  of  twelve^  and  no  message  had  slb  yet 
leaelttd  hun  fram  Sir.  Greorg^  Wiliuot  deli- 
bented  whether  or  not  ke  should  retire  to  bed, 
when  hifl  door  suddenly  opened  and,  wrapped 
in  a  large  doak,  a  man  of  tall  stature  stalked 
into  the  chamber.  He  looked  suspiciously 
around^  closed  the  door  in  silence,  and  throw- 
ing aside  the  i^urment,  discovered  to  Wilmot 
vhat  indeed  he  was  prepaied  to  behold,-^the 
featurea  ^f  Sir  George. 

**  Tis  well,"  said  he ;  "  you  have  attended 
to  my  order*  I  find  you  as  J  could  wish,  and 
find  you  such  as  you  have  ever  been." 

With  these  words  he  extended  his  hand  to 
Wilmot,  who  coldly  receiving  it,  as  coldly 
replied,  <<  Such  as  I  have  been,  I  trust  I  shall 


ever  remain." 


Sir  Greorge  observed,  **It  would  be  dissi- 
mulatimi  on  my  part,  as  mean  as  unneces- 
«ary,  if  I  were  to  afieot  not  to  see  that  you 
are  rufled.  Truth  to  say,  I  am  not  surprised 
at  it.    Yet  was  it  far  from  my  wish  to  give 

"  I,"  said  Wilmot,  "  will  not  disguise  my 
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sfentittientfii^  nor  do  I  understand  lio^  service 
sisiloudy  proffered  on  my  part  could  be  con- 
temptuoudj  rejected,  where  there  was  ho  wish 
to  give  pain." 

^^  I  confess  this  might  reasonably  offend  and 
perplex." 

"  Nor  could  I  suppose  that,  not  having 
merited  your  displeasure,  I  should  have  been 
publicly  accosted  as  I  was,  and  in  fact  made 
a  prisoner.  To  me  it  appeared  that  this  could 
only  result  from  some  grave  charge  having 
been  preferred  against  me ;  to  others,  I  cannot 
but  think  it  conveyed  such  an  impression." 

"  I  admit  it.  But  no  one  knows  better  than 
the  gallant  man  to  whom  I  speak,  that  the 
bravest  soldier  must  sometimes  fight  in  am- 
bush." 

"  I  understand  not." 

*^  In  military  matters,  success  often  depends 
upon  concealing  operations  which  are  in  pro- 
gress ;  and  not  less  necessary  is  it  for  him  who 
IS  entrusted  with  command,  to  disguise  in  other 
places  besides  the  battle-field  his  true  thoughts 
from  all  about  him." 


9t 

^SXhal;  is  iUoqu^aitiaoaWe;  buj^*  still.  omusC' I 
whjy  if  re^F€d  an  secrepy^  wbeo  )  oS^sred 
tQ  pursue  the  Nagle,  was  it .  deemed  fitting 
to  refuse  me,  not  with  indifference,  but  with 
invkediodigoitj?" 

*^  Because  I  had  selected  you  in  *my  ^wn 
QUod  for  that  very  service." 

*Mndeedl'^ 

"Even  sa  .Now  mark  me.  Defended  by 
the  ringed  peculiafities  of  that  part  of  the 
couBtiy  in  which  his  castle  is  found,  and 
^rrounded  by  clansmen  numerous  as  despe** 
i^te,  no  force  which  I  could  spare  at  this 
o'oiBfiiity  would  be  likely  to  ju'evail  against  the 

"Vet  but  now  it  was  your  purpose  that  I 
should  pursue  the  rebel." 

'^But  not  with  a  company  of  scddiers.  To 
^  you  on  ^uch  errand  under  existing  cir- 
^iQstaoces,  were  to  commit  you  to  a  hopeless 
<^<iQtest  and,  I  spe^  it  without  disparage- 
^"^  to  your  valour,  to  sure  defeat.  I  would 
send  you  against  him  to  use  other  means,  not 
^loubtmg  but  that  address  will  in  this  instance 
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aocotnpUdi  more  than  your  sword  could  do, 
and  that  the  Nagle  will  t^ain  be  «  prisoner, 
and  the  glory  of  taking  him  all  your  own.**^ 

<^What  mean  you,  sir?^ 

'^  That  this  very  hour,  if  your  heairt  hold 
iirm,  of  which  I  make  no  question,  you' shall 
forth  in  disguise.  A  horse  is  already,  saddled ; 
a  tro(q)er  waits,  while  night  yet  favours  the 
plan,  to  conduct  you  as  far  as  we  may  deem 
it  meet  that  you  should  be  so  attended,-  and 
then  to  return  with  the  horses,  that  no  trace 
of  your  march  shall  remain/' 

"  This  takes  me  by  surprise.^ 

**  I  know  it  must :  but  you  will  see  that  to 
have  appointed  you  to  such  service  without 
effectually  guarding  against  the  knowledge  of 
my  purpose  transpiring,  would  have  been  the 
right  way  to  baffle  the  object  of  it,  and  to 
secure  your  discom6ture  and  destruction." 

"  I  begin  to  oomprd>end.'' 

^^  Therefore  was  it  that  I  appeared  little 
pleased  with  your  offer.  Had  I  seemed  at  all 
to  incline  a  favourable  ear,  I  doubt  not  but 
some  friend  to  the  Nagle  would  promptly  have 


apprised  him  ef  it«  To  prerent  dii%  /Aom 
eveiy  nioUier^  900  i  withheld  niy  nttolva  Ijel 
my  anxiety  for  your  mtihit  be  my  exouse  ior 
seeouDg  to  treat  you  other  than  as  high  desert, 
tteyoBTTS,  ought  ever  to  be  treated.^ 

^Enough  of  that/'  said  Wiluiot^  his  eyes 
^sCenuig  with  delight  at  finding  tiie  indignky 
i4ricb  he  had  resented  was  unreal,-— was,  in 
ftet,  bat  kind  precaution;  ** enough  of  that, 
Sir  GeeoTgei  foi^ve  me  that  I  doubted  your 
kindness.  And  now  tell  me  in  what  way  it 
is  your  wish  that  I  proceetf 

'^  The  garb  of  a  Spanish  missionary  is  ready 
for  your  wearing;  in  this  I  would  have  you 
{iresait  yourself  to  Ni^le  and  his  clan.  Win 
your  way  by  address-— penetrate  even  to  his  den. 
Your  knowledge  of  the  Spanish  language  espe- 
ciaUy  fits  you  for  this  task.  Gain  his  friendship 
by  the  display  of  such  qualities  as  may  best  fall 
in  with  his  humour,  mid  eventually  hring  him 
to  a  place  which  I  shall  appoint/' 

"Howi"  said  Wilmot,  "would  you  have 
me  win  his  fnendship,  and  then,  after  receiving 
hospitality  at  his  hands^  betray  him  P  " 
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"The  soldier  sworn  to  serve  his  sovereign 
as  he  can,  must  not  hope,  in  all  cases,  to  choosi^ 
his  own  field  and  inode  of  service.  What 
prince  would  promote  a  general  who  should 
trust  all  to  valour,  and  on  no  occasion  use  sti^ 
tagem  ?  Artifice  is  as  necessary  as'  courage  to 
those  who  make  war  their  profession.'^ 

^'  I  admit  it.  But  still,  to  use  deceit  to  Mrin 
confidence  goes  against  me;  and  having  gained 
it^  t  should  not  choose  to  profit  by  it  in  the  way 
you  suggest.^^ 

"You  forget  that  subterfuge  in  this  case  is 
only  resorted  to,  in  order  to  requite  fraud.** 

"How  so.?" 

"  Being  a  prisoner,  Nagle  was  fairly  seized 
by  open  force  for  undisguised  treason.  By 
falsehood,  contrivances,  and  trickery  his  escape 
was  effected.'* 

*"  But  who  shall  deny  the  right  of  a  captiv^ 
in  war  to  escape  P  I  could  mention  the  proudest 
names  in  the  annals  of  British  valour,  (som^ 
of  them  at  least),  who  have  not  disdained  so  to 
act.** 

"And  I  can  mention  some  of  the  greatest 
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names  in  the  annals  of  the  world  who  have 
not  scorned  deception,  where  the  object  was 
to  punish  crime.  Did  not  England's  best  and 
bnvest  monarch.  King  Alfred,  steal  into  the 
Danish  camp  disguised  as  a  harper  ?  ^ 

"  But  not  as  a  friend.'" 

^*  Can  you  doubt  that  being  there,  a  favoured 
musidan,  largesses  and  acts  of  hospitality  re- 
quited the  display  of  his  talents  ?  Unquestion- 
ably,  he  received  their  acknowledgments  with 
cordial  expressions  of  kindness,  and  left  them 
profe^og  gratitude,  soon  to  awaken  them  to 
tumult,  conflagration,  and  death.*^ 

"  This  was  so,  and  certainly  the  case  is  a 
strong  one ;  but  still  I — '^ 

^*  Would  rather  meet  your  foe  blade  to  blade 
<®  the  open  plain.  Why  this  were  well,  if  the 
foe  were  so  to  be  met.  But  he  flies  to  his  fast- 
i^esses:  he  looks  for  safety,  not  to  his  valour, 
but  to  thcxse  impediments  which  render  valour 
impotent,  and  expose  braver  men  to  perish, 
^hile  he,  secure  in  his  strong-hold,  laughs  at 
the  unequal  warfare  they  wage  with  objects  not 
of  his  creation,  but — '''* 
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^  But  which  his  warlike  «agaeity  tiin»  Co  his 
benefit.'^ 

^*  Which  his  artifice — to  that  word  yoo  must 
come— contrives  to  use,  to  blunt  the  stteel  and 
break  the  he^ts  of  those  who  only|MUit  loiHeirt 
him  on  fair  ground.  Such  is  the  foe  whom^e 
have  to  attack ;  and  while  he  uses  aU  the  ibkV 
cunning,  are  we  only  to  oppose  to  him  ihe  mas- 
tirs  daring?" 

<^  Your  speech,  Sir  Oeorge,  renders  this  on* 
dertaking  less  irksome  than  it  first  seemed.^  > 

*^  It  will  not  be  your  task  to  give  up  the 
unsuspecting  guest,  who  comes  to  you  in  con- 
fidence." 

**  True.  That  is  a  part  I  would  not  act, 
though  a  throne  were  o£Pered  me." 

^^  You  have  but  to  surprise  a  wary  rebel, 
who— be  this  ever  present  to  your  mindr«*«Gould 
he  surprise  you,  could  he  but  know  your  c)ua« 
Hty,  would  use  brief  ceremony  m  transferring 
you  to  the  nearest  tree.  I  will  not  disguise 
from  you  that  the  enterprise  is  one  of  ei^trcmest 
danger.  If  on  that  account  you  would  decline, 
I  press  it  no  further." 
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^vNevor  y^t  did  I  flIiKiiik  from  danger/  re- 
plied Wilmot,  the  blood  mantling  in  his  dieek 
vUleW  spoke. 

^^I  know  it  ;•  aad  therefore  waa  it  that  in 
ooopliment  to  your  valour  I  selected  you  foir 
^mfookkf  98  well  as  important  service.  A 
MtUio*  must  brave  all  climates,  and  so  must  he 
onltlfe  all  kinds  of  haaardous  duty  .^ 

'^  Trust  me.  Sir  Greorge,  nothing  so  much 
i^Mondles  me  to  the  expedition,  as  your  shewing 
me  the  danger  thereofl^ 

'*  Then  tiie  reward,""  said  Sir  George,  '<  will, 
Q)  the  event  of  your  being  successful,  be  ade- 
quate to  the  danger ;  and  who  will  not  envy  the 
fiunea&well  as  the  fortune  of  the  brave  Wilmot, 
*bo  alone  ventured  into  the  lion^s  den,  thence  to 
Itritig  the  fierce  monarch  of  the  forest,  wearing 
iusdsios?^ 

The  Lord  President  had  said  quite  as  much 
^  ^n»  necessary*  He  had  proved  that  the 
nterprise  was  one  of  imminent  danger.  To 
sMnkfrom  engaging  in  it  might  seem  cowar*. 
^^^  He  had  proved  that  artifice  was  only  to 
^  used  to  defeat  artifice,  and  **  last  not  least,*" 
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he  had  intimated  that  great  would  be  the  re- 
ward of  success.  WiLnot  burned  to  signalize 
his  loyalty  and  courage  in  a  new  field,  and  now 
most  cordially  acquiesced  in  what  Sir  George 
proposed. 

The  plans  of  the  Lord  President  were  speedily 
discussed  in  all  their  details.  We  shall  not  pause 
to  describe  them,  as  they  will  be  suflSciently 
explained  hereafter.  Suffice  it  to  say,  that  the 
difficulties  which  Wilmot  started  were  altogether 
removed,  and  that  same  hour  saw  him  put  oil 
the  dress  of  a  Spanish  missionary,  take  leav^-of 
the  Lord  President,  and  set  out,  attended  by  «- 
single  trooper,  to  seek  the  Nagle  in  his  mouiwi 
tainous  retreat. 
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"t'ondenng,  and  doubtftil  what  new  course  to  take/' 


SOMERVIL^E. 
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Tflovo^  WiLuot  was  really  coiivhiced.  that 
<btjr;|a:hi8^K)vefeigii  required  him  to  act  ^  the 
{wttflasigBed  to  hinii  and  though  the  object  of 
lu*  present  expedition  was  sufficiently  defined;- 
the  manner  in  which  he  should  commenee  the 
pn)GeediDgs  necessary  to  its  accomplishment  was 
^  to  be  considered.  He  had  had  no  time  to 
determiDe  this,  and  he  moved  towards  the  castle 
«f  the  Nagle  trusting  to  circumstances  which 
roight  arise,  and  to  his  own  presence  of  mind  to 
ftvail  himself  of  such  as  favoured  his  purpose. 

In  his  disguise,  it  would  have  been  no  easy 
^  for  those  who  had  only  seen  him  in  the 
niilitary  dress,  which  he  usually  wore,  to  re- 
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cognise  him.  The  fashioD  of  his  beard  was 
changed ;  he  had  assumed  a  black  habit,  atid 
his  narrow  embroidered  belt  had  given  waj  to 
a  broad  one  of  plain  leather,  fastened  in  ftont 
by  an  iron  buckle.  Within  the  bdt,  a  w^- 
tempered  poniard  was  secured.  A  short  ckMak 
made  of  grey  cloth  was  thrown  over  his'  shoul- 
ders, and  he  wore  a  small  cap  of  the  staae 
material.  By  his  side  his  sword  was  girded; 
this  often-tried  weapon  he  valued  highly,  and 
ind^  felt  for  it  something  like  al^tion.  '  It 
had  been  his  companion  in,  and  had  brought 
him  triumphantly  out  of,  many  dangers.  To 
an  indifierefit  person,  however,  it  wotfld  iiave 
appeared  a  costly  article :  its  embossed  hilt  was 
adorned  with  various  devices  and  emblems  curi- 
ously wrought,  and  the  guard  presented  this 
Polonius-like  sentence : — 

*'  Ne  me  tire  pas  sans  raison, 

Ne  me  remette  point  sans  honneur.'* 

The  latter  line,  it  had  been  sometimes  said,  had 
served  for  the  rule  of  Wilmot's  general  cooduct, 
rather  than  the  former. 
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The  night  was  gloomy  and  tempe8tuou34  but 
WiliBot,  us  he  advanced^  excited  by  the  pecu- 
liarity of  his  situatioii)  and  by  the  obviously 
tbttteniog  danger  which  beset  his  path,  felt, 
is  conteaplatug  these,  the  task  which  he  had 
Mfldeitaken  less  UDcongeoial  than  it  had  other- 
wise been.  The  way  was  rugged ;  but  luckily, 
bodi  himself  and  his  attendant  were  mounted 
on  the  small,  sure-footed  horses  of  the  country, 
called  hobbies.  These,  from  their  being  accus* 
tomod  to  such  roads,  and  from  their  capacity  to 
CBdure  fatigue,  were  considered  decidedly  better 
for  an  expedition  like  this^  than  the  troop  horses 
vUch  had  been  brought  from  England ;  though 
onlettunfavourable  ground,  the  latter,  in  fleet- 
neai,  had  much  the  advantage  of  the  hobbies. 

As  the  morning  dawned,  Wilmot  found  him- 
ttlf  near  the  town  of  Mallow.  After  journeying 
tloring  the  night,  he  felt  enough  of  fatigue  and 
hunger  to  make  such  a  view  by  no  means  un- 
plfiasaot,  if  he  had  not  judged  that  duty  as  well 
M  policy  forbade  him  to  seek  refreshment,  lest 
^  img  60  he  diould  furnish  a  clue  to  his 
future  progress.     He  determined  to  press  for- 
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ward  without  delay,  if  possible  to  intercept 
Nagle  before  be  should  reach  his  home ;  for  he 
had  some  suspicion,  that  as  it  must  have  been 
day-break  when  Nagle  and  his  eompanioQ  left 
the  castle,  they  might  have  deemed  it  prudent 
to  remain  in  Cork  till  the  return  of  night. 

This  idea  had  possessed  him  from  the  first, 
and  his  best  hopes  of  success  in  his  undertaking 
were  founded  on  the  prospect  of  meeting  the 
chief  on  his  way. 

The  lofty  hills,  known  by  the  name  of  ,the 
Nagle  mountains,  now  rose  to  his  sight;  and 
he  quitted  his  hobby,  resolved  to  go  forward  on 
foot.  He  instructed  the  trooper  how  to  return, 
so  as  to  escape  observation,  and  went  on  alone. 
He  after  surveyed  his  dress  with  a  curious  eye, 
and  felt  somewhat  impatient  of  wearing  it. 

"  Is  it  well,^^  he  mentally  inquired,  "  that 
the  gallant  bearing  of  the  soldier  and  his  frank 
discourse,  should  give  way  to  the  disguise  of  a 
reptile  missionary,  and  the  cheating  speeches 
which  it  is  the  business  of  such  to  utter  ?  I 
like  not  to  wear  that  outward  coverlid  of  peace 
which  they  bear  who  have  laid  cockatrice's  eggs. 
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soon  to  become  flying  serpents  and  mentally 
rtbging  Boorpions.  Well :  if  I  appear  as  one 
of  tbem,  it  is  but  to  effect  their  extermina- 
tion, ind  the  downfal  of  their  partners  in  guilt. 
Lcc  this,  then,  reconcile  me  to  the  task  which 
has  been  assigned." 

The  keen  morning  air  made  him  feel  as  if  he 
hid  omitted  something  of  importance  in  neg- 
kctiog  to  secure  a  breakfast.  He  was  ascend. 
ing  the  Nagle  mountains,  and  as  he  advanced, 
though  he  wished  to  scorn  the  common  every- 
(lay  wants  of  life,  while  contemplating  the  im- 
portant attempt  to  which  he  stood  committed,  he 
oouU  not  help  glancing  round  in  quest  of  some 
hut  or  other  human  habitation,  which  might  af- 
ford him  a  chance  of  allaying  that  hunger  which 
began  to  persecute  with  intolerable  severity. 

The  recollection  of  the  scene  which  had  been 
the  cause  of  his  present  adventure,  aggravated 
in  a  most  unromlEintic  way  his  present  uneasi- 
nea^  Whatever  his  resolution  generally  under 
suffering,  he  could  not  help  regretting,  little 
dignified  as  the  feeling  might  be,  that  of  all 
tlie  prafusioQ   he  had  lately  witnessed,  not  so 
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much  as  a  crust  of  bread  was  now  at  his  com- 
mand. While  thus  deploring  the  absence  of 
supplies,  a  loud  halloo  sounded  in  his  ears,  and 
^n  uncouth  figure  of  gigantic  proportions  sud- 
denly emerged  from  a  rocky  defile,  dressed 
in  somewhat  singular  fashion.  On  his  head 
appeared  a  conical  cap  of  a  coarse  stuff,  from 
under  which  a  profusion  of  thick  and  matted 
hair  fell  upon  his  back.  His  body  was  enveloped 
in  a  large  mantle  of  scarlet  cloth,  which  reached 
below  the  knee  and  was  fastened  close  round 
the  neck  by  a  massive  silver  clasp.  From  the 
collar  hung  some  long  fringe  of  black  worsted, 
forming  a  cape  or  protection  for  the  shoulders. 
Under  this  mantle  was  a  jacket  likewise  of  red 
cloth,  on  which  the  tarnished  remains  of  clumsy 
embroidery  bestowed  an  air  of  by-gone  dignity : 
a  broad  leathern  belt  encircled  his  waist,  and 
tight  pantaloons,  of  a  deep  yellow  colour,  dis- 
played limbs  of  athletic  proportions. 

**  Who  art  thou  ?"  roared  the  stranger,  in  a 
voice  of  thunder. 

"  A  famished  man,'^  replied  Wilmot ;  "  hast 
thou  any  thing  to  eat  ?*" 
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*  Who  art  thouf^  again  demanded  the  moun- 
taineer, striding  forward.  «•  If  you  think  to  Iriflc 
with  me,  you  are  at  odds  with  your  reason.*" 

**  My  answer  is  brief,"  said  Wilmot.  "  I  am 
I  hangry  man^  who  seeks  but  for  some  place 
where  be  may  find  rest  and  refreshment.'' 

"  Come  you  from  over  the  seas,  then  ?"  asked 
the  mountaineer. 

•*  I  do." 

"  For  all  you  come  from  beyond  sea,  you  are 
no  such  stranger  that  you  would  turn  your  foot- 
steps without  some  especial  motive  to  a  high 
wild  in  search  of  food  and  refreshment,  and 
your  back  on  many  a  stout  chi^tain's  castle, 
where  entertainment  is  ever  at  the  command  of 
the  stranger.  If  you  think  I  believe  the  tale, 
then  by  the  mass  have  you  erred  as  strangely 
m  your  judgment  as  in  your  action." 
**  I  have  told  you  truth,  on  the  word  of  a 

man.'' 

"I," replied  the  chief,  "therefore  will  tell 
yni  a  truth :— I  never  believe  any  one  who 
speaks  false." 

**How  now,"  cried  Wilmot,  the  blood  rush- 
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ing  into  his  fdoe»  while  his  hand  firmly  grasped 
his  sword ;  ^*  Dare  any  man  living  say  I  have 
spoken  falsehood  P"^ 

^^Put  up  thy  rapier,"  returned  the  ehief,  as 
he*  surveyed  Wilmot  with  a  placid  look.  '^  Draw 
not  thy  weapon  upon  me^  for  there  are  fearful 
odds  against  thee.  Meddle  not  with  me :  I  am 
on  my  own  tiative  sod^  and  war  with  no  man. 
You  are  safe ;  falsehood  is  too  commou  in  these 
times  to  make  it  matter  of  serious  charge  against 
theci'' 

The  quick  fedings  of  the  soldier  could  no 
longer  bear  such  provocation,  and  the  calm  tone 
and  stem  coldness  of  look  assumed  by  his 
adversary,  enhanced  the  strongest  insult  that 
one  man  can  offer  to  another.  The  soldiers  of 
Elizabeth  were  of  all  others  least  likely  to 
receive  such  affront  without  resenting  it. 

Wilmot's  unsheathed  weapon  and  the  me- 
nacing attitude  in  which  he  had  phiced  himself, 
produced  little  or  no  evident  change  in  the 
position  or  countenance  of  the  mountaineer, 
who  fuxUkj  regarded  him  with  the  confidence 
and  indifikicnee  which  an  armed  warrior  might 
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besuppotedto  feel,  at  thetfafreatofasaiuitlroiio 
n  togrj  schoolboy. 

^*Put  up  thy  rapier,"  he  said ;  ^^  once  for  all 
I  warn  thee,  put  thy  rapier  back  into  its  case. 
Or,  if  thou  wilt  fight,''  he  added,  slowly  un- 
fa^MiiRg  the  dasp  of  his  Urge  mantle  and 
throwing  it  on  the  ground,  <<  if  thou  wilt  fight, 
nd  GO  indulge  diat  boyish  fancy  of  thine,  which, 
BWtlmiks,  but  ill  befits  thy  sober  garb,  and 
quarad  with  me  fen*  the  love  thou  bearest  a 

« 

broken  head  or  a  pierced  body,  then  am  I 
leady ;  so  look  to  it,  hot-brained,  hair*brained, 
ligkt-Jnained,  moth-bramed  stormor !  *' 

^Come  on!^  cried  Wilmot,  whose  feelings 
^fft  still  further  irritated  at  what  appeared  to 
be  (he  deliberate  aad  systematic  mode  of  insult 
uied  towards  him.  ^  Come.on,^  he  repeated ; 
''  I  fear  diy  threat  as  little—'' 

** As  little,^  said  the  mountain  chiefs  ''as 
dMm  heedest  my  warning.  Thrice  have  I 
^'ttned  thee*  I  have  said  fairly,  here  am  I  on 
^J  own  ground  ^  and  here  art  thou  a  strai^r, 
vgiy  with  me— ^mr  what  ?  Have  we  ever  stood 
uiviewofeadi  other  before?    Answer  me  this, 
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ere  you  venture  to  try  skill  with  that  proud 
weapon,  which  seems  made  to  be  displayed  to 
the  admiring  eyes  of  ladies,  and  is,  perchance, 
the  gift  of  thy  pretty  mistress.^ 

<^  Mistcess !  '^  retorted  Wilmot.  ^<  My  mistress 
is  my  sword;  I  have  won  the  prize  in  honour-— 
in  honour  will  I  keep  it^^ 

**  Thou  art  a  brave  man,  I  believe,^  said  the 
chief.  ^*  Wilt  thou  have  my  hand  or  my  swiml  ? 
I  will  freely  give  thee  either ;  the  one  as  a  friendi 
the  other  as  an  enemy  :  take  either,  according  to 
thy  humour.^ 

<^  Thy  friend  I  would  willingly  be,  if  kind- 
ness and  not  insult  be  meant,"^  returned  Wil- 
mot,  pleased  with  the  rude  frankness  of  the 
choice  given;  *^  but  first,  seeing  thou  hast  an- 
nounced thyself  here  at  home,  I  would  inquire 
thy  name  and  quality.'^ 

*^  The  knowledge  thou  shalt  gain,"^  said  the 
mountaineer.  *^  Nagle  is  a  name  not  ungrateful 
to  you,  I  trow  ;  and  being  an  Irishman^  my 
calling  is  that  which  every  man  who  loves  his 
country  and  his  religion,  and  who  hates  a 
tyrant  and  an  invader,  must  reverence*    I  am 


tiie  Nagle't  officer,  his  seneschal  aad  kiminan. 
Hov  say  jou ;  ave  we  friends?'" 

Schoded  as  Wilmot  had  been  in  lessons  of 
disamulation,  he  preserved  all  the  good  feelings 
of  the  soldier,  and  finding  that  he  had  so  sud- 
dfldy  encountered  one  of  the  name,  and,  as  be 
(ioubted  not,  of  the  blood  of  him  whose  downfal 
he  had  been  appointed  to  effect,  he  shrunk  from 
professing  that  friendship  which  he  had  been 
K>  unexpectedly  called  on  to  proclaim. 

He  hesitated  and  stood  motionless,  whilst  va- 
rious and  conflicting  feelings  struggled  within. 
To  accept  the  hand  of  friendship  and  to  break 
die  pledge,  was  impossible.  But  to  avow  him- 
Klf  the  enemy  of  the  man  before  whom  he  stood, 
circiunstanoed  as  he  was,  would  be  both  idle 
*Qd  absurd.  And  then  it  came  over  his  mind 
that  not  to  dissemble,  seeing  the  errand  on 
which  he  had  been  despatched,  would  in  ^ect 
^  to  forget  the  engagement  he  had  made  with 
^  Lord  President.  It  was  a  nice  point  which 
^  had  to  settle  between  his  conscience  and  his 
^^'  Thus  be  attempted  to  satisfy  the  in- 
quiries of  his  neighbour  and  his  own  scruples* 
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Friends  we  may  be  hereafter,  but  as  yet  we 
are  stmngers.  I  own  myself  a  Spaniard,  and 
will  receive  no  man*s  hand  in  friendship  till 
I  better  know  him,  than  I  as  yet  know  you. 
Take  me  then  as  a  stranger,  or  let  us  part  as 
if  we  had  never  met.  I  fear  thee  not — I  hate 
thee  not.  Pursue  thy  way  without  harm  from 
me;  I  will  go  mine.^ 

"  Not  so,'*  returned  he  of  the  mountain  ;  "  I 
fear  thee  not-— I  hate  thee  not — ^neither  do  I 
fear  that  thou  wilt  harm  me  when  thou  art  in 
my  power — and  in  my  power  thou  art,  stand  as 
statdy  as  thou  wilt,  lour  as  loftily  as  thou 
mayest.  Look  confident  in  thy  strength ;  ay, 
look  as  proud  as  the  proudest  lord-^-yet  art- 
thou  in  my  power.  I  have  told  thee  my  name ; 
in  courtesy  I  would  crave  yours  in  return." 
Wilmot's  hand  was  again  on  the  hilt  of  his 
sword,  which  Na^e  perceiving,  added — **  That 
rapier  seems  to  trouble  thee,  good  signor; 
draw  it  not  again,  I  beseech  thee.  This  is 
but  child's  play ;  give  your  name,  and  follow 
me;  on  our  way  we  will  discourse  of  your 
calling." 
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^*  I  am  a  stranger  on  your  hiUs,"  returned 
Wilmot;  <<iny  name,  therefore,  can  little  con- 
ceni  thee.  As  a  stranger  then,  I  say  again,  take 
me  or  leave  me.^ 

''Thy  doublet,  friend,"  said  the  other,  <«  has 
seen  the  eye  of  a  Spanish  needle,  doubtless ; 
aod  thy  blade  is  as  true  a  Toledo  as  ever  was 
girded  on  the  thigh  of  a  cavalier.  Moreover, 
I  doubt  not  thy  purse  is  well  lined  with  gold 
^  may  b^t  a .  gentleman  who  travels  in  a 
strange  land.  It  is  long  since  I  have  seen  the 
Uii  face  of  Spain  upon  coin*"^ 

Wflmot  was  satis6ed  that  he  was  bdieved  to 
he  a  Spanish  emissary,  and  that  his  dress  had 
iu>t  been  assumed  in  vain.  With  a  view  to 
^os£im  this  impression  he  now  said, 

''Whatever  you  may  deem  me,  I  scruple  not 
(0  own  I  have  doubt  and  danger  behind  me, — 
hunger  and  thirst '  before  me.  I  cannot  seek 
feasting  at  every  chieftain's  castle,  and  call 
lustily  for  good  cheer,  doomed  as  I  am  to 
^^  wild  mountains,  barren  heaths,  and  rough 
^^ys.  Thorns  and  brambles  lie  in  my  path, 
^  the  den  of  the  wolf  and  the  fox  do  I  share. 

£2 
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My  VOWS  and  duties  are  more  severe  and  im- 
perative than  those  of  many  a  pilgrim." 

"  Then  follow  me,"  said  the  other ;  **  these 
truly  are  dark  times,  but  never  may  hand  that 
has  the  power,  refuse  when  stranger  askB."*^ 

He  then  led  the  way  toward  the  defile,  from 
the  rugged  jaws  of  which  he  had  emerged,  scram- 
bling rapidly  downwards  amidst  large  masses 
of  stone  and  brushwood.  He  had  proceeded 
some  way  without  observing  whether  WUmot 
had  followed  or  not ;  when,  having  gained  secure 
footing  on  a  ledge  of  projecting  rock,  which 
overhung,  at  a  tremendous  height,  the  bed  of  an 
impetuous  mountain  torrent,  he  paused  for  his 
companion,  and  employed  his  time  in  divesting 
himself  of  his  cumbersome  mantle  and  folding 
it  carefully.  The  rolling  down  of  loose  stones 
and  earth  warned  the  mountaineer  of  the  ap- 
proach of  his  new  acquaintance,  who  soon  stood 
on  the  same  ledge.  The  change  in  his  cos- 
tume did  not  escape  the  observation  of  Wilmot, 
on  whose  mind  at  the  moment  flashed  the  con- 
viction that  he  had  been  artfully  led  into  a 
snare.     It  was  under  this  impression  that   he 
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retreated  to  the  opposite  limit  of  the  rock«  con- 
fined as  that  limit  was,  trom  the  point  on  which 
the  stranger  stood,  and  hesitated  whether  he 
should  not  draw  at  once  on  his  perfidious  guide, 
as  be  DOW  supposed  him  to  be.    . 

These  injurious  surmises  were  in  part  dis- 
pdkd,  by  the  latter  calling  to  him  in  a  loud 
fdoe  that  rose  above  the  din  of  the  torrent,  "  to 
Jdbw  boldly  and  to  gripe  fast ; "  and  he  saw 
vith  surprise   the   mountaineer  lower  himself 
by  his  arms  from  the  shelving  rock  until  his 
fttt  rested  on  the  trunk  of  an  old  oak,  which 
growing  in  nearly  a  horizontal  direction  from 
^i  of  the  cliiF,  threw  its  knotted  and  fantastic 
&nns  almost  to  the  other  side  of  the  defile.    The 
^  vibrated  under  the  weight  of  the  guide, 
^'ho  from  beneath  beckoned  Wilmot  to  follow. 
It  vas  an   anxious  and   a   perilous   moment. 
^Wdit  be  wise  to  follow.'*  Wilmot  asked  him- 
^If ;  but  then  considering  that  it  was  too  late 
to  deliberate,  he  dropped  from  the  edge  of  the 
fock  and  was  caught  in  the  arms  of  the  moun- 
^neer,  by  whom  he  was  assisted  in  finding 
secure  footing  upon  the  tree. 
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^* Follow  me:  bold  well  and  have  a  light 
heart,  he  cried,'"  bestriding  the  largest  bough, 
and  advancing  gradually  and  cautiously  upon 
it,  whilst  it  trembled  and  bent  with  him;  till  at 
last,  when  he  had  reached  the  extremity,  he  so 
swayed  it  as  to  derive  an  impetus  from  its 
motion,  and  making  a  dexterous  spring,  landed 
in  a  green  nook  formed  in  the  side  of  the  op- 
posite cliff,  amidst  the  large  and  jagged  leaves 
of  the  fern  and  the  crimson  bells  of  the  grace- 
ful fox-glove.  The  seneschal  gave  a  wild 
shout  as  in  token  of  exultation,  and  to  cheei* 
Wilmot  in  following  so  adventurous  a  lead. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

**  There  shall  appear 
Xo  memory  that  thou  grier^st  here.** 

Habikgtow. 

^U'MOT  had  not  been  much  accustomed  to  this 

W  of  exercise,  and  was  rather  apprehensive 

^  his  want  of  dexterity,  if  it  exposed  him 

to  no  more  serious  inconvenience,  would  subject 

™nj  to  the  ridicule  of  his  guide.     He,  however, 

'^pled  not  to  follow,  as  a  refusal  to  do  so 

^  had  no   doubt  would  be  interpreted   into 
fear. 

Baving  drawn  oiF  his  heavy  boots,  he  took 
Wd  of  them  by  the  tops,  which  had  hung  over 
^  as  almost  to  reach  his  instep,  threw  them 
^^^^  to  his  expectant  companion,  and  then, 
having  unbelted  his  sword,  which  however  he 
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still  retained,  he  advanced  to  the  rude  and  not 
very  secure  bridge  by  which  the  seneschal  had 
passed.  The  bough  which  sustained  him  bent 
with  his  weight,  and  he  was  extremely  doubtful 
whether  he  could  so  far  imitate  the  agility  which 
he  had  vi-itnessed,  as  to  spring  to  the  opposing 
cliff.  But  the  attempt,  he  felt,  must  at  once 
be  made.  Destruction  threatened  from  further 
delay;  and  sensible  of  this,  he  resolutely  took 
his  spring  and  was  thrown  forward  towards  the 
seneschal,  whose  timely-extended  hand  seized 
him  while  staggering,  and  almost  on  the  point 
of  reeling  backward  into  the  depth  below. 

"  Thou  hast  done  well,^  said  the  mountaineer 
while  he  supported  Wilmot,  who,  recovering 
from  the  shock,  viewed  with  bewildered  gaze 
the  space  between  him  and  the  opposite  cliff. 
"  Thou  hast  a  bold  heart,"  continued  the  other ; 
"  there  are  not  many  men  who  have  followed 
Jack  Nagle  in  his  leap.  And  now,  having 
proved  thy  limbs  worthy  of  thy  father  and  thy 
mother,  were  the  one  the  king  of  Spain  and  the 
other  his  royal  consort,  I  would  crave  what  ser- 
vice I  might  render  ?'^ 
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"  Give  me,"  replied  Wilmot,  "  such  refresh- 
Bat  as  may  be  speedily  obtained.'" 

**  Then  follow  me  again,^  said  Nagle ;  '<  not  in 
nid  air  over  a  swollen  stream,  but  over  the  heath 
aad  fern  of  this  path  ;  and  rough  as  the  fare  I 
caoset  before  you  may  be,  still  take  it  with  that 
vdcome  which  can  sweeten  the  poorest  dish/^ 

The  mountaineer  and  Wilmot  moved  forward 
hj  an  uneven  path,  without  immediately  joining 
coDvenation.  Neither  looked  suspiciously  on 
his  companion.  Confidence  had  been  established 
between  them,  and  Wilmot  felt  assured  that  till 
bis  real  quality  should  be  discovered,  he  would 
stand  in  no  danger  of  personal  wrong. 

The  mountaineer  was  confirmed  in  the  belief 
^  it  was  a  Spanish  missionary  that  he  had 
Ambled  upon.  It  was  not  from  his  dress  alone 
^became  to  this  conclusion,  but  the  bold- 
Dew,  and  withal  the  prudent  reserve  which  he 
nuQQtained,  as  they  proved  him  fit  for  the  duty 
^  9n  emissary  such  as  he  judged  him  to  be, 
<^ed  conviction  to  his  understanding  that  he 
could  be  nothing  else. 

"  As  you  have  travelled,  signor,''  said  he, 
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roughly  breaking  silence,  but  endeavouring  to 
assume  a  conciliating  tone,  *^  you  may  have  beard 
of  the  old  Earl  of  Desmond, — Christ  be  mer- 
ciful to  his  noble  soul !  Twenty  winters  and 
twenty  summers  are  well  nigh  past  and  gone 
since  he  lost  his  head,  covered  as  it  was  with 
long  and  beautiful  white  hair.  You  have  heard 
of  him  in  Spain,  signor  ?  ^ 

^<  No.  But  I  have  seen  the  head  of  the  trai- 
tor spiked  in  London, — traitor  as  he  is  called,^ 
added  Wilmot,  recollecting  himself,  "  by  the 
English.'^' 

"  And  so,*"  said  the  seneschal,  "  would  I  be 
called  of  them,  if  that  I  had  as  many  cities,  and 
walled  courts,  and  castles  at  command  as  had 
the  chief  of  the  Geraldines.  This  naked  moun- 
tain and  that  distant  tract  of  land  hold  too  little 
to  tempt  the  Saxon  spoilers  to  tame  its  freedom 
with  bounds  and  partitions.  It  has  few  keeps  of 
stone,  and  fewer  walled  bawns  for  its  defence ; 
yet  it  has  valiant  and  hardy  kerns  as  ever  step- 
ped in  or  out  of  brogue-leather.  The  Nagle 
has  one  hundred  skeans  drawn  at  his  word,  and 
plunged  to  the  hilt  at  his  command.*" 
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"But  where  is  the  Nagle  to  give  the  bid- 
ding ?""  demanded  Wilmot. 

"  Where  !'*'  replied  his  companion ;  "  why  on 
his  way  to  give  that  bidding.  Even  now  I 
vent  abroad  to  seek  him;  he  is  young  —  ay, 
»me  five  or  six  good  years,  signor,  did  thy 
tnie  Castilian  eyes  see  the  sun  before  his ;  but 
yet  can  he  command,  and  I  promise  he  shall  be 
obeyed.  Know  jrou  not  that  the  Nagle  has  lately 
been  snared  by  that  proud  tyrant,  Carew  ?" 

"  Snared  by  Carew  ! "  repeated  Wilmot. 
^Said  you  not  that  even  now  you  sought  him  ? 
How  then  did  he  escape  the  toils  ?^ 

'*  By  the  mass,  and  the  white  tooth  of  Saint 
Bridget  to  boot !  you  know  not  what  mantel- 
OKQ  can  do.  I  proffer  the  silver  buckle  of  my 
bdt  in  wager  against  that  iron  one  of  thine, 
^  the  Nagle  stands  face  to  face  with  thee 
before  the  sun  shall  reach  full  noon.  I  will 
1^  to  my  wager  and  add  my  head  on  the  risk, 
^  you  view  my  young  kinsman  without  loss 
of  time  in  seeking  him."" 

Wilmot  started  at  this  intimation.  What  he 
^  previously  been  told,  and  indeed  what  he 
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had  known  before  he  entered  on  his  present 
journey,  had  led  him  to  expect  that  the  Nagle 
would  be  at  his  own  castle  as  early  as  it  was 
now  announced  that  he  might  be  looked  for; 
but  there  was  something  peculiarly  significant 
in  the  words  just  addressed  to  him,  which  told, 
as  he  suspected,  with  a  reference  to  him  person* 
ally,  that  he  need  not  lose  time  in  seeking  the 
inoividual  he  had  been  appointed  to  pursue. 
The  prospect  of  gaining  access  to  him  so  early, 
would  have  flattered  his  hopes  but  for  the  am- 
biguous language  which  had  just  fallen  from 
his  companion,  and  which  led  him  to  mistrust 
his  disguise. 

He  doubted  whether  it  would  not  be  politic 
to  come  to  an  explanation  at  once.  If  he  were 
already  known,  his  disguise  would  afford  him  no 
future  protection,  and  he  would  have  preferred 
falling  in  fair  combat  to  suffering  execution  as 
a  spy,  which  he  knew  would  be  the  immediate 
consequence  of  detection.  But  reflection  soon 
suggested,  that  to  assume  he  was  not  unknown 
might  expose  him  to  peril  not  as  yet  incurred, 
but  could  not  extricate  him  from  the  toils  of 
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Us  foe)  if  indeed  he  had  fallen  into  them.  If 
bis  sword  should  prevail  over  the  seneschal,  the 
death  of  his  companion  would  remove  one  hand 
that  might  bq  raised  against  his  life ;  but  bewiU 
(kred  as  he  was,  on  the  Nagle's  own  lands,  and 
beaet  as  he  concluded  he  must  be,  if  his  sus- 
pidoDs  were  not  groundless,  what  hope, — what 
posailHlity  of  escape  would  remain  P 

He  had  reason  to  exult  in  his  good  fortune, 
(vppoug  his  design  to  be  unsuspected  and 
lumsdf  unknown.  The  prospect  of  making  his 
*iy  into  the  castle  of  the  Nagle  without  diffi- 
culty, inspired  a  pleasing  anticipation  that  his 
^ress  would  be  admired  as  much  as  his  cou- 
^  had  been  on  more  than  one  occasion  ;  and 
du»ugh  he  found  not  the  stirring  excitement 
of  the  battle  in  the  circumstances  which  sur- 
>OQ&ded  him,  he  felt^  all  consideration  for  his 
P^nooal  safety  out  of  the  question,  not  a  little 
^UtiQus  of  present  success. 

Success  in  combat,  placed  as  he  was,  could 
Mail  him  nothing.  He  could  not  retrace  his 
^tep,  nor  hope  by  going  forward  to  extri- 
cate himself  from  his  present  difficulties,  unless 
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he  made  others  in  some  respects  subsenrient  to 
his  wishes.  He  soon  came  to  this  conclusion, 
that  if  his  true  quality  were  unknown,  he 
was  not  in  danger;  and  that  if  it  were,  there 
was  no  escape.  To  retreat,  were  he  so  dis- 
posed, was  impracticable,  and  to  fight  useless. 
He  therefore  inwardly  resolved,  not  only  that 
his  duty  as  a  soldier  required  him  to  dissemble, 
but  that,  for  a  time  at  least,  if  he  had  a  right 
to  preserve  his  own  life,  he  was  justified  in 
deceiving  all  who  were  known  or  suspected  to 
be  in  the  interest  of  the  Nagle.  By  this  course 
of  reasoning,  he  prepared  himself  to  act  his  part. 
While  thus  meditating,  the  seneschal  re- 
garded him  with  no  incurious  eye.  He,  how- 
ever,  discovered  nothing  in  the  speech  or  manner 
of  his  companion  that  could  induce  him  to 
believe  him  other  than  he  seemed.  The  air  of 
reserve  which  he  noted,  assured  him  that  it 
was  really  a  Spanish  missionary  on  whom  he 
had  fallen.  That  he  should  be  reluctant  more 
explicitly  to  avow  himself  on  so  short  an  ac- 
quaintance, was  no  more  than  common  pru- 
dence would  suggest. 
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^^We  now,"  said  the  saoeschal,  as  a  stately 
tower  seated  on  a  rock,  whose  image  was  re- 
fiected  in  the  river  which  washed  its  base,  burst 
(A  their  sight,  ^^  we  now  approach  the  castle 
of  the  Nagle.  There  you  shall  qieedily  obtain 
Ottdful  re&eshment.'' 

^I  am  nothing  sorry  to  hear  it,^  Wilmot 
R|iiied,  **  and  question  oot  abundance  may  be 
feuod  in  this  neighbourhood ;  for  if  I  judge 
vight,  that  must  needs  be  an  abbey  which 
stands  just  over  against  it  on  the  opposite  bank 
of  the  river-"" 

^  The  goodly  pile  of  the  Templars,  that  is 
called;  and  that  on  the  farther  hill  is  named 
dcammer." 

^  After  the  wanderings  we  have  had  among 
these  cheerless  hills,  I  am  rejoiced  to  loc^  on 
iHuaan  habitations.  But  tell  me,  is  it  here  you 
expect  to  find  the  Nagle  ?  " 

"It was  my  hope  to  see  him  before  I  met 
^  you.  But  all  in  vain  did  I  seek  him 
^ivough  those  pathfr  by  which  I  judged  he 
'uight  return^  and  I  had  given  up  the  hope 
'^hen  you  drew  near.'^ 
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"  Then  it  is  not  likely  that  he  is  now  in  the 
castle  ?  " 

"  I  may  have  missed  him  ;  yet  I  doubt  if  my 
vigilance  has  been  eluded.  But  we  are  near 
his  home,  and  a  few  moments  will  suffice,  if  not 
to  bring  satisfaction,  at  least  to  dispel  uncer- 
tainty.'' 

By  this  time  they  had  reached  the  building 
to  which  the  seneschal  had  lately  called  the 
attention  of  his  companion, — the  castle  of  Car- 
rignacunna,  when  the  former,  advancing  a  few 
steps,  shouted  before  the  gate  in  the  outward 
wall  which  surrounded  the  castle,  "  Nagle  a 
boo,'*  striking  his  hand  rapidly  upon  his  mouth 
as  he  sounded  ^^  a  boo,  a  boo-oo-oo,"  and  pro- 
longing the  sound  whilst  his  breath  lasted.  The 
call  was  answered  by  the  unbolting  of  the  large 
gate,  and  the  seneschal  motioned  Wilmot  to 
enter. 

"  Has  the  Nagle  arrived  ?'*  he  demanded  of 
the  first  who  appeared  from  within.  An  answer 
in  the  negative  was  returned. 

"  I  judged  as  much,"  he  replied.  **  But  no 
matter ;  he  cannot  now  be  far  off,  though  pos- 
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flbiy  he  may  d€em  it  unsafe  to  come  hither 
before  t)ie  dark  hour." 

Then  turning  to  Wibnot,  whom  the  seneschal 
in  his  anxiety  to  hear  of  his  chief  had  for  a* 
nKXQeQt  n^lected,  he  addressed  him  thus:— 

'^  Come,  signor,  fear  no  foul  play.  Hunger 
shall  soon  fly  before  your  presence.  Haste, 
Dermod,  and  let  four  rabbits  be  broiled;  or, 
if  you  have  snared  any  salmons  this  morning, 
let  them  be  skewered  and  roasted.  Serve  us 
diiectly  with  a  horn  of  usquebaugh,  for  we  have 
svallowed  more  words  this  morning  than  either 
had  cared  to  do."" 

The  last  demand  was  the  first  attended  to. 
^  Here  is  success  to  theNagle!"  said  he,  tossing 
off  at  one  gulp  the  usquebaugh,  and  flinging 
the  horn  with  a  wild  yell  accompanied  by  an 
>Dtic  gesture  over  his  head.  "  Come,  signor, 
thy  jJedge." 

"A  speedy  return  to  the  Nagle!"^  cried 
^ihnot,  imitating  the  drinking  part  of  the 
^^i^eschal  s  performance,  and  inwardly  exulting 
^  while  satisfying  his  entertainer  by  the  sen- 
^^t  which  he  had  uttered,  he  did  no  vio- 
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lence  to  himself  or  to  truth,  aa  he  wiflhed  with 
sincerity  that  his  return  to  the  oobfinement 
from  which  he  had  escaped,  might  be  speedily 
brought  about. 

*^  And  now,^  said  the  seneschal,  as  the  break- 
fast he  had  ordered  was  spread  before  them, 
<<  fall  to  without  ceremony.  As  a  stranger  you 
are  welcome ;  but  it  may  be  that  a  still  warmer 
welcome  would  be  thine  if,  by  disclosing  thy 
name,  thou  wouldst  cease  to  be  a  stranger.^ 

^^  I,""  said  Wilmot,  while  he  uiihedtatiogly 
availed  himself  of  the  proffered  hospitality  of 
the  seneschal,  ^^  judged  it  unwise  cm  our  tint 
encounter  to  make  myself  known.  You  hAY» 
not  to  learn  how  numerous  are  the  wiles  now 
in  use;  and  though  you  told  me  truly  that  you 
were  a  kinsman  to  the  Nagle,  I  was  not  sure 
that  this  was  so.**" 

"  That,""  replied  the  mountaineer,  **  was  well 
and  wisely  considered.  A  Spaniard  found  here 
by  the  friends  of  Elizabeth,  would  want  some 
special  influence  to  give  his  neck .  assurance  r 
you,  if  I  judge  aright,  are  from  Spain.^ 

«  Even  so.    Say  Espahol  y  mi  paMa  me 
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lemj^Hipreef  mas  preci690  ele  todos  los  paysea ; 
hd  tdU  I  would  fain  lencl  a  helping  band*  to 
■aleh  Irelaod  from  the  galling  fetters  impo0ed 
bj  heretical  England.*^ 

^  You  tpeak  well ;  and  truly,  for  a  foreigner, 
four  language  ia  passing  good.*" 

^Soit  should  be ;  for  my  grandfather  coming 
into  En^and  with  King  Philip,  there  educated 
biaD,  who  remained  in  that  country  till  Philip 
determiDed  on  invading  the  land  of  which  he 
darned  to  be  the  rightful  king.     I,  therefore, 
bong  bom  in  England,  find  no  language  so 
ttUmd  to  me  as  English,  though  neither  the 
had  nor  its  language  would  I  compare  with 
nght  that  is  Spanish.'' 
"Then  now  may  I  know  thy  name?^ 
'^Botaldi  you  may  call  me  henceforth.^ 
"And  come  you  from  Father  Alphonso  ?^ 
"  I  am  here  to  give  effect  to  all  his  good 
fiihes." 

"  Host  glad  am  I  to  have  encountered  you. 
Tbe  Na^e,  too,  will  be  rejoiced  to  find  that 
^  has  Mich  a  guest.  You  have  come  but 
0^  out  of  Engfauid.     You  said,  I  think, 

▼OL.  I.  F 
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thftt  you  had  seen  the  old  Earl  of  Desmond'^ 
head  spiked  upon  London  bridge*  It  may  ao 
happen  that  you  have  had  iight  of  his  som  of 
whom  report  goeth,  that  he  is  still  dose  prisoBff 
in  the  tower  of  London*  I  crave  much  to  be 
certified  as  to  the  truth  thereofl^ 

^<I  never  saw  the  boy,^  replied  Wilmol; 
"  but  I  should  judge  that  he  is  well  lodged 
and  nobly  maintained.  The  Queen  of  Enj^and 
is  said  to  be  godmother  unto  him,  he  having 
liltewise  noble  sponsors.'''' 

^^  Ay/'  said  the  seneschal ;  ^^  but  however 
otherwise  the  gossips  may  love  each  oChery  I 
hold  they  love  not  better  for  the  sake  of  affinity 
at  the  stone  font,  through  the  means  of  their 
Irish  godchild.''^ 

Be    that   as  it   may^""  return^  Wilaot, 

better  for  him  to  be  safely  lodged  in  London, 
I  trow,  than  here  in  the  disquiet  of  Irish  fareils; 
for  surely  that  basely  descended  cousin  of  Us, 
whom  Tyrone  hath  exalted  to  a  title^  and  who 
is  known  in  the  country  as  the  sugan  Earl.'of 
Desmond,  would  give  him  little  ease.-— I  pray 
thee,  the  meaning  of  a  sugan  earl  P"' 
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"I  have  little  leamiDg  to  tell  meanii^fs,^ 
niwered  the  seneschal ;  ^^  but  sngan  dlgnifieth 
in  our  tongue  m  Hram^band:  no  other  ioaow- 
\tigt  lunre  I,  tignor,  of  the  meaning.^ 

^'Then,^  aoid  Wilmot,  «tbe  meamng  may 
be,  that  his  followers  are  bound  unto  this  sugan 
od  bj  their  natund  affection  even  sligfatly  as 
hf  a  stimw-band,  their  rightful  chief  being  in 
Loodon  n  «tate  prisoner.^ 

^There  is  more  ot  fancy  than  truth  in 
tby  conjecture,  signor  i^  replied  the  seneschal. 
^The  true  bonds  which  bold  Irishmen  toge- 
ther are  foslen^  and  gosopied ;  and  these  are 
M  ttmw4Mm€is,  I  wairant,  but  are  capable  of 
cidiiring  until  the  pulse  of  the  hearths  blood 
be  stilled.  I  take  it,  that  as  the  sugan,  or 
itnw-tandy  is  twisted  with  the  left  hand,  so  it 
fgttNCh  one  whose  stalks  of  ancestry  were  not 
{fatted  in  lawful  affinity ;  for,  after  all,  the 
dsia  of  James  FitarThomas,  the  si^an  earl, 
to  the  title  of   Desasond,  came  not  in  fair 

"^ Then  where&Mre,^  inqmred  Wihnot»  ''hath 
I'ynae  bestowad  the  title  of  Desmond  upon 
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James  Fitz^Thomas,  knowing  him  to  be  bate 
born?''  •       . 

^<  Not  so,'"  answered  the  seneschal ;  ^*  neither 
is  the  sugan  earl  base  bom.  'Tis  no  very  long 
story— «ven  let  us  fill  our  horn  once  more)  and 
thou  shalthear.*"  » 

«<  Well,''  said  Wihnot,  <<  do  I  know  the  Ead 
of  Desmond's  tale— how  he  warred  against  tfas 
Queen  of  England,  ;and  how  thereby  he  lest 
his  life,  of  which  we  have  ere  now  spoken.'^     ' 

The  seneschal  proceeded :— ^<  The  fiithcr  of 
Gerald,  the  old  earl,  with  whose  head  thou  'art 
acquainted,  had  four  or  more  wives;  but  hiM 
first  wife  was  daughter  to  Maurice  Roche,  tbt 
Lord  Fermoy,  whose  oountry  Keth  on  the  other 
side  of  the  river.  After  she  had  brought  faiiA 
a  son,  he  put  her  away  on  the  pretext  of  beiiig 
too  near  a-kin,  and  married  Maude  O'CarrolL 
That  son  by  the  Lord  Rochets  daughter,  wa4 
called  Thomas  Rue,  or  Red  Thomas;  and  bej 
feeling  the  discredit  which  his  father  had  put 
upon  him,  took  no  part  with  the  old  earl,  his 
half  brother,  who  was  the  son  of  Maude  O^Carr 
roll,  in  his  wars  against  the  Butlers  and  tjbo 
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Queen  of  England.  Now  it  is  James,  the  son 
o(  this  Red  Thomas,  who  is  named  the  sugan 
earl— for  doubtless  the  old  earPs  only  son, 
fibcjstened  James  also,  is  of  right  the  Earl  of 
iteHDoiid,— and  it  was  of  him  I  asked,  signor  ? 
Twenty  years  are  passed  and  gone  stoce  his 
nodier,  the  Lady  Desmond,  placed  the  child  as 
ftlMBtige  in  the  hands  of  Sir  William  Drnry, 
-«t  beautiful  infant  was  he  then,  the  sunshine 
of  our  eyes  and  the  hope  of  our  hearts  :•— even 
tt  the  sane  time  the  Nagle  was  bom.^ 
'  Wilmot  now  turned  the  conversation  to  make 
nquiries  respecting  the  Nagle;  in  order  to  ascer- 
tflii  precisely  what  information  the  seneschal 
poMesMd  on  the  subject  of  his  late  arrest.  tU 
finrnd  that  he  knew  little  of  the  dreumstances; 
nd  this  it  waanot  disagreeable  to  him  to  learn, 
» it  issiii^  him  that  the  part  which  he  Umself 
hul  acted  was  unknown.  The  seneschal  ex- 
pired no  small  surprise  on  the  subject  of  his 
UKng  into  th^  power  of  the  Lord  President. 
**I  marv^  mudi,*  he  ssid,  ^and  am  greatly 
perjdiBxed  to  know  how  he  became  prisoner  to 
Giiew.^ 
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<^  And,  doubtless,  manrel  not  leas,'"  said  Wi 
mot,  <^  that  being  prisoner,  he  should  so  ao 
get  free." 

<<  That,"  returned  the  seneschal^  <^  moves  i 
not  so  much,  seeing  Cormack  Scath  was  » 
him." 

^^  And  who  may  Cormack  Scath  be?" 

<<  Who  he  is,  may  admit  of  doubt ;  and  ao 
there  be  who  tell  that  Satan  only  knows. 
that  so  or  not,  he  has  more  than  once  aooe 
plished  matters  of  weighty  moment,  whid 
mere  man  could  hardly  hope^  to  get  throa 
with.  But  softi— «I  hear  a  shout.  It  is 
answer  to  one  from  without  the  gatei'  .  3 
Nagle,  perchance,  is  here ;  or  it  may  bei  itl 
Cormack  Scath,  of  whom  we  discourse^  eon 
first  to  announce  the  chief's  approadi.^ 


^. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


'^nHsii*  dttU  foblamiy  flame 

Bonis  in  her  heart  and  mine ; 

But  aomething  more  than  hath  a  name, 

80  aiibtle  and  divine.** 

Habikotov. 

*.    ' 

WuLK  some  of  those  matters  were  in  progress 
^Uchfenn  the  subjected  the  preeeding  ehapters, 
Lady  Boclie,  conducted  by  her  lord,  arriTed  mt 
Caidetoiin  Roche,  in  a  mood  whi^  would  D«rt 
piBriiapa  have  rendered  her  the  most  affable  being 
in  the  worlds  even  had  Ae  been  attended  by  a 
husband  prepared  to  listen  to  her  speech  and 
«joy  her  society. 

But  this  was  not  her  case ;  Lord  Roche,  what- 
^^  others  might  think  of  his  lady^s  attractions, 
^  loog  ceased  to  value  them.  Soon  after 
^  arriyal,  he  relieved  her  from  his  presence, 
^  it  was  not  the  least  evil  which  she  had  to 
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lament,  that   when   he  withdrew  himself,   be 
withdrew  nothing  that  she  would  retain. 

Still,  it  would  be  saying  too  much,  to  affirm 
that  he  could  so  leave  her  without  offence. 
Lady  Roche  was  proud,  and  well  disposed  to 
resent  as  a  slight  the  very  absence  which  gra- 
tified her  humour,  or  suited  her  convenience. 

The  sterner  and  the  softer  passions  equally 
divided  the  heart  of  the  fair  Katherine,  as 
Lady  Roche  had  been  called  from  her  earlier 
days.  Indignation  and  sorrow  had  occupied 
it  from  infancy;  yet  these  were  intimately 
connected  with, — were  indeed  prompted  and 
sustained  by  the  most  generous  feelings  which 
I)elong  to  human  nature. 

Her  father,  Gerald  Earl  of  Desmond,  some 
twenty  years  before  the  period  of  which  we  are 
now  speaking,  headed  an  insurrection  against 
the  English.  He  experienced  defeat,  and  lost 
his  life.  His  head,  as  mentioned  by  the  sene- 
schal, severed  from  the  trunk  to  which  it  had 
belonged,  was  exalted  on  a  pole  to  warn  others 
of  the  awful  severity  which  traitors  to  Elizabeth 
must  expect. 
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Before  the  earl  engaged  in  that  fatal  insur- 
recdoD,  to  ward  off  suspicions  which  had  been 
adted  against  hira,  his  countess  had  found  it 
necessary  to  place  her  only  son,  James  Fitz- 
gerald, then  an  infant,  in  the  hands  of  Sir 
WiUiam  Drury,  as  a  hostage.  This  pledge,  as 
we  have  seen,  did  not  prevent  Desmond  from 
rushing  into  open  rebellion.  In  consequence 
flf  his  treason,  his  title  was  annulled,  his  estates 
daimedby  the  crown,  and  his  son  transmitted  to 
London,  there  to  be  detained  a  state  prisoner. 

After  the  death  of  the  earl,  his  title  was 
issinned  by  another  member  of  the  family — the 
lugan  earl;  and  he,  aided  by  Tyrone,  and  sus- 
tained  by  promises  of  assistance  from  Spain 
and  Italy,  continued  to  struggle  against  the 
power  of  England. 

The  Lady  Katherine  had,  through  life,  to 
^e^are  her  father's  loss.  His  mournful  history 
*tt  ever  in  her  mind ;  the  blood  rose  mantling 
^  her  blooming  face,  and  rage  gave  her  radiant 
^es  additional  fires  when  she  remembered  the 
pun  and  the  ignominy  to  which  he,  to  whom  she 
owed  her  existence,  had  been  doomed,  by  what 
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she  oannderBd  tke  bsflepeliey  and  aftrodous 
crudity  <if  tbeEoglish. 

Her  four  risters  and  herself^  while  Uwy  mre 
yet  but  girk)  became  the  wiyes  of  Iridi  chief* 
tidns.  Maurice  Lord  Roche,  to  whom  abe 
was  united,  smitten  by  her  beauty,  had  aflhctfd 
to  share  her  feelings.  He  wooed  h^  by  in^ 
veighing  with  bitterness  against  the  tyranny  of 
Elizabeth,  and  by  expressing  a  hope  that  the 
day  would  come,  in  which  he  might  take  yea- 
geance  on  the  blood-^hounds  who  had  pursued 
her  gallant  father  to  death.  He  also  declared 
himself  ambitious  to  snatch  from  hia  horrid 
confinement  in  England,  her  brother. 

But  married,  Xiord  Roche  ceased  to  entertain 
such  daring  views,  or,  to  speak  more  properly, 
was  no  longer  anxious  to  have  it  understood 
that  he  ever  entertained  them  at  all*  She  had 
never  loved  him ;  but  the  representationa  of  her 
kinsmen  had  induced  her  to  listen  to  his  prayers, 
and  eventually,  though  he  was  considerably  her 
senior,  to  give  content  to  that  union,  on  which 
he  asserted  his  happiness,  and  even  his  life,  to 
depend. 
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U Lmtd  Bochm  wna  toot  all. thai  tk»  midtut 
lod  ramantic  imagination  ^^^  the  fair  Katbtfine 
ONild  ihaive  wttshed  to  find  her  partneiv  she  was 
«neiriiat  coluoled  for  aaj  sacrifioe  she  had 
ttdei  by  the  antic^tian  that  her  husband 
VBoid  oMe  day  be  endeared  to  her  as  the 
•miger  ai  her  £iUfaei^  and  the  liberator  of  her 
hndwr. 

fiat  tfiat  hope  was  soon  dismissed  for  ever. 
The  bcdd  language  which  he  had  once  been  in 
the  habit  of  utterii^  against  tyrants,  flowed 
bom  his  lips  no  more;  and  when  reminded 
of  the  ^eech  which  be  had  formerly  usodf  the 
retrospect  aeemed  to  affofd  him  anything  but 
pide  and  {Measure.  No  longer  a  passioiiate 
kvoTv  anxious  far  the  smile  oi  his  mistress,  he 
had  csdianged  that  character  finr  the  listless, 
the  iadifferenty  if  not  the  contemptuous  or  re- 
pmaehfiil  husband. 

8ie  fiooD  diaoovered)  what  indeed  had  pre- 
YioiMly  been  whispered^  but  stoutly  denied  by 
Lord  Rochet  that  he  had  always  been  attached 
to  the  Englirii  interest.  Though  she  could 
'^oever,^  as  she  expressed  herself,  <^  forget  or 
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fiNTgive  the  cruel  wrongs  which  her  fimiily  had 
sustained  froni  the  gorerninent  of  England^* 
she  did  not  disdain  to  attempt  profiting  from 
her  lord^s  friendly  disposition  towards,  and  pre* 
sumed  influence  with,  the  government  of  that 
country.  She  endeavoured,  by  the  most  toudi* 
ing  representations  and  earnest  entreaties,  to 
engage  Lord  Roche  to  use  his  best  efforts  Do 
procure  the  liberation  of  her  brother.  He  po8t> 
poned  complying  with  her  request  for  a  tineL 
Renewed  solicitations  were  met  by  cold  evasive 
answers,  and  at  length  he  sternly  refused  to 
speak  in  favour  of  James  Fitzgerald* 

The  motive  for  this  conduct  he  avowed  with 
equal  frankness  and  indiflPerence  to  the  pain  it 
might  inflict. 

"  It  is  not  for  my  interest,"  he  said,  <^  that 
this  boy  shall  be  loosed  from  his  prison.  Rather 
would  I,  that  he  shall  remain  through  his  whcde 
life  in  confinement.  Why  should  I  bring* sus- 
picion on  myself  by  craving  his  enlargement? 
No,  let  him  remain  where  he  is;  and  it  may  be 
that,  touched  by  my  loyal  and  dutiful  ac- 
quiescence, the  queen^s  majesty  will  one  day 
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iqHir  the  iajury  my  Ibrtunes  have  •udtaincd) 
bjft  grattt  of  aome  portion,  of  the  Desmond^s 
oiBOtrj,  seeing,  that  I  am  busbimd  to  the  dead 
tfikor*s  daufi^ter." 

^Tiaitor^a  dau^t«r  as  I  am i"^  die  replied 
with  bitterneM,.  ^^I  mid  prouder  to  be  the  child 
of  the  daugbtered  Desmond,  and  the  sister  of 
the  ciged  bird,  James  Fitzgerald,  than  to  be 
tlie  wife  of  the  timid,  sordid  sycophant.  Lord 

While  every  day  served  but  to  alienate  her 
brd  and  herself  more  and  more  from  each  other, 
tbe  young  Nagle,  whose  father's  castle  and  small 
Qtate  lay  contiguous  to  that  of  Lord  Roche  on 
the  other  side  of  the  river  Black  water,  was  a 
constant  visitor.  As  a  bold  frolicksome  boy,  he 
fast  gained  the  notice  of  Lady  Roche,  from  the 
miiittnent  his  youthful  pranks  brought  to  fill 
^  aome  of  her  unoccupied  time.  Years  passed 
QS|  and  tbe  lady  saw,  with  secret  admiration,  the 
tddetic  frame  and  handsome  countenance  of  the 
Nagk  receive  the  stamp  of  maturity.  The 
^  gaiety  of  boyhood  bad  passed  away.  His 
Ptreots  were  in  die  tomb.    He  had  succeeded  to 


iv>>  ic'soiiiuon  beamed  in  his  eyes,  i 
his    whole   (K'portiiK'nt.       His   fiery 
impatient  to  retaliate  on  the  Englit 
which  he  considered  them  to  haye  1 
the  land  of  his  ancestors,  and  with  f 
these,  his  presence  became  move  tbaa< 
able  to  Lady  Roche ;  while  he^  not  ii 
the  influence  ci  beauty  and  the  dh 
powerful  and  cultivated  understand] 
in  her  society  a  luxury,  which  til 
had  not  dreamed  the  whole  universe 
The  relish  with  whidi  he  enjoyed  bee 
tioQ,  was  heightened  by  no  impure  t 
selfish  view;  but  ccmgenial  minds  appi 
admiring  each  other,  gave  a  warm  aa 
hue  to  their  frienddiip,  which  can  sel 
between  the  two   sexes  without   aji 
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Na|^  gaied  <ml  a  fine  fcBrm  and  beautiful 
(kt  trith  fdeaaiue,  and  liatened  to  a  voice  of 
hanimj  with  ddli^t«  He  owned  no  sentiment 
tkt  be  ought  to  conoealy  yet  oould  not  avow 
whit  was  pawing  in  his  mind.  Fonnerly) 
tbogh  well  cxMitent  to  find  himself  near  Lady 
Hodie^  he  had  csLperienoed  no  dejection  when 
Jk  was  sibtent*  Now,  his  thoughts  took  a  pen- 
necharacter,  and  when  any  accident  separated 
Uni  fiom  her^^-but  for  a  day, — time  hung 
kifily  oo  his  hands,  and  he  sadly  numbered 
tb  houra  which  were  to  elapse,  ere  he  could 
•giin  beheld  the  beautiful  mistress  of  Castletown 
lodie; 

Aad  Lady  Roche,  though  she  disdained  to 
hubour  for  a  moment  one  thought  at  dis*> 
tknouTy  was  equally  ill  at  ease  when  Nag^e  was 
vnnfm  His  gBoerous  animation  and  graceful 
UteatioiiSy  furnished  so  strong  a  contrast  to  the 
^mHniisB  and  repulsive  indiffarenoe  of  Lord 
Bodies  that  in  the  loneliness  of  her  diamber 
Ae  would  sometimes  question  her  heart,  or 
^^^  lament  that  which  could  not  be  ques. 
tionedi  in  language  like  this. 
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« 


Nagle,  why  art  thou  absent?  Yet  why 
would  I  have  thee  present  ?  What  art  thou,— 
what  canst  thou  be  to  me?  Am  T  not  a  wifeP 
a  wife  to  Lord  Roche  ?  Yet  can  I,  —  can 
I  be  a  wife  who  have  no  husband?  for  he^ 
whom  law  would  pronounce  to  be  one,  merits 
not  the  name.  Were  he  generous, — were  he 
what  a  husband  might  be,  how  boundless,  how 
sincere  would  be  my  love !  how  fondly  devoted 
my  heart !  But  the  thought  is  mockery,  and 
brings  but  sorrow.  Away  !  away  .'  If  doomed 
to  be  wretched,  let  me  still  be  faithful  to  duty. 
Nagle,  I  will  banish  thy  intruding  image,-—! 
will  see  thee  no  more.*"  And  then  she  would 
add, — <^  Alas  !  must  another  day  open,  ere  I 
can  behold  thee  again  ?  '* 

Lord  Roche  did  not  atone  for  other  failings 
by  exemplary  fidelity  to  his  lady.  The  tale  of 
his  wanderings  reached  his  neglected  consort. 
If  it  did  not  shock  affection,  it  offered  an  addi- 
tional insult  to  previously  wounded  pride. 

Nagle,  it  has  been  seen,  had  a  sister,  the 
object  of  his  tenderest  care.  Lady  Roche 
admired  the  watchful   love    which   he  always 
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manifetted  for  Grace,  and  this  led  her  fre- 
queptly  to  pour  into  his  ear,  the  deep  r^^t 
she  continued  to  feel  oo  account  of  her  own 
brother,  who  was  still  a  prisoner  in  England. 
She  expressed  the  high  happiness  it  would 
a&>rd,  could  she  clasp  one  so  dear  to  that 
hevt,  which  the  neglect  of  an  unfeeling  hus- 
biod  had  left  desolate. 

^  Ladj,^  said  Nagle,  ^*  look  on  me  as  your 
ieroted  slave.  What  is  there  that  I  would 
not  adventure  for  you !  There  is  one  in  my 
Krvice  roost  subtle  and  most  active.  What  if  I 
vere  to  pass  to  London  ?  It  might  be,  so  some- 
thing whispers  me,  in  my  power  to  snatch  the 
Desmond  from  the  thraldom  which  he  has 
endured  so  long." 

"That,"  sighed  Lady  Roche,  "were  difficult/' 

"But  not  impossible." 

"Great  danger  would  await  the  attempt." 

"But  great  glory  would  be  its  reward,  and 
^^ourer,  dearer  still,  the  joy  of  drying  the  tears 
vhich  glisten  in  those  heaven-lighted  orbs  of 
lore,  or  of  making  them  yield  to  rapture,  the 
tribute  they  now  pay  to  sorrow." 
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^^Grood  -and  galkot  yoatfa!  I  admire  tkj 
daring,  but  I  would  not  see  thee  exposed  t* 
peril  on  my  account.'' 

^<  Lady,  I  have  little  to  lose.  My  caatle  mA 
my  head  constitute  well  nigh  my  alL  These 
I  should  be  singular  could  I  deem  them -of 
mudi  value,^ 

^^  Speak  not  lightly,  even  in  pLayfuloeoSi  of 
the  sacrifice  of  a  life  like  thine." 

<^  Truth  to  say,  I  have  some  value  for  it^  not 
altogether  for  myself,  but  I  have  a  sister,  iriiose 
budding  beauty  is  such  in  my  fond  eye,  that  I 
could  almost  presume  to  expect,  in  the  fulness 
of  time,  she  may  bear  comparison  with  Liidy 
Roche,  and  be  ranked  with  those  bright  beiim»f 
who  at  once  reconcile  the  aspiring  mind  to  this 
world,  and  lift  its  thoughts  to  the  contemplatibn 
of  a  better.**^ 

^^  You  have  a  sister,   who  merits  aU  your 


care." 


(« 


Yet  might  not  slie  be  protected  by  your 
kindness  and  improved  by  your  society,  whik 
I,  your  faithful  knight,  undertake  that  enter- 
prise, which  successful,  would  so  largely  admi- 
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BHier  oomfort  ?    I^ad  j,  may  not  this  be  so  ? 
Thm  ace  not  ivord«  of  oompliment." 
"  Think  not  I  have  wronged  you,  by  deeming 

-  '^Bymybopesof  glcMPyoneaithaDd  of  repose 
■  lienreo,  I  pant  to  engage  in  sudi  a  service! 
I  ihsll  rejoice  to  live,  if  my  efforts  can  be  cdT 
myatail;.  but,  lady,  in  serving  you/'  and  he 
lopectfidly  but  ardently  pressed  her  hand  to 
Vk  lips  while  he  spoke,  ^  it  would  be  happiness 
to  die." 

Lady  Bodie  wished  most  anxiously  for  the 
Hbcrstion  c^  her  brother ;  die  was  therefore  ill 
fRpsred  to  of^MMe  any  plan  which  had  hts 
odargement  for  its  object.  But  the  danger 
attendant  oo  measures  adopted  to  favour  his 
CKape  was  in  her  judgment  not  small,  and  to 
this  she  was  reluctant  that  Nagle  should  be 
exposed.  His  conversation,  too,  had  now  be- 
^o^  80  essential  to  her  very  existence,  that  she 
vottly  shuddered  at  the  forlorn  state  to  which 
^  must  be  reduced  during  his  absence.  But 
^i  the  joy  of  seeing  him  return,  and  of  be- 
''^g  that  brother  she  had  through  so  many 
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years  been  anxious  to  embrace,  presoited  them- 
selves to  her  mind,  and  she  felt  that  she  ought 
not  to  oppose  the  chivalrous  offer  of  her  youth- 
ful and  devoted  friend. 

Eventually,  yet  not  without  much  hesitation, 
she  consented  that  Nagle  should  proceed  to 
England,  ostensibly  to  prosecute  other  aflEairsy 
but  really  to  effect,  if  possible,  the  liberation  of 
the  young  Fitzgerald.  The  sister  of  the  Nagk, 
it  was  luranged,  should  change  her  residence,  to 
live  under  the  same  roof,  and  to  enjoy  the  society 
and  protection  of  Lady  Roche,  who  promised  at' 
once  to  show  her  the  kind  fellowship  of  a  sister,' 
and  to  watch  over  her  welfare  with  the  protect' 
ing  care  of  a  mother. 
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CHAPTER    IX. 


*^I  see  the  flush  of  indignation  mantle 
On  thjr  joang  cheek." 

BOCHX. 


Fiosf  the  time  the   Nagle  had    engaged   tq 

■ttempt  the  release   of  the  brother  of  Lady 

Boche,  their  meetings  became  more  frequent 

>nd  their  conversation  had  a  higher  interest 

than  before.      Lord  Roche  saw  their  growing 

intimacy,  which  neither  shrunk  from  his  obser- 

^ati(ni,  nor   courted  his  approval.       A£Pected 

Korn,  and  real   anger,  were  sometimes  mani* 

tested  by  him,  when  he  glanced  at  this  subject 

vhile  alcHie  with   the  lady;    but  he   was   too 

much  occupied  ia  pursuing  his  own  exclusive 

P*ti6catioDs,  to  bestow  much  thought  on  any 

thing  else. 


uiuii  i()iU'i\'(l  on  tlu'  bank.s  of  t 
Awhoi;-  till  the  iipproach  of  twili^ 
on  the  second  afternoon  after  tlu 
Nagle  had  offered  to  proceed  to  £ 
they  fouod  themselves  on  the  ma 
river  and  secure  from  observatfoo^  i 
converse  without  restcaint. 

Their  speech  had  previously  tui 
meditated  departure  of  the  Nagle^  a 
had  the  renewed  satisCaction  of  heai 
peat  with  fervour,  his  anxious  wish  < 
restoration  of  her  hroihcr. 

<«Tbis  is  kind)''  she  said,  «moi 
honour  the  gallant  heart  wlucbcan  1) 
cflqpottse  the  cause  of  another.  As  ] 
you  have  but  loosdy  heard  the  gem 
of  my  mdandioly  story.      I  may  i 
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^This,  anhappily,  I  have  not  to  learn.  It 
is  known  bat  too  wdl,  that  your  bmve  fcither 
htt  his  life— "* 

^Irae^  he  did  lose  his  Ufe/'  interrupted 
Lady  Roche,  <*  but  how  ?  Not  on  the  tented 
Miy  where  the  warrior  may  expect  to  breathe 
fchlait^iiar  on  the ecaffold,  after  a  ghow  of  trial 
ad  wnethii^  like  proof  ci  guilt.  No,  he  was 
hnif  nuiidered,  doubtless  in  pursuance  of 
hrbarous  orders  given  by  Elizabeth,  and  not  a 
Mg^  hour  allowed  for  preparation.  Listen  to 
t^  story,  Nagle,  and  you  will  find  it  is  not  mi 
iiigkt  grponds  that  I  feel  and  speak  as  I  do.^ 

^'I  know  not  wliat  to  say,  madam,"  Nagle 
iD&wered,  while  unconsciously  he  pressed  with 
tauhsroess  the  arm  which  was  locked  within 
Us  ck»er  to  ins  bosom  ;  *^  I  know  not  whe- 
Attl  ought  to  entreat  you  to  proceed,  or  im- 
fioieyou  to  fatbear.  Fain  would  I  hear  the 
wntivefrcnn  your  lips;  yet  I  would  spare 
iwthe  pain  which  most  be  inseparable  from 
^tdhBg.'' 

>^P^  and  I^^  she  r^»lied,  ^^  are  not  now  to 
"^  for  the  first  time.     To  recount  to  you  tlie 
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on  l)ai\-  >n>|)iri()n,  foiilil   not    retail 
till  he  had  given  security  for  his  futi 
two  venerable  men,  the  fathers  O* 
O'Rourke,  and  the  earl's  infant  son, 
were  rendered  up  to  Sir  William  D 
countess.      Desmond  did  no  dialog, 
because  he  disdained  to  play  the  syo 
could  not  be  induced   to   attend   1 
deputy,  he  was  again  suspected  ani 
a  favourer  of  foreign  invaders.     Tt 
town   of   Rathkeal    ferociously    ass 
because  the  earl  felt  it  right  to  re| 
by  force,  he  was  pronounced  to  be  a 

I 

^*  In  vain  did  my  sorrowing  mothe 
for  her  unfortunate  but  guiltless  Ic 
fiat  was  pronounced ;  the  troops  h» 


THE    SEI.F-COKDEMXED.  131 

iQ  sides,  like  a  beast  of  prey,  that  tlie  proud, 
outraged  Desmond  avoweti  himself  the  foe  of 
EagUndy  which  had  proved  a  bitter,  relentless 
foe  to  him. 

**Aih1  who  that  had  the  blood  of  chiefs  and 
Inoes  in  his  veins,  coidd  have  remained  pas- 
tve?  Had  he  done  so,  of  what  avail  could  it 
kftve  been  ?  Did  the  experience  of  the  pest 
wore  him  of  safety  ?  No ;  though  carnage 
vjgbt  provoke,  timid  submission  could  not  win. 
h  Tab  had  Lady  Desmond,  on  bended  knees 
iBd  with  tearful  eyes,  repeated  her  offers  at  ex- 
lioatiaii,  and  solicited,  not  mercy,  but  that 
Uwarance  which  was  no  more  than  justice. 
Wkat  then  remained  to  the  soldier,  but, to  brave 
the  enemy  who  would  not  desist  from  pursuhig, 
nd  die  with  sword  in  hand  ? 

^Frightful  vengeance  followed  his  resolve. 
O'Healey  and  O'Rourke,  those  holy  men  from 
vkiBi  my  lips  first  learned  to  pray  to  the  Crea- 
tor sf  man,  th^  sanctified  servants  of  the  Lord, 
Vtte  promptly  executed. 

^  My  poor  infant  brother  was  then  commit- 
ted ttate  priaoner  to  the   tower  of  London. 

▼OL.  !•  6 


k 


from  lif'r;  but  for  »Ianu'>  J-'it/ir* 
>tcrN  aiiiiod  at  his  inniiortal  ??( 
laboured  to  make  a  Protestant 
— ^yet  no,  I  cannot  believe  it 
of  Desmond, — they  have,  I  wai 
poftdbly  succeeded  in  weaning 
God. 

*'I  will  not  wound  your  eai 
Khock  your  generous  nature,  by 
the  monstrous  acts  of  brutal  ri 
lowed.  In  brief  let  me  say 
Ormond  was  sent  into  the  fiel 
father.  Well  did  those  who  c 
know  the  undying  rancour  whic 
heart  against  our  house.  The 
even  when  he  made  the  sign  oi 
and  war  were  in  his  thmirvti*- 


nufice.  He  required  that  a  hole  should  be 
cot  in  a  door  which  separated  him  from  the 
Ctrl,  my  father,  through  which  they  might  join 
binds;  and  d^is  he  urged  under  the  base  pre- 
tnee,  that  he  feared  the  Desmond  might  even 
is  (hat  moment,  without  such  a  shield  for  his 
ROMint  breast,  strike  with  his  dagger. 

^'Ormond  revdledin  theluxury  of  yengeance, 
iBd  scenes,  from  which  a  fiend  of  darkness 
nnj^t  have  shrunk  appalled,  were  acted  under 
fe  eyes.  Fire  and  sword  pursued  with  terrific 
fifty  the  friends  of  Desmond,  and  wherever  the 
ittfded  eye  might  turn,  it  glanced  but  on  ruin 
Q<i  murder. 

*^My  injured  father  was  tracked  with  fatal 
><Mcess.  His  adherents  were  routed  and  cut  off 
n  dl  directions,  and  some  were  seduced  to 
Audon  him  in  the  day  dt  -his  distress : — ^a  base 
Ktuni  for  his  firmness  in  refusing  to  separate 
Us  destiny  from  theirs !  He,  when  offered  par- 
Aa  for  bimsdf  alone,  bravely,  but  it  has  been 
Aoi^t  imfrionsly,  replied: — *Tell  the  Lords 
'ostiees,  that  I  would  rather  forsake  eveii  my 
&xl,  than  fomke  my  men.'    Forgive  him. 
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Heaven !   if,   circumstanced    as   he    was,   this 
speech  were  sin." 

'^  Amen !  "^  said  Nagle ;  ^'  and  doubt  not,  ladyi 
that  He  who  judges  men,  not  by  their  word^ 
but  by  their  thoughts,  not  by  their  tongues  but 
by  their  hearts,  will  hear  and  receive  indul- 
gently the  prayer  which  filial  love  offers  jEbr 
Desmond's  everlasting  rest.*" 

^<  I  hasten,^^  Lady  Roche  resumed,  **  to  eaih 
elude.  Grief  succeeded  to  grief,  misfortune^ 
nusfortunc,  and  tlie  earl  saw  his  whole  forpe 
reduced  to  about  sixty  gallowglasses,  whp 
remained  faithful  to  him  in  adversity*  They 
were  driven  from  rock  to  rock,  and  from  cave  to 
cave,  and  frequently  reduced  to  the  last  extre^ 
mity  by  want  of  food.  It  was  in  the  wood 
of  KiUquegg,  that  he  and  his  countess^  my 
mother,  kept  their  Christmas,  in  the  year  IBftt 
and  better  fare  than  boiled  horseflesh  th^ 
table  boasted  not.  Even  this  wretched  repast 
they  were  not  permitted  to  take  without  inter- 
ruption, for  their  foes  came  on  them  with  such 
suddenness,  that  they  with  infinite  diflficyltj 
escaped,  ami  the  earl  and  his  wife  only  evMiJefi 
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the  enemy  by  plunging  into  the  river,  where 
both  remained  beneath  a  projecting  bssh,  im* 
ttersed  up  to  their  chin  in  water,  for  the  space 
bf  an  hour. 

^In  these  straits,  Desmond  sanctioned  certain 
kXSy  which,  under  other  circumstances,  would 
btve  attached  reproach  to  his  memory.  He 
took  cattle  for  his  famished  gallowglasset,  for 
wlikj),  at  the  time,  he  was  unable  to  pay.  In- 
fi^nnation  was  given  to  those  who  were  in  quest 
of  him  of  the  route  which  he  had  taken,  and 
i)me  musketeers  and  kerns  in  the  pay  of  Eng* 
Ud  pressed  upon  him  closer  than  ever,  and  at 
kogtfa  surprised  him. 

^'It  was  in  a  lonely  glen,  some  four  miles 
^of  Tralee,  that  the  noble  fugitive,  about  an 
htmr  befbre  midnight,  determined  to  halt.  He 
Artettd  a  little  grove,  and  in  the  ruins  of  a  fallen 
teirel  his  attendants  made  a  fire,  round  which 
^  seated  themselves  and  prepared  to  repose 
tffl  the  return  of  day.  But  four  or  five  of  the 
gaUowglasses  were  with  him  there,  aud  these 
"^te  so  dispirited  by  the  reverses  they  had 
bown,  that  they  paid  little  attention  to  their 


126  THE   SBLF-4X>KOSMNl£B. 

chief.  The  hour  of  twdve  had  struck,  and 
sleep  was  descending  on  their  dosed  eydids; 
when  a  sudden  rush  disturbed  them,  and  lij 
the  light  of  their  fire  they  saw  the  kemt  ap^^ 
proach.  They  could  not  on  the  instant  recotef 
their  arms,  and  in  the  wild  alarm  whieb  came 
over  them,  thought  but  of  saving  their  lives  bf 
retreat.  All  fled,  some  of  them  being  wounded 
as  they  passed,  and  the  aged  earl  alone  remaisied 
to  confront  his  foes.  A  Uow  on  his  sw(»d  mrmi 
which  almost  severed  the  limb  from  hia  trunk, 
rendered  him  defenceless.  Upon  this  he  ex- 
claimed, ^  Now  you  have  conquered  the  Earl  of 
Desmond.'  It  might  have  been  expected  fhat 
his  quality  thus  avowed,  further  outrage  wonU 
have  been  spared;  but  the  malice  of  Ormond 
animated  the  wretched  emissary,  and  Kdiiy^ 
that  was  the  ruffian's  name,  fiercely  answeradi 
'  Be  you  earl  or  devil,  you  shall  die  !^  and  b^ 
neath  his  weapon  my  father  expired.  With 
such  a  result,  a  common  enemy  would  have  been 
satisfied,  but  wrath  still  pursued  the  victim. 
Pain  could  no  longer  be  inflicted,  but  ignominy 
in  the  eyes  of  the  misjudging  vulgar  might  yet 


be  cast  00  Us  xemaiiis.  His  head,  struck  from 
ittbodj,  wad  eairicd  to  Onnond*  By  Jhim  i% 
wm  fimt-r-caa  my  tongue  name  the  ooU-blQQ<ted 
nauk  !-rT4>y  him  it  was  aent,  <  fncUed  in  a  pip* 
Vot*  to  EngUmd,  There  this  sod  reliQ  v{  a 
Ivm  tturderad  maa  was  greeted  as  th^  trophy 
of  victoiy.  A  pcuBe  so  rich  was  not  to  be  giv^a 
to.  the  expecting  earth,  and  the  head  of  Qes- 
iMod,  denied  a  grave^  was  triumphantly  enhi- 
Uted  to  the  gaze  of  the  multitude. 

Hi  needs  not  that  I  should  describe  the  horrid 
veoes  which  ensued.  Already  has  the  re^rd- 
hg  faand  of  history  ensured  their  cQQveya9/9e  to 
IMlerity .  Suffice  it  to  say  then,  in  the  wprdi 
tf  our  neighbour-historian, — ^Out  of  every  cqjp:* 
UfxiS  the  woods  and  glynns>  the  people  of 
Xhaiter  came  creeping  fofth  on  thdr  hands^  {qt 
thttT'kga  could  Qot  bear  them ;  they  looked  like 
tMomies  of  death.  They  spake  like  ghosts 
ftpug  out  of  their  graves ;  they  did  eat  the 
diMl  cani^Ua,  happy  when  they  could  find  them, 
jnii  and  one  another  soon  after,  insomuch  as 
Ab  verj  careasses  they  qpared  uot  to  scraps  out 
rftbeyrgfOTrt^'''  ... 


128  THE    SELF-CONDEMNED. 

"  Great  Grod  !  ^  exclaimed  Nagle,  "  can  it  be 
possible  ?      What !  was  the  misery  so  urgent^ 
that  it  caused  the  living  wretches  to  disturb  tbe  • 
repose  of  the  dead,  in  order  to  gain  a  horrid 
sustenance  from  their  decaying  flesh  ?  ** 

*^  Such  was  the  case ;  and  as  he  of  whom  I 
spoke,  whose  verses  are  not  unknown  to  yoii| 
Master  Spenser,  adds  to  the  dreadful  picture 
which  I  have  but  now  rehearsed,  'a  most 
populous  and  plentiful  country,  suddenly  be* 
came  void  of  man  and  beast.'*' ' 

<<  This  is  a  dismal  narrative,  lady.  I  knew 
too  much  of  my  country'^s  wrongs  before,  but 
never  dreamed  that  so  awful  a  revelation  was 
yet  to  be  made.'*' 

"Now  judge  me,  friend,  now  that  you  have 
heard,  though  after  all  briefly  and  imperfectly, 
the  nature  of  my  sorrows  and  the  source  of  my 
affliction,  if  I  have  not  cause  to  arm  every  hand 
against  England.  A  father  murdered — friends, 
holy  men  devoted  to  the  true  worship  of  Grod, 
sacrificed — a  brother  long  detained  captive,  and 
all  the  possessions,  with  the  title  to  which  my 
race  was  born,  confiscated  and  extinct.    Tell  me, 
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^r  this^  if  it  be  rage  such  as  ougbt  not  to  be 
l^tfboured  in  the  breast  of  woman,  that  urges 
Me  00, — tell  roe  if  I  err  in  hating  England  ?" 

"No,'"  Nagle  replied  with  enthusiasm;  "by 
^very  saint  whose  heavenly  influence  the  warrior 
vould  invoke  to  give  his  arm  tenfold  power,  to 
OK  it  seems,  that  far  from  erring,  the  feelings 
YOU  avow  are  more  than  justified.  With  such 
cause  for  sorrow,  and  circumstanced  as  you  are, 
f^eoge  is  consecrated  by  justice,  and  hatred 
rendered  holy." 

Tears  overflowed  the  eyes  of  Lady  Roche 
»hile  Nagle  spake.  These  were  ostensibly  shed 
to  the  memory  of  a  slaughtered  father.  But 
whether  it  was  the  woe  which  she  lamented,  or 
tne  impassioned  ardour  which  she  admired  in 
•^youthful  friend,  that  most  contributed  to 
their  production,  it  would  have  been  no  easy 
W:  even  for  her  to  determine. 

To  con6rm  the  resolution  of  Nagle,  more  was 
Dot  necessary.  He  saw  Lady  Roche  lovely 
ud  in  tears,  and  these  were  sufficient  to  engage 
him  to  strive  and,  if  need  were,  to  fight  and  to 
<fie  in  her  cause ;  but  besides  these,  he  had  on 

g2 
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his  mind  the  sincerest  convicdon,  that  were  H 
only  a  question  of  humanity,  it  was  his  duty  to 
attempt  the  rescue  of  young  Desmond,  for  die 
solace  of  his  beautiful  and  interesting  aster. 
She  had  concealed  all,  or  nearly  all,  that  con- 
nected  itself  with  her  father^s  history  >ffhicli 
went  to  show  that  he  had  been  haughty,  cruel, 
and  unjust.     The  affection  of  a  daughter  made 
Lady  Roche  describe  Desmond  as  a  venerable, 
persecuted  hero;  but  she  had  not  imparted  to 
Nagle  what  she  perhaps  was  reluctant  to  bdiefe 
herself, — that  he  had  not  always  borne  the  most 
exemplary  character.     In  the  day  of  triumph 
he  had  been  revengeful  and  inhuman.     His  fol* 
lowers,  sanctioned  by  his  approving  vcNoe,  had 
committed  outrages  which  the  £nglish  could 
not  surpass ;  and  the  pillaged  peasantry,  in  the 
midst  of  the  smoking  ruins  of  their  demolished 
cabins,  had  seen  a  Spaniard  tear  his  cloak  to 
cover  their  naked  children,  whom  the  rage  at 
Desmond  had  left  exposed. 

On  such  matters  Lady  Roche  was  silent ;  but 
not  content  with  recalling  all  the  vengeance 
which  had  fallen  on  her  father,  she  strengthened 
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Ae  feeling  previousiy  excited  by  iieo6iiiitiog  the 
>tory  of  iris  iMt>ther»  Sir  Jametr  DeAmond,  who, 
4iie  the  late  countess  implored  the  meroy  bf 
Ac'Loni  Justice,  was  exeouted  by  martial  kw, 
<Bd  Ms  reeking  limbs  exhibited  on  the  gates '<tf 
Cotk. 

•^NolBopc^  lady,  no  more,*^  cried  Na^ls,  «*or 
1^9  while  I  rest  impotent  to  fulfil  its  desires, 
vttnuRlfleo  my  brain.  Lei  me  live,  Hearen  ! 
Wthjved  right  arm  shall  be  bared  to  strike 
the  avenging  blow  : — ^let  me  see  it  descend,  4irtcl 
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CHAPTER  X. 

*^  In  earlier  days,  in  calmer  hours, 
When  heart  with  heart  delists  to  bleod. 

Where  bloom  my  native  Yalley*s  bowen, 
I  had — ah !  have  I  now  a  friend  ?'* 

Btron. 

Wh£N  Lady  Roche  arrived  at  Castletown 
Roche,  as  stated  in  a  foregoing  chapter,  she 
was  sad  at  heart.  She  had  lost  a  companion  in 
the  sister  of  Nagle,  whom  she  had  left  at  Cork. 
This  was  one  subject  of  sorrow;  but  one  of 
deeper  regret  and  of  strong  resentment  was 
found  in  the  course  pursued  by  Lord  Roche, 
who  had  so  churlishly  insisted  on  her  leaving 
that  city,  when  by  remaining  in  it  but  a  few 
hours  longer  she  might  have  had  the  happiness 
of  seeing  Nagle,  and  of  hearing  news  of  a  bro- 
ther,— to  her   most  interesting  in    its  details, 
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though  the  general  eflTect  of  it  had  already  been 
conimunicated  by  letter. 

In  pensive  solitude.  Lady  Roche  waited  for 
udiogs  from  Cork.  She  had  indulged  a  hope, 
u^  within  a  few  hours  after  her  arrival  at  the 
c*sde,  her  ears  would  be  greeted  with  the  joy- 
ful news  that  Nagle  also  had  returned.  He 
cuneDot,  and  she  still  sighed  in  vain  for  the 
^pected  intelligence.  To  the  seneschal  she 
^  made  known  that  he  might  be  hourly  ex- 
pected. Though  assured  that  he  would,  ^vith- 
<Hit  loss  of  time,  direct  his  steps  to  Carrigna- 
<^na,  die  nevertheless  entreated  the  seneschal 
^fcvwaid  with  all  speed  the  intelligence,  the 
iQQBient  he  should  re-enter  the  home  of  his 
•ctttors. 

From  hour  to  hour  she  looked  for  the  fulfil- 
■■Knt  of  this  promise,  but  the  information  she 
<^oveted  came  not.  Apprehensive  of  she  knew 
^  what,  and  restless  she  but  too  well  knew 
vlty,  Lady  Roche  trembled  lest  some  accident 
'itould  have  assailed  a  life  so  dear;  and  now 
^  reproved  the  over- anxious  yearning  of  her 
'■cut  for  one  whom   she  wished   to  consider 
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nothing  to  her,  —  nothing  but'— ' an  admited 
young  friend. 

But  still  she  wildly  craved  to  hesr  of  her 
brother,  and  panted  with  breathless  eagerness 
to  behold  the  Nagle.  A  whole  day  had  pasried 
in  mournful  silence  and  unrequited  watchnig, 
and  the  night  closed  in ;  yet  still  her  wkh  re- 
mained unsatisfied. 

^^  The  seneschal  has  forgotten  to  keep  his 
word,^^  she  murmured,  and  felt  dispooed  to 
rebuke  such  negligence  with  severity ;  yet  she 
wished  for  proof  of  its  existence.  She  was  dis> 
posed  to  condemn  what  she  regarded  as  cruelty; 
yet  feared  that  Nagle  had  not  arrived,  and  AsX 
the  seneschal  had  not  been  cruel. 

Though  all  without  the  castle  was  wrapped 
in  darkness,  Lady  Roche  walked  forth.  The 
sepulchral  gloom  and  the  awful  stillness  that 
prevailed,  alarmed  her  not.  The  bosom  which 
is  heavily  oppressed  with  sorrow,  becomes  in* 
sensible  to  fear. 

She  sadly  traced  those  paths,  where  in  other 
days  she  had  listened  to  the  generous  and  in- 
spiring language  of  Nagle.     She  recalled  the 
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look,  the  Attitude,  the  tone  with  which  he  had 
offered  to  devote  his  life  to  the  accoai^dishment 
of  that  otgect  which  was  most  dear  to  her  heart 
These  recollections  failed  not  to  increase  her 
teaderness,  but  nothing  diminished  her  affec- 
tktt,  and  with  aching  heart  she  returned  to 
tlie  castle. 

Hope— the  hope  of  seeing  him  or  of  hearing 
of  his  veliaie  that  day,  expired.  The  night 
sdvaoced,  and  the  inmates  of  the  castle  were 
>bout  retiring  to  rest,  when  the  seneschal  was 

SHDOUQCed. 

^He  comes  to  heal  a  broken  spirit,^  Lady 
Boche  exclaimed;  '^let  him  be  instantly  ad- 
mitted/' 

The  seneschal  entered. 

''The  Nagle!"  excbdmed  the  lady,  ^^tar 
^'itoae  return  I  have  hoped,  and  watched,  and 
prayed — where  is  he  ?^ 

The  seneschal  looked  sad,  but  spoke  not 

^  Why  dost  thou  not  answer  ?  '*  she  inquired 
^»tuously.     "  Has  he  arrived?^ 

A  moumful  shake  of  the  head  was  the  only 
leplj. 
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"  Thy  gesture  tells  enough ;  yet,  if  it  be 
sible,  let  thy  speech  assure  me  that  I  h^ve 
taken  thee.     Is  not  thy  chief  returned  ?^ 

«  No,  lady.*" 

"  And  have  you  nothing  heard  of  him  ?  '. 
you  no  news  of  the  Nagle  ?"*^ 

"  Would  that  I  had  none,  lady,  rather 
tidings  so  unwelcome  should  have  sound 
my  ear,  as  those  which  I  must  now  poui 
thine/' 

What  mean  you  ?  Is  the  Nagle  ill  P'" 
He  is  ill  at  ease,  lady,  inasmuch  as 
prisoner  to  the  Saxon,  secured  by  bar 
bolts,  and  charged  with  treason."" 

"  Indeed  !  Is  it  even  so?  Have  they  1 
the  gallant  mountaineer  with  the  chains 
which  I  urged  him  to  relieve  my  impr: 
brother.^  But  tell  me  all ;  this  heart  is  b 
well  used  to  have  its  hopes  blasted,  to 
visions  rudely  marred,  to  feel  its  pride  hur 
and  to  know  its  love — friendship,  I  woul« 
— any  thing  but  a  blessing  to  those  it  este 

The  seneschal  thcirrecoimted  to  her  th 
such  as  it  had  reached  him,  of  Nagle's  i 
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oooduct  at  the  banquet,  and  of  his  being 
•nested  by  order  of  the  Lord  President.  This, 
lie  said,  was  sad  ;  but  for  his  own  part,  he  had 
been  m  some  degree  led  to  expect  that  an  eTil 
of  not  less  magnitude  might  be  looked  for. 
He  had  been  forewarned  of  it  by  a  direful 
omen. 

'^Saj  not  so— say  not  so,  seneschal;  what 
*»  the  omen?'' 

"It  was  the  Banshee,  lady." 

**  The  Banshee  !    Was  it  a  wail  of  woe  ?  " 

"It  was  such  as  I  have  known  in  former 
'^^soDs  to  betoken  the  death,  or  coming  absence, 
rfaome  member  of  the  Nagle  family.'*' 

"Indeed  !  And  did  you  hear  it  yourself— 
yourself,  seneschal?'' 

"Ay,  lady,  did  I." 

"And  saw  you  the  pale  spectre  too  ?" 

"I  did." 

"Where?" 

"Near  the  water  which  divides  this  domain 
^  that  of  the  Nagle,  there  is  a  lofty  bank 
^  easQy  accessible ;  and  though  in  a  bright 
summer's  day   the   top  of  the  mound   is  no 
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utipleasant  seat,  yet  it  ia  deemed  eveD  by 
who  dread  no  mortal  arm,  a  fearful  wpoi^ 
night  heifi  closed.*" 

^<  I  know  the  bank,^  said  Lady  Roche^  i 
ing  to  muse  while  ahe  spoke,  and  having  i 
rently  in  some  degree  withdrawn  her  atti 
from  the  seneschal. 

He  proceeded.  ^'  It  is  past  a  year  now 
I  beheld  the  like.  But  I  remember  weU, 
one  night  I  saw  the  Banshee  with  her  t 
wildly  flying  this  way  and  that,  as  the 
of  heaven  might  blow  them.  The  deep-fe 
sigh  and  the  touching  murmur  floated 
them  on  the  breeze,  and  once  a  strain  of 
than  mortal  harmony  was  heard.^ 

"  This,""  said  Lady  Roche,  « I  know  w 
ported;  but  I  deem  it  some  error  of «  w^nd 
mind.^ 

**  Yet  it  is  true,  lady.  I  was  by  whe 
sound  was  noted ;  but  it  was  too  mdati' 
for  flesh  and  blood  to  endure,  and  it  was 
still,  and  not  heard  again.'*^ 

"  But  no  evil  followed."" 

<<  Quick  upon  it,  the  Nagle  left  this  to 


THE    SELF-CONPEHNED.  139 

SoglaDcI  OQ  that  errand,  which  has  now  ended 
wmourofully." 

"Vou  say  true.  But  when  was  the  Banshee 
kaeen?'' 

Illuft  night — thb  very  night,  lady.  Ex- 
fNting  frcKO  the  good  tidings  which  you  had 
bought,  that  the  Nagle  would  speedily  arriye, 
looQtinued  on  the  watch  till  after  twilight.  I 
visdered,  I  know  not  why,  (but  deem  that 
Hne  supernatural  influence  inclined  me  to  that 
*ludi  I  was  not  wont  to  do,)  even  to  the  place 
vltte  I  had  seen  the  Banshee  before  the  Nagle 
not  to  England.  The  same  deep  sigh,  the 
tme  cad  murmur  again  were  heard ;  and  dark 
V  it  wasy  I  perceived  the  spare  wasted  form, 
ttd  sorrowing  aspect  of  the  Banshee." 

^ Did  you  approach  it  ?^ 

^No,  lady.  From  mortal  man  clad  in  ar- 
QOur,  aad  wielding  weapons  the  most  deadly, 
I  never  would  retire :  but  from  beings  belong- 
ing not  to  this  world,  I  deem  it  no  disgrace  to 
fly*  These  are  the  foes  of  the  soldier  whom  the 
priest  should  fight,  as  the  soldier  fights  mere 
hiunaa  enemies  who  would  assail  the  priest."^ 
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For  conflict,  good  genegchal,  in  tk< 
I  judge  it  needeth  not  So  far  as  the  S 
makes  part  of  your  tale,  you  speak  ci  \ 
peril.'' 

<^  But  of  fancies  swiftly  followed  by  sai 
ties.  Last  year,  very  few  days  elapsed  al 
Banshee  was  seen,  ere  Nagle  left  the  ci 
his  ancestors;  and  now,  when  his  letu 
honrly  looked  for,  the  spectre  comes  aga 
bat  a  few  hours  afterwards  the  doleful  v 
that  he  is  a  prisoner  to  the  Lord  Preside 

^*It  is  this  intelligence  which  brings 
tion.  This  justifies  melanchcdy.  But  tt 
certain  tidings,  I  should  not  have  heec 
rest.  But  can  nothing  be  done  to  brc 
Nagle's  bonds  ?  ^ 

^^  That,  lady,  is  a  hard  question. 
Cormack  Scath  be  come  out  of  Engl 
would  fain  hope  that  the  malice  of  Can 
yet  be  baffled.'' 

^'  Nay,  what  can  he  effect  against  the 
of  the  Lord  President  of  Munster  P'' 
'    ^^  More  than  many— -more  than  most  i 
dare  even   think   of.     Questionless,  yoi 


iiMnI  of  hiB  strange  and  artful  dartng.*  Scath 
kjft  liaised)  by  reason  that  in  daylight  hit 
Mveth  like  a  scathe  or  shadow^  dose  at  the 
beds  of  every  one  whose  doings  he  would  know; 
hut  it  is  under  the  veil  of  night  that  his  most 
v^iderful  exploits  have  been  accomplished.*" 
>.*<  His  surpassing  skill  and  intrepidity  I  cer^ 
l«bly  have  heard  lauded  ere  now.*" 
.  ^  There  goeth  a  report,  lady,*"  the  -seneschal 
died  with  an  air  of  solemn  mystery,  ^  that  he 
is  Qot  altogether  of  this  earth.^ 

Here  he  paused,  and  then  reverentially  in* 
dnied .  bis  head,  and  made  the  sign  of  the  cross 
«■  hii  forehead.  This  pious  ceremony  overy 
kepmoeeded, 

"The  holy  Virgin  rest  between  us  and  all 
4rk  deeds  I  but  it  is  the  common  talk  that 
Conimck  Scath  is  not  exactly  human,  but  the 
oCipni^  of  a  Banshee  like  that  of  which  we 
speak, — a  dusky  spirit,  sometimes  heard  to  sing, 
Md  seen  of  more  than  one,  in  a  summer's  even- 
ly resting  on  the  branches  of  an  aged  oak, 
liftii  the:  sticam  which  laves  the  foot  of  the 
'^^ghbouring  OKMiniain.^ 
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*<  Indeed !  This  is  a  strange  tale.** 
**  But  passing  true  withal.  Be  the  birt 
Cormack  Scath,  however,  what  it  may,— ^ 
though  it  should  be  in  proof  that  the  devil 
share  hi  his  parentage,  and  that  his  isn 
were  the  foulest  hag  that  ever  imprinttd 
name  of  her  infernal  master  Beelzebub  on  a  ^ 
cake,  pilfered  peacocks'  eyes,  or  ambled  i 
a  broomstick,  none  oould  deny  that  his  A<6 
deeply  and  darkly  as  he  hath  toiled  to  obti 
them,  have  been  good,  and  such  as  ttt/oe 
be  ashamed  to  claim.^ 

<^  His  disposition  may  be  charitable,  am 
cunning  great ;  but  I  fear  me  these,  aide 
the  influence  of  his  mysterious  birth,  wil 
be  enough  successfully  to  cope  with  the  t 
under  Carew.*" 

"  Not  in  open  field,  lady ;  but  by  artifi< 
may  gain  what  he  never  could  win  by  force 
"  I  pray  to  Heaven  it  prove  so !  *'** 
This  wish  was  breathed  with  such  sine 
of  grief,  that  it  afiected  even  the  heart  o; 
rugged  seneschal;  and  a  part  of  the  sc 
which  had  previously  filled  his  bosom  01 
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count  of  the  £atal  mishap  which  he  connected 
vith  the  appearance  of  the  Banshee,  resolved 
itself  into  commiseration  for  the  afflicted  lady. 

*'  Do  not  wholly  despond^^  he  said ;  ^^  for 
trust  me  there  is  much  to  hope  from  the  xeal 
and  superhuman  skill  of  Cormack.  If  he 
oejiched  Cork  with  the  Nagle,  as  I  believe  he 
did,  we  n^y  yet  hope  to  see  the  chief  restored.*" 

Lsdy  Bocbe  wished  to  believe  that  this  might 
be^  hut  sad  misgivings  came  over  her.  She 
agUD  entreated  the  seneschal  to  lose  no  time  in 
oommunicating  to  her  the  intelligence  that  he 
migbt  receive  of  his  kinsman ;  and  more  espe- 
cially, if  aught  occurred  to  him  by  means  of 
i^hich  his  release  might  be  efiected. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


"  Bich  the  treasure, 
Sweet  the  pleasure, 
Sweet  is  pleasure  after  pain." 


DavDSir. 


Though  Lady  Roche  was  not  so  accessible  to 
alarm  from  the  apprehended  visitations  of  tbe 
inhabitants  of  another  world  as  most  females  qf 
that  age  were,  she  was  not  so  daringly  incredu- 
lous as  to  deny  that  such  from  time  to  t^W(^ 
occurred.     Without,  however,  imputing  inten- 
tional deceit  to  the  seneschal,  she  did  npt  fa^l  * 
much  inclined  to  treat  the  Banshee  with  all  the 
solemn  importance  that  he  did;  and  she  iVM. 
equally  slow  to  indulge  in  the  hope  which  )ie. 
had  laboured  to  inspire,  founded  on  the  injs*. 
terious  capacity  of  Cormack  Scath. 

Every  imaginable  ill   that  could  pursue  a 


ted  individual,  presented  itself  to  her  fe- 
I  mind  as  about  to  fall  on  the  ill-fated 
e.    Lamenting  the  protracted  captivity  of 
irother,  and  coveting  as  anxiously  as  ever 
e  him  restored,  she  could  not  but  mourn 
ig  induced  the  chief  of  the  mountains  to 
on  that  enterprise,  which  had  unhappUy 
0  his  recent  arrest.     It  was  in  vain  that  she 
bt  a  refuge  from  this  self-persecution  in 
.    If  slumber  closed  her  eyes  for  a  moment, 
es  not  less  appalling  than  those  supplied 
er  making  thoughts,  pursued  the  mourner. 
Ae  saw  the  torture  applied  to  the  young 
?e,  to  compel  him  to  give  up  others  to  the 
ettioe  of  which  he  was  already  the  victim, 
tarn  she  beheld  him  in  ghastly  death,  with 
nd  exclamation  bursting  from  his  lips, 
ir Lady  Roche  I  die! ^ 
Ml  eommunicated  the  news  to  Lord  Roche, 
lerupfed  not  to  accuse  him  of  being  the 
lor  df  the  event,  which  now  was  the  subject 
Mr  grief.     To  be  reproved  by  her  was  no 
dty,  and  he  bore  it  with  the  fortitude  of  a 
utes.     Bat  for  the  needless  predfMtation 
roL.  I.  H 
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with  which  it  had  been  his  pleasure  to  h 
Corky  she  urged,  they  might  have  seen 
Nagle  on  his  arrival,  and  brought  Iiiin  i 
them  to  his  home. 

He  listened  to  her  with  perfect  oompoc 
more  galling  to  her  in  that  moment  than 
most  fiery  wrath  could  have  been,  and  sere 
replied  that  it  might  be  so. 

Resenting  such  apathy,  Lady  Roche  ajf 
herself  to  picture  the  fatal  consequences  wl 
might   ensue ;   and  while    she    pointedly 
demned  his  utter  want  of  feeling,  insisted 
nothing  less  than  the  Nagle^s  life,  would  sal 
the  rage  of  his  enemies.  , 

To  this   he  replied  that   all  must  die, 
Nagle,  at  the  worst,  would  only  antidpah 
destiny  by  a  few  years. 

''  But  that/'  said  Lady  Roche,  ''  were  hi 
yours,  would  be  deemed  by  the  cold-hea 
philosopher  who  now  can  so  tranquilly  coot 
plate  the  premature  death  of  a  gallant  yo 
no  small  cause  for  sorrow;  though  it  ma^ 
in  the  case  that  you  were  in  danger,  such  g 
would  be  singular."" 


**!  believe  it  would,"  he  drily  retorted.  "  Id 
^  truth,  I  think  that  between  us  we  should 
DC  get  so  far  with  the  verb  to  grieve,  as  <  thou 
fierest*'' 

^  Aware  as  you  are  what  small  cause  I 
oald  have  to  sorrow,  your  surmise  speaks  a 
ting  knowledge  of  my  contempt  for  insincere 
DDcntation.'*^ 

*  And  also  of  the  contempt  Lady  Boche,  in 
!r  abounding  dignity,  holds  it  right  to  feel 
id  Dumifest  for  her  husband.*" 
**  Yes,  when,  as  now,  he  merits  contempt  by 
B  utter  want  of  sympathy  for  a  brave  chief- 
in^s  woe,  and  the  affliction  which  through  his 
eath  must  fall  upon  a  helpless  sister." 
''Of  her,"  said  he,  **  I  had  not  spoken^  nor 
a  aught  that  would  justify  conclusion  that  I 
<Oi]d  be  backward  to  protect  her,  were  Nagle 
I  ids  grave." 

Lady  Roche  had  not  time  to  reply  to 
b  lemark,  when  the  seneschal  was  again 
Doomiced  ;  and  his  name  had  scarcely  sounded 
)  her  car,  before  that  person  himself  abruptly 
Btered. 
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**  Forasmuch,'"  said  he,  "  as  I  know  the  true 
love  you  bear  the  Nagle— " 

Here  the  seneschal^s  eye  fell  on  Lord  Roche, 
whom  he  had  not  seen  in  the  first  instanee,  ib4 
his  speech  ceased.  He,  however,  instantly  it- 
collected  that  his  sudden  silence  might  admit  cf 
more  than  one  interpretation,  and  attempted  to 
resume  the  address  he  had  begun,  varying  it* 
however,  in  considerati(»i  of  the  presence  id 
which  he  now  stood. 

"  Knowing,^  he  said,  "  the  kindly  interwl 
you  and  Lord  Roche  have  ever  taken  in  all  tint 
affects  the  Nagle,  I  deemed  it  my  duty  t0 
bring,  with  speed,  the  good  tidings  which  aie 


now  mine." 


«€ 


Is  the  Nagle  safe?""  Lady  Roche  eagerly 
demanded.     "  Has  Carew  released  him  ?'* 

"  The  Nagle  is  safe,^  the  seneschal  rejdied. 
"  No  thanks  to  the  clemency  of  the  Lord 
President." 

"But  is  he  no  longer  a  prisoner?"  Lady 
Roche  impatiently  inquired. 

"  He  is  not.  One  has  just  come  from  Cork 
with  messages,  that  on  the  same  night,  or  on  the 
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loUowing  morningy  he  broke  prison  and  got  free, 
tod  bj  this,  so  says  the  fellow  charged  with 
be  liq)py  intelligence,  he  may  already  be  at  no 
Itmi  distance ;  for  the  messenger,  his  horse  fell 
ovD  and  was  sore  disabled,  whereof  the  conse- 
meaoR  was,  his  journey  was  slow,  which  should 
ate  been  most  rapid."^  ^ 

^Good  news  is  often  heavy4boted,"  Lady 
toche  remarked,  <'but  I  joy  most  heartily  that 
lus  has  at  length  arrived.^ 

^It  is  cheering  indeed,^  Lord  Roche  said. 
3e  attempted  to  dress  his  face  in  a  smile  of  sa- 
M&ction,  but  either  the  coldness  of  his  nature, 
V  the  Uttle  regard  he  had  for  the  chieftain 
vhose  safety  had  been  ascertained,  prevented 
UB  from  manifesting  any  thing  like  that  bound- 
^  exultation,  which  the  lady  scrupled  not  to 
ivow. 

^I  Dow,"^  said  the  seneschal,  ^^go  forth  in 
^hope  of  meeting  him  in  the  mountains;  but 
*ttild  not  seek  to  welcome  him  to  his  natwe 
^  tgain,  till  I  had  first  made  known  at  Cas- 
(ktovTO  Roche,  that  his  enlargement  had  been 
*eted.'' 
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He  withdrew,  and  Lord  Rodie  remaii 
receive  a  new  reproof  on  his  want  of  sym 
He  listened  without  emotion,  and  replied 
out  passion,  but  did  not  retire  without  bre 
a  sarcastic  insinuation,  <'  that  where  a  lui 
not  ill  proportioned  youth  was  conoem 
might  spare  himself  the  fatigue  of  any 
effort  at  sensibility,  as  be  had  one  meni 
his  family  always  ready  to  exhibit  enou 
both/' 

The  lady   was  disdainfully  silent, 
could  have  prompted  a  fierce  reply,  but 
restrained  her  speech,  for  she  would  noH 
to   own  that  any  thing  he  could   utte 
power  to  ruf9e  her  even  for  a  moment. 

The  knowledge  that  the  Nagle  was  no 
in  danger,  relieved  her  from  the  woe  whi 
lately  oppressed  her  heart ;  but  wild  anic 
see  him  and  to  hear  from  his  lips  how 
sped  in  England  succeeded,  and  disturb 
thoughts  almost  as  much  as  sorrow  ha 
viously  done.  She  recognised  and  reptt>v 
uneasiness,  fbr  she  could  not  persuade 
that  it  was  only  the  love  of  a  sister,  t 
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piQtiDg  to  hear  of  a  brother  long  lost  to  her 
&DI1  one  who  had  looked  upon  him  since  he 
became  a  man.  Friendship  alone,  warm  and 
irieDt  {riendship  for  the  Nagle,  could  hardly 
opUa  the  agitation  which  she  experienced. 

^^  Though  he  has  escaped  for  a  moment,''  she 
wraiured,  **  the  blood-hounds  are  hot  in  pur- 
wt,  and  he  may  yet  be  taken.  This  has  hap- 
{Moed,  or  he  would  already  have  been  here.  A 
BQiehaDoe  like  that  which  befell  the  bearer  of 
A^oeirs  of  his  liberation,  has  overtaken  hira. 
Be  is  iq^n  in  the  power  of  his  enemy,  and  at 
Ae  mercy  at  the  Lord  President." 

Now  uttering  thoughts  like  these,  and  then 
Uolging  joyous  hopes  that  he  was  already  near 
^  baod,  Lady  Roche  saw  the  sun  approach  his 
QoidiaQ.  Its  full  splendour  cheered  creation 
vhen  one  of  the  Mrishes  nearest  to  her  heart  was 
pitified,  and  breathless  with  ecstasy  she  saw 
AeNagle. 

Though  his  dress  exhibited  the  disorder  com- 
Mdy  attendant  on  hasty  travelling,  and  his 
^  had  recdved  a  darker  tinge  from  unusudl 
^^NMure  to  the  sun ;  and  though  his  hair  was 
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uncombed,  and  his  aspect  altogether  not  that 
which  a  knight  would  desire  to  assume  wbeii 
approaching  a  lady^s  bower,  yet  to  the  eye  d 
Lady  Roche  he  had  never  appeared  more  inter- 
esting, more  fitted  to  inspire  love  and  commas^ 
admiration. 

Perhaps  his  very  dishabille  had  charms  fa 
her,  as  the  expression  of  his  fiery  eye  told  ai 
distinctly  as  tongue  could  have  told  it,  that  it  vai 
uncontroulable  impatience  to  offer  homage  toher» 
that  led  him  thus  to  present  himself,  spuroinK 
all  forms  which  might  have  interposed  delay. 

<^  And  have  I,^  he  exclaimed,  in  a  tone  wluch 
seemed  to  express  a  doubt  if  such  extreme  hap* 
piness  could  really  be  his,  *<  the  joy  again  to 
stand  in  the  presence  of  Lady  Roche  P*^ 

"  Welcome,  Nagle,  once  more  to  Castletown," 
was  the  gracious  reply  of  the  lady. 

Whilst  she  spoke,  her  extended  hand  was  ten- 
derly but  warmly  grasped  by  the  young  chief- 
tain. 

"  This  is  bliss  !  '^  he  exclaimed,  "  thus  to  be 
welcomed,  and  by  you,  whom  my  efforts  have 
nothing  availed." 
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*^  You  have  learned  to  flatter,^  she  answered, 
"b  the  courtly  scenes  which  you  have  witnessed, 
Aus  to  acknowledge  my  simple  bidding." 
.  '*  Not  so,  lady.  Such  acknowledgment, 
dxMigh  reason  might  suggest  it  to  another,  in 
me  ^rings  direct  from  instinct — ^from  the  feel- 
ings earliest  known  to  my  heart.  In  my  nooage 
ttd  upwards,  I  could  image  no  richer  reward 
&r  deeds  of  highest  emprise,  than  that  now 
liviflhed  on  me,  which  is  in  truth  the  crown- 
ing good — the  very  sun  of  all ;  for  in  my  eyes 
^en  the  wreath  of  victory  would  be  shorn  of 
more  than  half  its  splendour,  if  it  were  not  to 
Urn  who  gains  it  the  herald  of  beauty's  smile.*' 

"  I  joy  to  see  you,  Nagle,  and  the  more  as 
you  have  lately  encountered  much  peril ;  but 
jpwe  these  speeches-'* 

*^  Forgive  me,  if  my  selfish  heart  out  of  its 
Sundance  has  offended  by  my  tongue ;  but  I 
^Id  not  look  on  you  without  expressing  some 
portion  of  the  admiration  which  your  presence 
must  always  inspire.*" 

*^  Not  always,  Nagle." 

"Always,  save  indeed  from  stones  and  brutes 
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incapable  of  recognising  worth,  and  ineeDi 
inore  than  mortal  charms.'" 

^*  No  more ;  not  of  myself,  Nagle,  ^ 
hear  thee  speak,  but  of  what  may  have  I 
thee;^ 

*^  Of  my  poor  adventures  in  England, 
already  apprized  you  by  letters,  which  ! 
from  my  sister  had  the  good  hap  to  reac 
hands.'' 

**  And  my  answers  thereto,  came  they 

**  No,  lady,  yet  much  I  wished  for  a 
and  in  their  absence,  but  for  the  kind 
have  already  experienced,  I  should  feel 
what  abashed  even  in  this  happy  mom 
which  I  have  so  long  looked  forward.*" 

"  And  why  abashed,  Nagle  ?  " 

^^  Because  he    whom   I    sought   to  ] 
James  Fitzgerald,  Earl  of  Desmond,  coi 
with  me ;  because  the  task  which  I  tool 
myself,  though  not  neglected,  remains 
formed." 

^^  This  was  most  satisfactorily  exf 
When  the  object  of  my  heart  was  likeh 
won  without  risk  by  submitting  to  some 
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Jou  acted  with  proper  wisdom  in  not  commit- 

^  yourself  to  an  objectless  enterprise,  which, 

'Q  case  of  failure,  would  have  brought  twofold 

^fiction  on  me ;  as,  in  addition  to  my  brother's 

^iMTOce,  I  might  have  had  to  deplore  his  in- 

^«ided  deliverer's  death." 

''I  monm,  even  now  that  I  am  blessed  with 
then  sounds  from  your  lips,  that  I  had  not  the 
Itippiness  while  in  England  to  see  their  pur- 
pwt  traced  on  the  fair  paper  by  this  fairer  hand. 
8wh  a  present  would  have  given  the  sweetest 
i(^  to  my  thoughts;  and  I  had  kissed,  and 
pied  upon,  and  pressed  it  to  a  bosom  warm 
vith  devotion,  even  as  a  pilgrim  during  his 
Inwrs  of  cheerless  exile  might  dwell  upon  the 
Mowed  relic  of  his  protecting  saint." 

^Nay,  this  is  too  much." 

"  If  to  testify  anxiety  for  your  good  opinion 
ud  admiration  of  your  worth  be  a  crime,  then 
muit  you  not  only  restrain  my  voice,  but  pluck 
out  my  eyes." 

**!  chide  myself  for  listening  so  indulgently, 
yet  want  the  resolution  to  withdraw.  Such 
conrersation,  however,  is  not  for  me — is  not  for 
nje  now,  while  I  have  yet  a  husband." 
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<c 


HayeyetahuAaskdl  IsLcyrdRodieHb 
^*  He  is  well — in  health :  but  why  that  c 
tion?'^ 

^*  You  seemed,  such  was  my  though' 
speak  of  one  yet  living,  but  about  to  die ; 
then  came  an  idea,  bright  but  momentary, 
as  the  forked  lightning^s  flash  glaring  on 
night.  It  thrilled  my  veins  and  in  one  mo 
traversed  my  whole  frame,  waking  a  wish,  v 
I  may  not  disguise,  to  ask  the  question— -w) 
not  thus — were  he,  your  husband,  not  ali 
were  no  such  obstacle,  alas  !  before  me.^ 

*«  Proceed  no  further,  Nagle.  Hearts  tr 
honour,  cannot  be  shidcen  by  vain  supposil 
but  they  may  be  vexed."" 

**  But  such  yours  shall  never  be  by  me 
no !  for  no  imaginable  bliss  would  I  give  pa 
one  so  unjustly  doomed  to  sorrow  as  you 
been." 

^^  If  such  my  fate,  still  some  moment 
exalted  comfort  I  have  known.  The  guil 
mind  has  a  possession  above  the  brief  affai 
time  and  the  low  cares  of  earth;  and  si 
thought  on  daring  wing  ascends  the  skie 
gaze  upon  eternity  and  glory." 


"But  to  return  with  anguidi,  to  refleetthat 
1^18  still  the  victim  of  mortal  cruelty  .*" 

"This,  unhappily,  is  but  too  true.  The  widow, 
*Ik)  mourns  her  lord  removed  by  death,  finds 
^  some  comfort  in  recalling  his  virtues,  and 
vore  m  the  thought  that  one  day  she  will  rejoin 
Unin  the  grave;  but  the  wife  forsaken  in  her 
jotith  and  bloom  by  the  cold  cruelty  of  a  living 
husbuid,  has  no  such  hope  to  rest  upon.  Re- 
"oitiDent  will  move,  and  tyrant  nature  urge  the 
Wning  blood  through  her  feverish  veins ;  while 
tempting  fiends  discover  her  loneliness,  and 
tbtHig  around  with  perfidious  offers  of  conso- 
lation. These  to  distinguish  at  once  and  repel 
»ith  dignity, — to  forget  anger,  to  scorn  evil, 
<Dd  remain  herself,  is  virtue's  hardest  task.  Let 
lot  your  language,  Nagle,  remind  me  for  an 
ntttant  oi  those  I  have  known,  who,  whispering 
ttMnfort  to  the  ear,  would  fain  have  lodged 
Uack  venom  in  the  heart.^ 

'*  Chastise  the  thought  which  wrongs  me  so 
grievously !  If  I  admire  beauty  much,  I  rever- 
^'^  honour  iTK>re.  I  would  but  for  a  moment 
**»Pp08ethat  virtue  might  permit."^ 
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**  No  more  of  this.  Such  dreams  must  not 
be  entertained.  Though  idle  in  themselvefi 
they  lead  to  madness  and  appalling  crime* 
No  more  of  this,  but  tell  me  of  my  brother.^ 

^*  My  submissive  speech  shall  answer  as  tb 
sovereign  of  my  fate  commands.  Your  broditf 
then,  as  was  reported  in  my  letters,  is  not,  Vff 
has  he  been  of  late,  close  prisoner*  Not  nov 
an  inmate  of  the  tower  of  London,  I  saw  biOt 
with  permission,  in  a  fair  house  in  Channco 
Row,  a  street  so  called  near  the  river  of  ThameS) 
and  near  the  court  when  her  grace— or,  as  i^ 
is  now  the  mode  to  speak, — her  majesty,  is  bf 
the  Minster,  to  the  west  of  London."" 

"  And  what  passed  ?'*'* 

"  Much  ;  for  I  saw  him  more  than  once,  an^ 
sometimes  played  a  game  of  tables  with  hint' 
The  sum  and  substance  of  what  was  said  I 
have  already  described,  but  all  his  speeches  I 
would  not  too  abruptly  repeat — to  you."*^ 

"  To  me  !  why  not  to  me  ?"* 

"  Not  without  due  preface  and  meet  expl** 
nation,  for  which,  perhaps,  your  leisure  wil' 
not  serve  at  this  present.*''' 
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"  Yes,  tell  me  all. — But  stay;  my  lord,  I  see, 
^  coming.  It  were  not  well  that  he  should 
wi  jou  went  to  England  with  any  disposi- 
^  to  pleasure  me.  Therefore  1  will  defer 
Ae  hearing,  till  we  can  meet  again  secure  from 
JBtBrniption.*" 
•'When  may  that  be,  lady,  and  where?'' 
This  day,  at  sunset.  Often  at  that  time 
I  have  been  accustomed  to  visit  Bridgetown 
Akbey.  There,  amongst  the  sacred  ruins,  and 
iwroanded  by  the  neglected  memorials  of  those 
^  are  no  longer  of  earth,  I  love  to  wander ; 
ttd  sometimes,  one  who  formerly  celebrated  the 
pvA  and  solemn  service  of  his  Creator  on 
tkat  spot,  has  attended  to  soothe  my  grief,  and 
^Quue,  by  his  absolving  power,  the  fraO,  erring 
^t  from  the  stain  of  its  transgressions.  Un- 
^'Wrved  we  can  meet  there,  and  I  may  hear 
*hat  I  would  not  should  be  uttered  of  my 
Brother  in  the  presence  of  him  whose  name  I 
bear." 

D^ht,  which  could  not  be  described,  was 
**paieiiced  by  Naglc  at  the  prospect  of  enjoy- 
^  80  eaiiy  another  interview   with  the  fair 
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l)eing,  whose  person,  now  in  the  full  matu 
of  beauty,  appeared  to  him  to  combine  ill 
el^ance,  sensibility,  and  loveliness  could 
nish  to  render  mortal  perfect.  He  was 
more  gratified  by  the  appointment,  as  the 
vious  reproof  which  had  fallen  from  her 
though  pronounced  with  the  winning  ge 
ness  of  female  friendship,  blended,  with 
tenderness,  the  firmness  of  a  woman  axu 
not  to  hear  what  might  be  deemed  the 
guage  of  temptation. 

His  exultation  was  marked  by  ihe  quid 
searching  eye  of  the  lady.  She  started  a 
reproach  which  might  fall  on  her  for  prop 
a  meeting  with  the  youthful  chieftain  a 
close  of  day,  and  in  so  lonely  a  place  a 
ruined  Abbey.  She  would  have  recalled 
words  and  named  some  other  time,  or 
changed  the  scene  of  the  meditated  inter 
but  Lord  Roche  now  entered,  and  pru< 
opposed  her  saying  more. 

He  greeted  the  Nagle  in  courteous  t 
and  declared  himself  glad  to  know  him 
returned.     Then  he  inquired  after  Grace, 
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ssed  his  hope  that  the  event  in  which  he 
ed  would  not  cause  Castletown  Roche  to 
IS  fairest  ornament. 

^y  in  reply,  stated  his  sister  to  have  by 
time  reached  her  home,  to  which,  as  she 
indergone  some  fatigue,  he  had  desired 
I  proceed  without  delay ;  but  for  himself, 
i  felt  that  it  would  be  ingratitude  not  to 
moe  his  safety  to  friends  so  kind,  before 
9wed  himself  one  thought  of  repose, 
d  then,  with  words  of  formal  acknowledg- 
he  and  Lord  Roche  mutually  took  leave, 
the  fair  Katherine  the  Nagle  parted  with 
peech,  but  exchanging  looks  which  had 
meaning  in  them  than  all  which  had  been 
A  by  himself,  or  by  her  moody,  cautious, 
dculating  lord. 


162  THE   8ELF-CONDEMinU>. 


i 

CHAPTER  XII.  i 


**  I  spj  a  black,  suspicious,  threatening  cloud.** 

SHArSPCABS* 

We  left  the  seneschal  regaling  his  new  acquaiDt^ 
ance  with  such  fare  as  rude  hospitality  couU 
most  speedily  furnish.  The  arrival  mentionedy 
wajs  not  tliat  which  the  seneschal  had  hoped  » 
would  prove ;  but  it  was  nearly  as  gralefid 
to  his  feelings,  as  he  now  saw  Grace  entef) 
accompanied  by  Cormack  Scath,  and  leonied 
from  them  that  the  Nagle  himself  was  close  at 
hand. 

Wilmot  rose  as  Grace  approached,  to  mark 
his  respect  for  the  presence  of  the  other  sex, 
with  quite  as  much  eagerness  as  could  have 
been  expected  from  a  Spanish  missionary.  He 
experienced  no  slight  embarrassment  at  finding. 


4 

4 
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^^  it  was  not  then  for  the  first  time  that  he 
^^  the  sister  of  the  Nagle.  He  recognised  the 
^^thful  beauty  whom  it  had  been  his  good 
^^^^ne  to  extricate  from  a  situation  of  some 
^ger  at  Cork.  She  noticed  him  on  a  sub- 
^uent  day,  and  he  felt  serious  apprehension 
^'^  she  would  remember  him  now. 

To  his  words  of  salutation  she  replied  with 
^'bbility,  and  on  learning  his  quality  from  the 
**!iie8chal,  bade  him  in  the  name  of  her  brother 
'^'Qit  cordially  welcome. 

Not  only  did  he  fear  that  his  features  would 

^  remembered,  but  there  was  some  danger,  so 

^  believed,  that  his  voice  might  betray  him. 

Qe  therefore  subdued  its  tone,  and  used  it  but 

^■riDgly  in  reply  to  the  greetings  he  received. 

Bat  nothing  of  the  inquisitiveness  of  doubt 

^ts  manifested  by  the  lady.      The  seneschal 

Mc  upon  himself  to  repeat  that  part  of  his 

pMit^s  pretended  history,  which  accounted  for 

^  spetking  the  English  language  so  correctly ; 

^  this  explained,  Grace  doubted  not  that  all 

^  ^epresentation8  of  the  Seiior  Rotaldi  were 

P^fecdy  true. 
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Assured  of  this,  Wilmot  felt  more  at  I 
ease;  when  happening  to  look  towards  Cc 
mack,  who  had  remained  near  the  sister  of  I 
chief,  he  found  himself  the  subject  of  a  scroti 
such  as  he  had  not  previously  sustained. 

The  glance,  or  rather  the  gaze,  of  Corma 
for  he  was  in  no  haste  to  withdraw  his  e} 
was  most  expressive.  It  indicated  strimg  c 
viction  that  he  had  seen  the  pseudo-miaaioit 
elsewhere^-that  he  suspected  him  to  be  ot 
than  he  seemed — that  he  was  persuaded  ac 
hostile  step  was  meditated,  while  he  triumpi 
in  the  persuasion  that  he  should  find  the  mc 
of  defeating  the  plans  formed  against  the  Naj 

Wilmot  could  not  but  suspect  that  his 
venture  was  almost  terminated.     The  bold^ 
abashed  look  in  which  Cormack  still  indulg 
plainly  told  that  he  feared  no  reproof  for 
treating  his  master^s  guest  with  more  del 
euce.     He  inclined  to  the  belief,  not  only  t 
it  was  known  to  the  individual  whose  attail 
he  engrossed   that  he  was  no   Spaniard, 
that  he  also  knew  who  and  what  he  really  wi 

And  when  the  lady  directed  him  to  see  t 
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tile  servants  made  due  preparation  for  the  en- 
tertainment of  the  worthy  Spaniard,  Cormack, 
vhile  expressing  his  obedience,  still  iq>peared 
ttiiious  to  peruse  the  face  which  he  had  aU 
itidy  80  closely  examined,  and  told,  as  Wilmot 
tlioiight,  most  distinctly  that,  convinced  they 
Itti  met  before,  some  explanation  would  be 
dmaoded  ere  long. 

If  that  which  Wilmot  remarked  were  but 
ngoB  suspicion,  he  could  expect  no  less  than 
tkit  it  would  be  communicated  to  the  Na^e, 
vhose  arrival  was  momentarily  expected.  An 
eumination  must  then  take  place,  for  which  he 
VIS  little  prepared.  The  result,  he  was  quite 
aUisfied,  would  be  fatal  to  his  hopes  and  to 
Ub  life;  for  when  it  ^ould  be  known  that 
the  individual,  who  at  the  banquet  was  the  first 
to  lay  hands  on  the  Nagle^s  person,  had  made 
Uiway  into  the  castle  in  disguise,  it  was  almost 
too  much  to  hope  that  sufficient  time  would  be 
^Howed  for  a  prayer,  before  he  suffered  execu* 
tion. 

f  fom  the  reverie  into  which  he  had  fallen, 
^^  these  reflections  occupied  his  mind,  he 


m        •       «.«   « 
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more  iiirivt'ablv  cnixam'  h\s  attc 
any  convorj^ation  of  hers,      lie 
rally,  and  blaming  his  own  di 
in  part  imputed  to  fatigue,  he  i 
more  delightful  society  than  tl 
then  found  himself,  he  coveted  i 

And  when  he  looked  at  thi 
to  whom  this  speech  was  addr 
dwelt   upon    the  delicate  but 
which  sat  on  her  fair  oountenani 
but  sweetly  expressive  lustre  oi 
the    perfect  symmetry  of  her 
that  here,  at  least,  he  did  not  di 
such  association,  could  he  have 
up  to  its  delights,  he  would  hav( 
the  most  blissful,  as  he  was  si 
most  brilliant  under  heaven. 

Such  were  his  ideas  while  acki 
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^pitss  idlest  his  conduct  should  be  at  variance 
vitb  his  assumed  character,  yet  he  could  not 
J'^nuun  silent ;  and  as  one  object  of  surpassing 
Wlioess  engrossed  all  his  thoughts,  to  speak 
<iB  iadiffereQt  topics  at  that  time  was  no  easy 
tnk. 

From  this  awkward  situation  he  was  extri- 
cated by  the  seneschal,  who,  in  announcing  the 
vrival  of  his  chief,  now  made  the  intruder  feel 
that  his  all  of  life,  and  even  of  character  as  a 
■oUier  faithful  to  Queen  Elizabeth,  depended 
ifoi  his  being  able  adroitly  to  regulate  his 
fMchand  carriage. 

In  a  few  minutes  Wilmot  saw  the  Nagle, 
*Bd  found  himself  introduced  to  his  notice  as 
uie  Spanish  missionary  sent  by  Father  Alphonso. 
Ni^  saluted  him  with  much  cordiality,  but 
iBuufested  no  surprise  at  meeting  him  there; 
^  the  contrary,  he  declared  he  had  expected 
^  a  visitor  awaited  his  return. 

''You  are  right  welcome,  senor,"   said  he. 

h  perhaps,  have  had  later  news  from  Spain 
tku  you  have ;  for  on  the  very  day  on  which  I 
^▼ed  in  Cork,  one  delivered  a  letter  into  my 


v.i4.-i>    umiii    \>UU1U    I)t*  IRTC. 

**  Iiule'c'd  ! ''  Wilniot  (.'Xtlaimc 
fectcd  surprise.  "  This  recent  ct 
I  confess,  is  more  than  I  expected 

It  was  really  more  than  he  exf 
was  withal  more  than  he  desired 
person  he  had  been  induced  to  n 
likely  to  be  there  at  that  momei 
to  him  morally  certain  that  disc 
scheme  must  follow. 

The  prospect  was  certainly  an 
cheering.  His  anxiety,  however,  < 
what  might  chance  at  a  period  as 
several  days  distant,  was  exchanged 
for  something  very  like  the  certain 
detection. 

For  the  Nagle,  in  consequence  od 
ment  the  supposed  Spaniard  hac 
now  gave  with  courteous  merrimei 
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'ottod  that  not  only  was  the  expected  agent  on 

Us  waj,  but  that  he  was  thereui  named.     The 

Spmiard  sent  to  Munster  was  entitled  Fernando 

Guman;  and  he,   little  anticipating  that  he 

iDuId  be  placed  in  such  circumstances,  had  told 

Ae  seneschal  that  he  was  called  Botaldi. 

A  thought  struck  him,  that  if  he  could  retain 

dfe  ktter,  he  might  be  enabled  to  insert  the 

lord  Botaldi  in  characters  so  small,  that  the 

^9fjk  might  be  induced  to  believe  it  had  before 

ffoapti  his  observation.     He  therefore,  profess- 

^  much   reverence  for  the  writer  of  it,  in- 

fared  if  by  favour  of  the  owner  he  might  be 

dkmed  more  closely  to  peruse  it,  that  he  might 

beeome  most  intimately  acquainted  with   the 

^Mies  of  AlphcHisa 

'*  I  warrant,  good  senor,  you  have  not  now 

to  learn  your  duty,^  was  the  answer  returned. 

^'Nathleas,  if  such  be  your  wish,  the  letter  shall 

be  yours,  when  the  next  six  hours  have  passed ; 

W  80  long  I  must  keep  it,  as  from  the  com- 

tortbg  assurances  in  which  it  is  rich,  I  desire 

toihow  it  with  myself  to  those  who  are  much 

(QKemed  to  know  that  both  have  arrived,^ 

▼OL.  I.  I 


muj  Ills  cusrodv  till  It  had  heci 
|)r()[)osc(l,  hu  would  liave   no  oc 
all,  as  it  were  folly  to  hope  that 
he  contemplated,  could   be  sui 
after  the  paper  had  been  repeatc 

In  order  to  conceal  his  chaj 
si(Hi,  he  seemed  eageiiy  to  re-pc 
83  if  anxious,  which  indeed  was 
to  fix  the  contents  in  his  mind 
engaged,  Grace  inquired  of  the  < 
the  comforting  assurances  of 
spoken. 

^^  Peradventure,  the  good  n 
gladden  our  hearts  by  reading 
mack,  whose  suspicious  eye  was 
Wilmot,  and  who  had  entered  wl 
was  explaining  the  reasons  whid 
compliance  with  the  request  pri 
guest. 
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>!)'  of  a  maD)  who  feels  that  an  unseemly  free- 
uoffibas  been  used  by  an  inferior ;  but  oonsider- 
^  that  to  read  the  letter,  which  was  for  him 
Bodifficult  task,  might  in  part  set  at  rest  the 
^'cion  he  remarked  in  Cormack  only,  and 
pereeiTing  that  his  boldness  passed  unreproved 
W  the  chief,  he  calmly  replied, 

^  I  will,  willingly,  if  the  fair  questioner  will 
Ittrken  to  it." 

Grace,  by  a  slight  inclinatioB  ci  the  head, 
iotiinated  that  she  was  desirous  of  hearing  it. 
He  proceeded  to  obey  the  call  which  had  been 
^e.  When  he  concluded,  Cormack  again 
spoke. 

'^This  may  be  satisfactory  for  those  who 
I^Te  Spanish  ears ;  but  now  it  might  be  well 
to  English  it,  for  the  advantage  of  others.**^ 

"  It  needs  not,"  said  the  Nagle.  "  I  and  my 
lister  understand  it  sufficiently ;  and  for  Cor- 
■wk,  he  can  wait," 

Cormack  was  silent,  but  evidently  felt  much 
'ttooacerted  by  the  answer. 

"  One  passage,"  said  Grace,  «  I  am  not  quite 
certain  if  I  rightly  comprehend.     That,  per- 


Wl 


cuur.se,     saul  Cormack, 
*'  it  would  not  1)0  too  niucli  troi 
Interpret  that,  seuor/' 

And  while  speaking  he  drew 
point  out  the  passagie  alluded 
which,  by  the  way,  whatever  his  < 
be  in  other  matters,  he  was  wh 

The  lady  then  directed  his  i 
sentence,  which  ran  as  follows : 

*^  Quiin  se  hace  de  miel  las  m 


ran.'^ 


*^  Now  tell  us  what  is  the  mea 
good  Master  Spaniard,^  cried  Coi 

.''Englished   literaUy,  it  tells 
makes  himself  into  honey,  will 
the  flies.    This  is  an  ancient  Spa 
which  would  warn  unreflecting  gem 
suffering  itself  to  be  preyed  up 


meannefls.^ 


^And  now,  friend  Guzman,  ftir  so  I  think 
yoa  ire  called— *" 

^Hoy  he  is  named'  Rotaldi,^  interrupted 
Corudc. 

''Guzman  Rotaldi^  said  Wilmot;  '<but 
And  love  of  brevity,  I  have  sometimes  been 
ded  by  one  and  sometimes  by  the  other  of 
■yiiMiies.'' 

^'And  did  you  mention  this  before?^  Cor- 
Bick  inquired. 

**!  have  not  been  catechised  as  to  ail  the 
iBDtt  whicb  it  was  the  will  of  my  parents  I 
likKild  bear;  but  I  judge  so  much  has  been 
dd,  diat  those  who  accost  me  will  not  be  at 
*  Ion  how  to  style  me.^ 

''No  more  of  this  questioning,  Cormack,"^ 

iBletposed  Nagle,  with  some  slight  appearance 

of  dkpleasure.     **  The  senor  has  told  enough.^ 

*'But  is  he  caDed  Rotaldi  in  the  letter  ?"" 

Connack  still  ventured  to  ask. 

**I  am  named  Guzman  there,'"  Wilmot  re- 
pficd,  <«  whidb  is  one  of  the  names  that  I  claim ; 
•d  if  doubt  can  exist,  let  inquiry  be  made 
of  Father  Alphonso."* 


proposed,    stat^gercnl  c\cn   C'oi 
the   most    perfect  satisfaction 
the  seneschal,  who  now,  in  the 
manner,  expressed  their  sentim 
state  ci  Ireland,  on  the  tyrannj  • 
the  generous  interest  which  Sp 
affairs  of  the  former.     In  ackx 
that  kindness,  they  overwhelnr 
with  praise  and  courteous  offei 
the  most  unsparing  hospitality, 
conversation,  the  soldier  of  Eli 
Englishman  felt  his   loyalty  ai 
pride  offended  by  the  language  1 
his  sovereign  and  his  country, 
excited   some    resentful   feeling 
reoooeile  him  to  the  performani 
he   had   taken   upon   himself 
courage,  and  affability  which  marl 


^  .1 
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^  above  all,  the  diarms  of  person  and  the 
^"^f^  excellence  that  distinguished  Grace, 
^^  the  recollection  of  the  oath  which  he  had 
^  most  galling,  and  the  contemplation  of 
Ae  part  he  had  to  act  anj  thing  but  agreeable. 

Re  affected  to  enter  into  all  their  views,  and 
toisaeat  to  every  project  hostile  to  the  English 
>tnc8t  which  thej  were  disposed  to  favour, 
h  a  word,  his  conduct  was  such  as  to  leave  no 
iloubt  in  any  mind  but  <Hie,  that  he  was  what 
i^iiad  represented  himself  to  be. 

All  were  satisfied  save  Cormack  Scath ;  be, 
Aough  his  suspicion  was  abated,  was  not  exactly 
0>ivi&oed.  His  eyes  were  often  inquiringly 
feed  on  the  supposed  missionary,  and  while 
«  gned,  his  doubts  were  strengthened. 

These^  indeed,  became  so  strong,  that  when 
^  day  was  about  to  dose,  and  the  Nagle  and 
^  aster  had  withdrawn,  he  could  not  help 
ttl&ig  Wilmot  aside,  for  the  purpose  of  hint- 
»g  to  him,  unheard  by  the  seneschal,  that  he 
d^abted  whether  that  person  had  acted  wisely 
n  hrioging  a  stranger  to  reside  in  the  castle. 

**  Master  Spaniard,^  said  he,  *<that  face  of 
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thine  I  have  looked  upon  beforei  or  m; 
now  play  me  fake.^ 

**  You  may  have  seen  me  before.^ 
^*  But  not  in  the  dress  of  a  missionary, 
^*  Such  dress  I  have  not  always  worn, 
in  England,  policy  prompted  me  to  oodc 
true  quality.^ 

^*  In  England  !^  repeated  Cormack  tk 
fully ;  and  seeming  to  search  his  mind  a 
discover  whether  it  really  was  in  Englai 
they  had  last  met,  ^^  It  is  my  thought, 
Seiior,'^  he  said,  "  that  we  have  met  sino 
England.  That  countenance  is  not  new 
nor  is  it  one  which  I  have  seen  any  ooi 
able  time  back,  and  then  lost  for  a  seasoi 
"  I  deem  it  of  small  import,*"  Wilmot  r 
**  how  this  matter  may  finally  be  settled  i 
thought,  and  so  shall  explain  no  farther, 
for  you,  as  you  seem  possessed  of  a  beli 
your  discernment  and  sagacity  vastly  s 
those  of  your  chief,  to  him  you  had 
carry  all  the  conjectures  which  you  now 
waste  u})on  me.  Do  this,  and  at  once 
him  I  shall  not  disdain  to  answer."*^ 
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^^^j,  this  is  well  said ;  and  not  to  viiUioId 
Jour  due,  all  your  speech  is  good  and  fitting. 
Vuch  do  I  like  it ;  but  much  must  I  laud  tout 
pn>Terl),  Master  Spaniard  .** 

"It  was  not  mv  studv  to  furnish  one  to  Tw^r 
tttte.'* 

^I  like  it  none  the  less.  It  is  most  Xtm^ 
ttttt  he  who  is  all  honev,  shall  find  ffies  in  scf- 
faieDt  number  to  prey  upon  him." 

**Not  many  have  assailed  you,  I  dare  tco. 
to«  to  surmise."^ 

**  Perhaps  not.  But  I  have  encoonleres: 
™we  dian  a  few,  ere  now." 

"  It  may  be  so." 

^Nav,  so  it  has  often  been-  3IanT  tfrae^  I 
l^^e  s6en  the  English  blood-fly  come  here  \rj 
^  OD  our  Irish  honey,  blithe,  carelesft,  v^A 
greedy." 

^No  doubt,  they  have  all  been  soficie^?!'. 
free.'' 

*Too  free  for  their  own  comfort.  I  carlac 
**>ej  who  scrupled  not  to  pas*  brarely  isto  4e 
*P<ler*s  web,  supposing  the  master  iwt  at  Vcie. 
*  not  likely  to  understand  their  true  qraftr  * 

r2 


'^  V(ni  niav  have  stvn  me  l)ef(>n 
**  lUit  not  in  the  dress  of  a  miss 
"  Such  dress  I  have  not  always 
in  England,  policy  prompted  me  t 
true  quality.^ 

^*  In  England  !^  repeated  Conn 
fully ;  and  seeming  to  search  bis  v 
discover  whether  it  really  was  in  ] 
they  had  last  met,  ^*  It  is  my  thoi 
Senor,"^  he  said,  **  that  we  have  me 
England.    That  countenance  is  not 
nor  is  it  one  which  I  have  seen  ai 
able  time  back,  and  then  lost  for  a  2 
**  I  deem  it  of  small  import,^  Wil 
<'  how  this  matter  may  fiiudly  be  sett 
thought,  and  so  shall  explain  no  fai 
for  you,  as  you  seem  possessed  of  s 
your  discernment  and  sagacity  vas 
those  of  voiir  r»hi<«r  «•**  *••—  — 
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^' Why,  this  is  well  said ;  and  not  to  withhold 
■  ■".,-.  ■  'I  - 

Jour  due,  all  yoiir  speech  is  good  and  filiing. 

Much  do  I  like  it ;  but  much  must  I  laud  your 

proverb,  Master  SpaDiard.*" 

"  It  was  Aot  my  study  to  furnish  one  to  your 

tasti.''    ■ 

^I  like  it  none  the  less.  It  is  most  f riie, 
that  he  who  is  all  honey,  shall  find  flies  in  suf- 
fideot  number  to  prey  upon  him." 

*^Not  many  have  assailed  you,  I  dare  ven- 
ture to  surmise." 

"Perhaps  not.      But    I   have   encountered 
Wore  dian  a  few,  ere  now." 
**ftmaybeso." 

^  Nay,  so  it  has  dften  been.  Many  times  I 
'^ve  teen  the  English  blood-fly  come  here  to 
^m  our  Irish  honey,  blithe,  careless,  and 

**  No  doubt,  they  have  all  been  sufficiently 
free.'* 

^Too  free  for  their  own  comfort.  I  marked 
*^  who  scrupled  not  to  pass  bravely  into  the 
'pUer^s  web,  supposing  the  master  not  at  home, 
*  not  likely  to  understand  their  true  quality." 

I  2 
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« Indeed ! "" 

*^  And  anon,  I  have  laughed  to  see  h< 
outraged  proprietor  has  thereupon  con 
ward,  by  his  sharp  talons  and  destroyii 
to  teach  his  uninvited  visitor  that  it  vi 
well  so  to  intrude.  Then  have  I  beheld  th 
struggling  fool  endeavour  to  retreat,  b 
suffered  to  do  so ;  and,  spite  of  his  cri 
life  has  been  taken,  and  his  blood-drain< 
cass  hung  up,  even  in  the  place  where  I 
so  presumed,  to  warn  other  knaves  ho' 
venture  on  like  rudeness. — Good  policy  t 
the  spider,  my  master.'*'' 

Wilmot  made  no  reply.  He  did  not  i 
to  apply  this  speech  to  himself,  which, 
ever,  was  sufficient  to  warn  him  that  tl 
of  ever- wakeful  suspicion  rested  on  him. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

"  Talk  not  of  lore,  it  gives  me  pain. 
For  lore  has  been  mj  foe  t 
He  bound  me  with  an  iron  chain. 
And  plunged  me  deep  in  woe.'* 

CLAaiXDA. 

-*^HK  river  Awbeg,  on  which  Castletown  Boche 

• 

^  situate,  unites  with  the  Black  water  about  two 
^^  bdow  Nagle^s  castle ;  and  on  the  angle  of 
**^*  ground  formed  by  their  meeting,  the  Abbey 
^  Bridgetown  appears  in  romantic  beauty.  A 
*^  rocky  cliff  rises  boldly  on  the  opposite 
*^>  beneath  which  these  holy  walls  seem 
^^y  to  repose. 

Hither,  just  before  the  dimness  of  twilight, 
^^•^  Lady  Roche,  in  conformity  with  her  pro- 
^  given  to  the  Nagle,  wholly  unattended.  A 
f^^ding  of  awe  was  inseparable  from  the  time 
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tod  aoene ;  and  although  Lady  Roche, 
haviDg  been  long  accustomed  to  act  unde 
influence  ci  strong  resolution,  posaessed  a 
superior  to  idle  fears,  she  could  not  beholi 
majestic  and  gloomy  ruins  of  Bridgetoi 
her  feet,  without  some  solemn  thoughts 
ing  over  her.  These  fancies  subtildy  inti 
themselves,  evading  the  grasp  of  compi 
sion,  yet  figuring  forth  shadowy  hnagefl 
mocked  reason  while  they  wore  semblan 
reality. 

Lady  Roche  walked  slowly  round  the  1 
ing,  and  then  entered  the  cloisters  thro 
passage  which  the  profane  hands  of  the  £i 
soldiery  had  forced  in  the  outward  wall, 
spoilers  of  this  ancient  pile  had  attende 
Walter  Raleigh  in  one  of  the  many  incu 
made  by  him  to  ruin,  lay  waste,  and  con! 
the  possessions  of  the  Irish  chieftains, 
than  twenty  years  had  elapsed  since  the  J 
of  Bridgetown  had  been  ferociously  sacke< 
inmates  put  to  flight — ^its  altar  defaca 
shrines  torn  down  and  trampled  into  the  d 
and  the  religion  of  its  founders  insulted  I 
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^i^'^nmed  bnitaUtyvof  tlxMc  w^  ocnuddetal 
'roselfw  reformers^  Bad  who  odrrecttd  crrob 
**ods  dbelrioeft  by  the  eppropriatioD  cf  flie 
MluUi  pfopertj  to  their  own  use;  at  tbevmne 
^Barking  their  hatred  of  the  crying  ahi  of 
^idgbj^hy  the  TandalJike  destmcdon  of  aU 
Ittreo  images,  whether  monumental  efBgies-or 
ncbileclural  embdlighments.  If  the  zeal  dia- 
fbjred  in  the  demolitioii  of  Bridgetown  Abbey 
U  ken  the  measure  of  their  energy  on  other 
occasions,  no  commander  could  have  wished  for 
vove  effective  men.  The  qplintered  column, 
Ae  riyeo-  arch,  even  the  blattered  buttress, 
VCR  evidences  how  well  the  work  of  destruction 
Mbeen  accomidiBbed.  Time,  that  great  soother 
•f-iD,  had  taken  much  from  the  painful  effect 
vinek  the  view  of  recent  violence  produces. 
"^  ivy  crqpt  around  the  fractured  column, 
QiQttaling  its  injuries  and  attempting  to  renew 
i^itiCDgth  by  a  tough  swathing  of  stalks ;  the 
hniai  arch  was  i^ain  united  by  the  long-armed 
Uir,  that  grew  across  the  rent  and  entangled 
^Wf  with  the  rich  tracery ;  even  the  ruined 
InittreBs  was  decorated  by  wild  flowers,  which 
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gaily  sprung  in  bright  clusters  from  its  cref i 
and  broken  places.  Yet  there  was  sometta 
inexpressibly  mournful  in  beholding  theap 

m 

where  the  holy  altar  formerly  stood,  oocupi 
by  the  rank  luxuriance  of  the  nettle  and  lai 
dock-leaf;  and  in  the  recollection  that  tin 
walls,  which  once  echoed  to  the  loud  reqpoi 
of  prayer  and  within  which  the  matin  i 
vesper-hymn  arose  in  praise  of  the  deil 
should  be  abandoned  to  the  lonely  hooting 
the  owL 

The  scene  was  interesting,  nor  were  the 
flections  to  which  it  gave  rise  less  so.    Aa  Li 
Roche  passed  over  the  hollow  ground,  and 
fleeted  that  beneath  her  tread  the  remains 
beings  like  herself  rested,  who  had  once  knc 
the  same  anxieties  which  now  swelled  her  horn 
lamented  woes  and  mourned,  as  she  did, 
absence  of  those  enjoyments  which  hope  in  li 
gay  morning  had  falsely  told  would  one  day 
at  her  command,  she  could  not  but  reprove 
disorder  which  she  confessed,  and  almost  lod 
for  the  spectres  of  the  departed  to  admon 
her  against  yielding  to  the  pressure  of  afflict] 
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I 


^i^  she  saw,  in  the  leoorded  fate  of  those 

^^  whose  graves  she  wandered,  would  not  be 

rfwry  long  duration. 

But  when  these  thoughts  had  had  their  course, 
OCT  mind  returned  to  its  former  cares.  She  re- 
Patted  the  imprudence  which  had  appointed  a 
BMitisg  with  the  Nagle  at  that  hour  and  on  that 
fot;  but  with  equal  sincerity  she  regretted  that 
Mjfetthe  appointment  had  been  made  in  vain, 
^  the  chieftain  came  not. 

Her  pride  was  soon  moved,  and  indignation 
i^  when  neglect  was  apparent.  Regret  began 
to  surrender  to  resentment,  when  rapidly-ap- 
P^hing  footsteps  were  heard,  and  the  Nagle, 
^''ttthless  fnmi  the  expedition  which  he  had 
^  stood  before  her. 

**  Forgive  me,'*  he  said,  "  if  I  have  delayed. 
^  fault  was,  in  truth,  not  mine ;  but  as  I  left 
*fy  horoe^  I  saw  at  some  distance  your  untoward 
'^f  and  therefore  felt  it  not  unwise  to  make 
*  ftmnd,  lest  I  should  be  observed  by  him. 
*Won  my  tarrying,  and  never  doubt  that  so 
^  he  stayed,  was  to  me  severest  punishment.^ 

"You  have  made  reparation,^  the  lady  re- 


()])j)<)se  vour  coniin*!^.'' 

"  Vet  I  come  not  with  all  tl 
heart,  with  which,  in  the  days 
I   was  accustomed  to  seek  my 
kind  hearted  friend.^ 

<^  Is  this  so  ?*"  Lady  Roche  inc 
not  expect  it  from  the  Nagle. 
is  a  delicate  and  transient  flower, 
long  endure.      The  very  pressi 
withers  it,  and  soon  its  lustre  is  i 

"Not so.  Friendship, when ins] 
and  sustained  by  such  undying  k: 
divers  choice  wines,  the  richer  ani 
for  age.  If  I  am  sad  when  you  dc 
me,  it  is  not  because  my  friendi 
wane,  but  because  it  is  my  hard 
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Mi- 

^  wdocnne,  has   with    me  the    privil^e  of 
^  icquabtance^  and  may  dispense  with  ce- 

^  You  wished,*"  said  Nagle,  <<to  learn  what 
^▼enadon  passed  between  your  brother  and 
^jradf,  when  I  saw  him  in  London.  I  could 
Hot  repeat  his  words,  till  I  had  prepared  you 
hi  what  you  have  not  looked  to  hear  reported 
tf  a  Desmond^ 

^'Say  on,  and  be  particular.  Describe  not, 
bat  repeat.  Tell  what  James  Fitzgerald  said, 
*bcn  he  knew  the  object  of  your  coming."" 

"First,  then,  I  must  own,  he  liked  not  me. 
Tins  I  could  well  discern,  and  so  discerning, 
it  ii  not  impossible  that  I  judged  him  more 
Wdly  than  I  might  have  done.  He  was  newly 
fcm  the  tilt-yard,  where  he  had  been  exer- 
Qsng ;  and  his  aspect,  though  less  martial  than 
I  had  expected  it  might  be,  was  still  manly. 
^Qt  for  his  words,  when  they  are  repeated, 
V*^  will  deem  them  the  prattle  of  some  mad- 
*p  jester,  or  lisping  urchin  new  from  his 
"ttrte's  leading-strings.'' 

^ Blame  him  not  for  that;  but  rather  heap 


186  THB   SELF-CONSXMVBO/ 

renewed  reproaches  on  those  base  Engliih  hj 
whom  he  has  been  so  long  enthralled,  and  whoie 
cruel  policy  it  was  to  leave  his  mind  unfumishei' 
Though  not  so  well  informed  as  a  Desmood 
should  be,  I  warrant  you  his  heart  is  Irish;  lod 
as  the  salmon  passing  from  our  riTen  wiB) 
urged   by  powerful   instinct,  take   his  ooune 
through  vast  oceans  again  to  find  in  his  main* 
rity  the  stream  in  which  he  first  lived,  so  wffl 
a  Desmond,  however  detained  and  absorbed  for 
a  time  in  foreign  parts,  turn  at  last  with  eager 
yearnings  to  his  native  land.*" 

^^  It  may  so  prove;  but  at  present  I  ^ 
little  prospect  of  it.  When  I  named  you,  vbA 
conveyed  to  him  your  wish  that  he  might  be 
brought  hither,  he  demanded  why  he  AoM 
go  to  so  wild  and  barbarous  a  country  as  Ire* 
land?" 

"  You  must  have  misunderstood  him.  Br^ 
ther  of  mine  could  never  speak  thus.^ 

"  Nay,  more ;  he  expressed  horror  at  meetiDg 
such  savage  monsters  as  he  said  he  knew  the 
people  of  this  country  to  be,  some  of  whom 
had  tails  growing  to  their  persons  like  unto 


this  be  possible .''  " 

sk  the  truth,  and  much  it  grieves  my 

It  truth  it  is." 

.  did  he  show  do  eagerness  to  retuni  ?  ^ 

e  the  contrarf .     To  leave  England,  be 

1  ber  queen's  &ir  majesty, — thus  he 

hat  aged  snd  moat  ungracious  woman, 

kingy^-would  touch  him  nearly." 

at  me  patience,  Heaven !"   exclaimed 

dfied  sister.    '*Can  a  Desmond  be  so 

to  prize  degradation,  remain  a  willing 

d  be  enamoured  of  his  chains  P "" 

1  he  seemed ;  nor  was  it  till  it  chanced 

ster  Secretary  Cecil  intimated  to  him 

nng  that  it  might  be  for  her  majesty's 

hat  he  should  proceed  to  Ireland, — not 

,  I  sayi  did  he  seem  to  have  wish  to 


188  THE   8ELT.-COyDKllNSl>« 

class,  which  have  ever  been  open  to  the  genW 
influence  of  the  sun  and  air.  How  difiereiitf 
picture  had  my  heart  in  its  love  drawn  of  tiai' 
brother !     Methought  I  should  see  him  all  vmI 

■ 

exultation,  like  the  bird  which  has  just  boMf 
from  the  fowler^s  web,  indignant  against  thM 
foes  of  his  name  and  nation  who  had  held  Ua 
captive  so  long,  and  blessing  the  happj  Mt 
which,  at  the  last,  made  him  free  as  the  breeKl 
that  too  long  mocked  his  durance  while  dxj 
frolicked  over  his  prison.^ 

^^  Sad  is  the  contrast,  I  must  own ;  but  tiflNf 
may  change  him.^' 

<^  Miserable  thought !  that  I  should  wiA 
Time  hastened  on  his  flight  to  change  a  brother^ 
so  long  the  object  of  my  hopes  and  preyefii 
from  what  he  is,  to  what  he  should  be.  b 
Fitzgerald,"^  she  continued  unconsciously,  as  if 
speaking  to  herself,  ^^  I  had  imaged  that  ardent 
fire,  that  martial  glow,  which  captivates  tb^ 
hearts  of  all  who  look  on  the  Nagle.^ 

"  Madam !  *"  exclaimed  the  chieftain,  «•*• 
tranced  by  the  joyful  surprise  which  came  over 
him,   <^  did    I  hear  aright,   or  did   my  sens^ 
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^  me  with  unreal  souods,  when,  such  as 
f^  would  gee  the  brother  of  your  love,  you 
pbured  me  ?  "* 

,  ''IViluips  it  would  be  meet  in  a  wife  to  be 
Me  raerved.  Yet  such  as  is  my  friend,  I 
tiil  ODofew  I  would  behold  my  brother.^ 
-^'JBepeat  the  inG|Hring  sounds,  and  let  my 
bfionV  stomi^-toseed  tenant  no  longer  dream 
otdttpoodency*  but  wake  to  happiness  and 
kncQ  on  earth.  On  this  hand  let  me  imprint 
Bj  transport  and  delight ;  and  while  my  parched 
V  wildly  press  it  thus  and  thus,  consider 
^  to  swear  endless  devotion  to  the  peer- 
Im  dame,  who,  more  divinity  than  mortal, 
(BadflKOids  to  lift  so  mean  a  creature  as  I  am 
*bov«  himself.^ 

**Nagle,  you  rave."" 

**Beaaon  ^&re  madness  in  a  moment  of  such 
Uiik  Tet,  £eiir  oqe,  deign,  so  much  avowed, 
flitter  one  word  more.  Say,  diould  relenting 
HesTen  in  its  o^n  way  remove  that  being, 
^  is  not  my  friend   but  your  worst  foe, 

*<9inagbt  I  hope,  his  claim  extinguished«-4>ut 

^  tdk  I  of  claim  ?    Has  sullen  tyranny 
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a  claim  to  love,  which  only  ought  tc 
love?^ 

**  Subdue  this  fervour.     It  oflends 
ought  to  offend  even  more  than  it  does. 

^^  Chide  me  not ;  passion  will  ha 
Spare  harshness,  for  by  this  gentle  hai 
hand  which  a  monarch,  wise  as  the  i 
that  ever  breathed,  might  justly  p 
throne  or  diadem, — I  would  not  say  av 
can  offend.  Yet  when  you  bestow  u 
proaches  on  yourself,  for  giving  me  tl 
of  the  present  interview,  I  would  rep 
wrong,  and  put  the  question  fairly  tc 
ought  we  to  conclude  that  the  objec 
being  can  only  be  answered  by  sufie 
inflicting  pain  ?  ^ 

"  This  I  have  not  said.*** 

*'  But  this,  it  would  seem,  you  have 
Your  kindness  would  in  gladness  c 
heart ;  yet  a  false  sense  of  duty  admon 
sternly  to  repress  the  avowal  of  my  not  < 
flame.  You  would,  acting  thus,  tor 
and  for  what  P  for  whom  P  For  one  wl 
not  how  to  value  your  presence,  whc 
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^  for  your  absence.  Lord  Boche  calls  you 
^  but  does  he  seek  to  make  you  really  so  P 
^  churlish  and  cold,  he  lives  but  for  himself.'" 

*^That  matters  not.  Mine  is  the  evil,  if  it 
fceone* 

^Not  yours  alone;  for  when  you  suffer,  he 
whole  eye  now  rests  on  you  with  eager  admi- 
ntioD,  and  with  amazement  that  the  deity  could 
fveyou  from  his  sky,  must  be  afflicted.  He 
11  sad  when  you  are  sad,  and  sorrows  for  your 
iorrow.'' 

**  Yet,  would  Nagle  rejoice  if  he  saw  me  with 
Wd  Roche  the  object  of  affection,  all  smiles 
ttKl^adnesB?" 

''I  dare  hardly  answer  that;  but  to  see  a 
krely  woman  happy  with  him  of  whom  her 
Wt  has  made  selection,  is  a  noble  sight. 
^  mirth  which  dances  in  her  bright  eyes, 
ttd  which  acknowledges  past,  while  it  bespeaks 
'otore  felicity,  is  the  grandest  spectacle  of 
Wh.  Yet  no,  it  is  not  of  earth:  the  thriU 
^5,  captivating  glance  of  which  I  speak,  is 
cdeitial;  'tis  the  fire  of  heaven  descending  on 
***cceptcd  sacrifice.'' 


L 
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*^  Thy  words  are  rather  fire,  which  aaimBk 
a  heart  that,  chilled  bj  cruelty  and  hateful  Uk 
difference,  but  for  the  voice  of  friendibft 
would  remain  silent  and  motionless  within  it| 
sepulchre  of  flesh,  as  the  skeletons  of  tha% 
who  once  sighed  and  trembled  as  we  do  now, 
rest  beneath  the  defaced  memorials  of  tfafU^ 
past  existence  on  which  we  tread.*" 

<^  Then  am  I  blessed,  since  it  is  mine,  evea  in 
a  limited  degree,  to  console.  Frown  not  on  qi. 
when  I  say,  I  take  this  boon  from  {aie  but  IH|| 
the  earnest  of  a  greater  good.  I  will  hope  tlvl 
I  shall  see  those  shackles  burst  asunder,  mVAt 
now  restrain  and  fret  your  generous  natuRl, 
and  then,  oh  joy  unutterable!  it  may  be  a^y 
happy  lot  to  claim  this  hand.^ 

^'  Nay,  that  could  never  be.  Sage  men  bfttv. 
deemed  it  good  that  the  husband  should  he  ^l 
riper  years   than  the   wife.     My  age  exocedi 

thine,  and  should  I were  I  free  to  beoome' 

yours,  you  would  soon  discover  that  I  wanteA 
youth.'' 

*^  No,  Katherine, — pardon  this  freedoD.  of 
my  speech— -no;  for  on  that  angel  face  Time 
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^  M  set  his  mark  as  on  a  mortal  visage, 
^  jouy  80  splendidly  enriched  by  heaven'^s 
^Aning  band,  though  years  and  years  pursue 
te  idle  course,  will  flourish  in  unfading  love- 
hmr 

''This  is  vain  rhapsody.  My  eyes  must 
iMi.be  dim,  and  wrinkles  will  not  fail  to 
fdte  my  brow.'' 

''Why  be  it  so,  and  I  should  then  prize  thee 
th»  more.  To  my  mind,  this  would  figure  a 
pddess  stooping  to  a  mere  man,  and,  unable 
t^Kft  him  to  her  splendid  condition,  becoming 
■ortd  for  his  sake ;  and,  so  thinking,  I  couH 
W  the  very  herald  of  decay  .^ 

And  \riule  he  spoke,  she  felt  him  press 
b  hand,  which  he  had  retained  in  his,  more 
vvnly  than  before,  and  with  trembling  eager- 

Mn  draw  her  closer  to  him. 
" Forbear  !  ^  she  suddenly  exclaimed,  start- 

■I  tnm  him.      "  My   ears  have  drunk    the 

•■•rt  pmson  of  your  speech,  and  al.eady  it 

^ini  to  overpower  my  thought.'" 

"^BMher  say— ^ 

•Ni^  no  more !  "^  Lady  Boebe  interrupted 

▼OL.  I.  K 


i 


ftar  y    %.  %.\  k   *■  f  »  ^Jk&lVi 


U  .itclu's    Us." 

-*  A V here  r     I  see  no  one." 

^*  But  now,  I  saw  the  form  oi 
yon  moss-grown  grave,  and  pai 

*^  I  heard  no  foot-fall,  bu 
where  you  point ;  and  if  I  find 
the  ears,  which  he  came  to  fee 
price  of  his  curiosity.'^ 

Naglc  rushed  from  the  ruin 
followed  by  Lady  Roche.  Tl 
mortal,  but  she  repeated  hei 
8ome  listener  had  been  near  th 
late  conversation. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

"  Hov  boldlj  and  how  saudlj  he  talked. 
And  how  unlike  the  lump  I  took  him  for/* 

Beaumont  and  Fletcher. 

''He  hath  fenced  up  mj  waj  that  I  cannot  pass." 

Job. 

Mr  dtuationr  thought  Wilmot,  *<  in  the 
*ie  of  the  Nagle,  is  one  which  for  peril 
ight  almost  be  compared  with  that  of  the  boy 
s  read  of  in  the  romantic  story-books  of  the 
meiy,   who  alone  ventured   into   the  castle 

the  giant.  Discovered,  I  should  be  power- 
si  as  a  child  in  old  Grumbo's  gripe.  Well ! 
must  still  hope  all  will  end  right  for  me,  as 
•  did  for  my  predecessor  in  adventure ;  but 

^^  that  I  have  rather  a  harder  task  tu 
^wm  than  he  had,  inasmuch  as  the  record- 
gossip,    who    perpetuated    the   history   of 
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<  Jack   the   Giant   Killer,^  makes  no  m 
of  his  having  to  encounter  a  Cormack  Soi 

Wilmot  had  smiled  when  he  heard  the 
ful  story  of  the  rude  Cormack  bemg  9U8{ 
of  coming  from  unearthly  parents,  becai 
had  evinced  some  dexterity  in  breakinj 
son,  or  cnabh'ng  others  to  do  so ;  but  w1 
marked  the  steadfast  incredulity  which  i 
his  tormentor'^s  face,  which  seemed,  wh 
was  most  successful  in  disguising  himseli 
others,  to  laugh  to  scorn  all  he  could  ! 
created  feelings  of  more  than  common' d 
fiture,  and  made  him  for  a  moment  eal 
the  question,— could  what  he  had  hea 
true  ?  was  it  possible  that  a  being,  not  of  i 
origin,  and  possessing  more  than  human 
ledge,  could  exist  among  men  ?  Were  tl 
to  contend  against  such  odds  for  victor3 
folly,  and  all  that  remained  for  him  to 
der,  was  simply  whether  flight  was  practi 

Such  were  his  musings  when,  retuminf 
a  short  ramble,  the  Nagle  had  quitted  1 
the  mountains,  which  he  had  traversed 
the  seneschal.     He  did  not  forget  that 
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psflDg  hour  augmented  the  danger  of  his  si- 
tuOioD.     Guzman,   who  was  expected  at  the 
^  of  his  own  coming,  could  not  now  be  far 
<i^  unless  he  had  experienced  some  signal  mis- 
fartuoe  which  would  defeat  his  enterprise  alto- 
gether. But  even  this,  Wilmot  reflected,  might 
k  Dot  less  fatal  to  his  hopes,  than  his  actually 
confronting  him  in  presence  of  the  Nagle ;  for  if 
ke  fell  into  the  hands  of  the  English,  the  proofs 
vhich  would  be  likely  to  transpire  relative  to 
liis  quality,  would  satisfy  the  inmates  of  Carrig- 
Mcuima  that  their  visitor  must  be  an  impostor. 

Sir  George  Carew^  in  despatching  him  on  this 
cntad,  Wilmot  knew,  could  not  have  con- 
In^ilaled  that  such  embarrassment  would  await 
kuD.  WhV)  then,  would  it  not  be  better  at 
nee  to  abandon  a  scheme  which  could  no 
Ingier  be  proaecuted  with  any  rational  hope  ? 
IW  himself,  lie  was  willing  to  risk  every  thing ; 
knt.did  not  even  duty  forbid  him  to  risk  one 
bgUsh  fioldier  without  an  object  ? 
"  Thus  reasoning,  be  inclined  to  the  belief  that 
^  diould  best  satisfy  the  Lord  President  by 
fRMeeuting  his  designs  on  the  Nagle  no  fur- 
ther.    The   informaticm  he  could  now   give. 
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would  have  some  value.  It  might  lead  t 
detection  of  the  true  Spanish  einissary, ' 
character  he  had  assumed;  and  were  tl 
fected  and  kept  secret,  as  it  might  be  i 
suggestion,  the  papers  found  on  the  pr 
would  enable  him  to  return,  after  a  sho 
sence  for  which  a  plausible  excuse  coa 
framed,  with  better  means  of  acting  tb< 
assigned  to  him. 

These  considerations  entertained,  "V^ 
was  disposed  to  retrace  his  steps  as  e 
tiously  as  possible.  He  was,  howeveri 
more  strongly  urged  to  do  so,  by  the- 
ferable  disgust  which  he  experienced  fro 
to  day,  while  acting  a  false  part  towi 
friend  so  generous  as  the  Nagle,  and  by 
gentle  and  so  pure  as  Grace. 

His  mind  was  made  up,  but  how  anc 
was  the  resolution  he  had  formed  to  b< 
upon  ?  What  moment  fitter  than  the  pr 
His  motions  were  unobserved,  and  if  he  c 
miss  the  way,  he  thought  he  could  g 
on  his  road  before  any  attempt  would  bi 
to  pursue.  The  scouts  of  the  Nagle  m^ 
serve  him,  it  was  true ;   but  if  they  d 
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k  flattered  himself  that  be  could^  nithout  dif- 
ficidtf ,  vanquish  their  suspicions.  At  all  evenU, 
mdb  a  danger  must  at  any  time  be  encoun- 
teted  if  he  attempted  to  withdraw  alone,  and 
k  oould  never  be  more  completely  prepared 
to  meet  it  than  he  was  then. 

May  was  fdly.  He  had  persuaded  himself 
tbt  to  remain  would  be  worse  than  useless,  and 
tint  the  opportunity  which  that  hour  offered 
Vm  vas  not  to  be  neglected,  and  he  forthwith 
pEpared,  or  rather  b^an  to  avail  himself  of  it. 
He  bad,  however,  taken  but  few  steps,  when  he 
Uield  an  object  which  forced  on  his  mind 
A  Bew  train  of  calculations. 

He  saw,  and  but  a  few  yards  before  him, 
^  (gure  habited  like  himself,  and  he  at  once 
concluded  that  it  was  the  Spaniard  who  had 
kea  expected.  To  return  to  the  castle  and 
iBet  the  proofs  of  which  Guzman  was  unques- 
faiably  the  bearer,  Wilmpt  was  persuaded 
*ould  be  littje  short  of  madness.  But  how 
'biald  he  act  by  this  foreigner?  Attacking 
Ub)  as  an  enemy,  should  he  prevail,  he  might 
giQatly  improve  his  own  position ;  or  if- he  oould 
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by  speech  prevail  on  him  to  accompany  Ufl 
in  his  flight,  the  Lord  President,  he  oonfr 
dently  believed,  would  attach  some  value  to  tk 
capture  of  Gueman. 

The  Spaniard  solemnly  advanced,  and  inrif 
evidently  intent  on  accosting  his  repreieDta- 
tive.  Had  he  wished  to  do  so,  Wilmot  oould 
not  have  avoided  him.     He  therefore  made  up 

I 

his  mind  to  act  his  part  as  craftily  as  might  be^ 
taking  good  care  that  his  sword  should  be  retdy 
to  make  up  for  any  deficiency  that  might  be 
remarked  in  his  conversation. 

^^No  €8  poMbleT  exclaimed  the  true  mt^ 
sionary,  with  an  air  of  infinite  surprise. 

To  Wilmot  this  conveyed  the  impression,  that 
the  Spaniard  felt  amazed  at  seeing  one  acting 
the^part  of  a  missionary  which  did  not  bdoiig 
to  him. 

^^  Par  que  no  ?''  he  demanded,  and  proceeded 
in  the  Spanish  language  to  explain,  that  as  two 
were  better  than  one,  it  was  not  wonderful  that 
a  second  emissary  should  have  been  despatched 
to  the  Nagle. 

But  to  this  the  other  lent  a   deaf  ear;  at 
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Im,  lie  did  DOt   seem   to  listen  with  xauch 
iaterest. 

«We  need  not  talk  Spanish  now,^  he  «t 
length  interrupted.  <*  It  is  better  that  we  me 
9BDel?eft  to  En^sh.  Where  do  you  come 
imi  I  never  saw  you  in  Spain.^ 
^What  then? — what  does  that  question 
Kur  said  Wihnot. 

''The  words  are  plain.  What  can  you  say 
tti^ytoit?" 

^I  do  not  know  that  reply  is  necessary.  For 
t  countryman  meeting  another  in  a  foreign 
W|  you  are  not,  as  it  seems  to  me,  over 
Wurteous.'* 

^Why  shoidd  I  be  so?  answer  me  that.^ 

'^I  want  not  compliment ;  but  your  manner, 
iM  be  your  object  to  win  on  me,  might  be 
m  magisterial, — I  may  say,  less  rude.'* 

^  You  have  studied  politeness  in  Ireland  with 
*uidi  diligence,  it  would  seem.  Still,  when  I 
^«  Spaniard  in  dress,  I  want  to  know  whether 
^iooe  in  reality.'* 

'*  Indeed !  And  what  is  the  test  you  would 
P^t^Wie  for  that  wise  purpose  ?** 

k2 
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*'  First,  I  diould  with  to  tecqgoise  him. 
think,  on  looking  at  you  again,  that  I,  nef  0 
having  seen  you  in  Spain,  have  looked  on  tha 
face  in  England.^ 

Wilmot  started.  This  speech  had  before 
been  addressed  to  him  by  Comiack,  and  k 
now  thought  the  voice  of  that  suspicioiM  ob- 
server sounded  in  his  ear.  He  looked  steadfastly 
on  him,  and  doubt  was  no*  more.  The  feotuR* 
of  Cormack  were  too  boldly  marked;  his  shievd 
grey  eye  was  too  piercingly  bold  to  be  eadj 
mistaken  for  any  other.  He  plainly  saw  thit 
a  trap  liad  been  laid  for  him,  and  resolved  to 
act  accordingly. 

"My  face,  no  doubt,**  he  answered,  "!*•• 
been  looked  upon  in  England,  and  so  basyounf 
but  mine  has  also  been  seen  in  Spain,  vitiA 
perhaps  yours  has  not.  It  is  weU,  as  you  sty; 
to  ascertain  the  true  character  of  men ;  and,  tf  ^ 
have  often  known  those  who  are  base  cheats  theiti 
selves  most  prone  to  arraign  others,  it  may  I' 
as  well,  I  say,  that  I  should  question  you.^ 

"  I  do  not  object  to  questions.'* 
"  But  can  you  answer  them  ?" 
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'^Why  that  idle  query  ?     Have  you  no  ears? 

^But  can  you  answer  them  in  the  Spanish 
language?"' 

^A  true  Spaniard,  engaged  as  I  am,  will  let 
^  BO  opportunity  of  perfecting  himsdf  by 
^ttrdfle  in  another  language." 

^Tndy,  you  are, a  miracle  of  prudence;  but 
I  im  not  satisfied  that  you  know  any  thing  of 
^lin.  Now,  look  you ;  if  you  be  really  what 
1^  pretend  ;  if  the  same  Spain  gave  us  birth, 
iQswer  forthwith  what  I  shall  demand,— but, 
Bttrk  me,  in  the  Spanish  tongue,  and  I  will  then 
take  you  to  the  home  of  one  who  may  justly 
dum  to  rank  with  the  bravest  of  the  brave.*" 

'4  will  answer  as  I  please,  and  in  what  lan- 
pttge  I  may  think  fit, — not  in  what  you  may 

"Perhaps,''  said  Wilmot,  "you  will,  in  the 
^  find  it  convenient  to  speak  the  language 
*Udi  I  may  direct.  I  have  reason  to  believe, 
^  there  are  those  who  would  betray  the  soldier 
^^om  but  now  I  spoke,  to  his  enemies.  Such, 
^  ^y»  I  have  reason  to  know  there  are.     Now, 
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as  it  might  appear  to  the  blended  foUy  ami 
malevolence  of  one  of  them  a  fit  thing  to  aimna 
a  garb  like  that  which  I  wear  of  rigbty^-HKit  t 
mince  the  matter,  I  bitterly  suspect  yoo-an 
some  saucy  base-bom  knave,  who  would  foi 
upon  a  Spanish  name  the  disgrace  which  HtJ 
belong  to  your  own.  I  shall  interrogate  jm 
closely,  nor  shall  the  bullying  and  brow-bcaliV 
air  you  have  put  on  with  your  rags,  save  JM 
from  scrutiny .** 

You  speak  well,  my  masker.^ 
And  will  act  as  well  as  I  speak ;  for  when 
a  cozening  varlet  like  you,  if  you  prove  suck  0 
I  surmise,  undertakes  a  business  like  that  Mv 
which  you  have  entered,  and  fails,  he  must  aoi 
expect  to  get  lightly  off.  The  Nagle  has  fc* 
enough,  who  are  willing  to  meet  him  hand  tfl 
hand  and  sword  to  sword ;  but  for  one  Jftc 
you,  who  would  affront  his  friends  and  nub 
sale  of  him,  he  shall  have  no  favour.^ 

"  And  what  favour  did  I  ask  ?" 

*^  Speak  Spanish  from  this  moment  forth.* 

"  I  shaU  not." 

"  Sirrah  I  knave !  I  say  you  shall." 
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" Are  yoa  Spmish  yoursdf  ?  ■'. 

''At  least  my  blade,*"  replied  Wamot,  «'w 
^tttth,  aod  that  shall  aDswer  you  in  the  ^\mU 
*Knl  language,  which  is  Spanish  aa  welLniMi 

lib.'' 

'  Widb  these  words  he  drew  his  sword. 

^OhJ  as  for  Ihat,^  said  Cormack,  coolly 
Uigtbe  same,  ^  that  is  a  sport  which  two  may 
cqoy  as  well  as  one.*" 

A  loud  burst  of  laughter  was  heard ;  and, 
koloDg  round,  Wilmot  saw  the  Nagle. 

''No  more  of  this  fooling,^  said  the  chief. 
''Giant  me  your  parddn,  Rotaldi,  and  let  not 
yoQr  future  angar  visit  him.  The  churl  is 
VAest,  but  he  has  whims  which  are  not  easily 
^Mposed  of.  One  of  these  pointed  to  you  as 
*dMtt»  and  he  engaged  to  prove  it  to  me  by 
^■iinuig  a  Spanish  dress,  if  I  would  only  give 
">B  one  phraae  of  the  language.  He  has  made 
^  experiment,  and  had  nearly  paid  somewhat 
^ly  for  his  suspicion.'*" 

'^What  right  had  any  one  to  suspect  me?"" 
^^^Qanded  Wilmot ;  <^  and  who  is  he  that  has 
*»e  80  himself?'' 


gatioiis.  Th()ii<;h  not  sharing  his  suspit 
voiu  1  could  iK^t  iH'fii>e  to  gratilV  him,  i 
the  same  time  myself,  by  seeing  it  refute 
has  been.  You  will  own  that,  had  then 
imposture  on  your  part, — ^the  villainous  i 
ture  fiuppo8e(1,-^it  would  have  been  but  i 
convict  the  cheat."" 

He  turned  to  Wilmot  for  his  approbal 
this  sentiment.  The  latter,  with  that  ooof 
ness  which  hung  about  him,  looked  i 
Nagle  in  retum-^not,  however,  with  tb< 
cipated  expression,  but  with  serious  anxi 
discover  if  he  was  not  doubted  still. 

"  Oh  !  certainly,  certainly,"  said  W 
blushing  while  he  spoke  for  the  part  l 
constrained  to  act;  ^^ villainous  impostu 
you  remark,  ought  to  be  detected,  if  poss 
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**Well,*  said  Wilinat,  "now,  at  least,  your 
doubts  are  at  an  end.  Tou  have  had  a  fair 
opportunity  of  proving,  in  the  way  thought 
B06t  eligible  by  yourself,  my  quality  and 
temper." 

*'AU  that  Cormack  knows  is  this, — that  if 
jou  are  a  trickster,  you  manage  weU  ;  and  I,  at 
ttyrate,.am  not  the  only  one  deceived." 

**Both  your  truth  and  your  courage,"  the 
Nagle  observed,   **were  well   proved   by  this 
RBcontre.      The  frauds  put   in   use  by   the 
fitgUsb,  are  such  as  justify  all  sorts  of  strata- 
pms  on  the  part  of  the  poor  hunted  fugitives 
^  yet  presume  to  claim,  in  their  own  right, 
the  homes  of  their  faterhs.     Treachery  is  by 
^bem  set  up  as  the  standard  of  excellence  among 
biahmen  themselves ;  and  he  who  most  basely 
^ples  on  all  the  claims  of  friendship,  f rater- 
^and  even  filial  love,  rises  to  greatness  under 
^  pestilential  auspices  of  those  who  claim  to 
'^    This  I  say  to  you,  a  Spaniard,  in  ex- 
^''^wttion  of  the  craft  which  y9U  may  remark 
*^  desjHse  among  us." 
**  Strife  in  cunning,  may  as  well  be  carried 
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on  as  strife  by  force,^  replied  Wilmot  " 
cross  swords,  to  deal  blow  for  blow  in  the  i 
of  day,  may  be  the  nobler  contention ;  but  w 
this  is  declined  by  one  of  the  adverse  part 
what  remains  but  that  artifice  be  opposed 
artifice,  and  disguise  to  disguise  ?^ 

Cormack  took  this  as  a  compliment  to  b 
self,  or  rather,  as  a  defence  of  his  conduct 

«  That  is  most  true,""  he  said.  "  It  was  tJ 
and  that  only,  disposed  me  to  the  trial.  Hi 
found  you  out — ^had  you  proved  the  mean  tI 
hospitality  had  warmed  and  nourished,  fric 
ship  welcomed,  and  kindness  entertained — ^ 
would  forget  all  for  the  sake  of  gold,— do 
not  confess  it  would  have  been  a  most  glori 
thing  to  have  answered  such  conduct  by  sc 
ing  the  wretch  whose  guilt  was  of  so  blac 
dye  to  another  world  ?  Answer  me  this,  j| 
Spaniard  ?  " 

^^  Nay,  you  have  questioned  me  enough 
day  already;  and,  after  what  I  have  8 
can  want  no  further  exposition  of  my  thoug 
I  desire  by  actions  alone  to  prove  what  1 
really  are."" 
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he  coDversation  was  closed  by  die  Nagle, 
exuldngly  mentioned  that  letters  just  re- 
i  promised  greater  assistance  from  Spain 
had  been  previously  announced.  Re- 
had  reached  him  that  day,  that  another 
la  was  preparing,  nothing  inferior  to  that 
had  so  lamentably  failed  a  few  years 
!.  His  spirits  were  exhilarated  at  the 
ht,  and  unusual  gaiety  marked  his  de- 
ent. 

omething  whispers  me,*"  said  he,  ^'  that  a 
ill  come, — ay  and  speedily,  when,  aided 
lu*  gallant  countrymen,  we  shall  be  able 
ich  the  tyrant  English,  that  Ireland  has 
te  too  mighty  for  them  and  their  lady 
to  hold  in  check,  and  when  all  the  mean 
tes  of  the  oppressor  shall  be  overwhelmed 
confusion, — happy  where  their  misdeeds 
3  far  excused,  that  their  recreant  necks 
e  that  hempen  stay,  which  just  retaliation 
1  provide  for  them.'" 

ihnot,  cautious  and  reserved  in  his  replies. 
Bed  in  more  thoughtful  mood  than  either 
i>  companions.     The  scheme  of  Cormack 
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had  failed ;  but  he  doubted  if  that  circui 
carried  any  conviction  that  he  was  hencel 
be  depended  upon.  The  flight  which  h 
tated  had  been  prevented  by  their  appc 
and  he  was  not  sure  that  that  was  not 
the  objects  they  desired  to  accomplisl 
from  some  of  the  speeches  made,  as  if  1 
from  him  an  express  declaration  of  the  n 
severity  with  which  a  disguised  foe  sb 
treated,  he  was  rather  apprehensive  e^ 
that  his  secret  had  transpired,  and  that 
at  that  moment  on  his  way  to  execution 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

**  And  now  the  covert  brest  I  clame, 
That  worships  Cupide  seeretely ; 
And  noiiriaheth  hys  sacred  flame, 
From  whence  no  bksing  sparks  do  flye." 

I^ORD  Surrey. 

iieae  dreary  thotights  were  not  justified 
i  language  and  deportment  of  the  Nagle. 
ot  found  himself  the  same  welcome  guest 
i  ever  been ;  and  his  host,  always  cordial, 
f  possible,  now  more  so  than  ever.  His 
IS  that  of  a  man  who  had  entertained  an 
erous  suspicion  of  an  esteemed  friend,  for 
he  considered  it  was  a  duty  to  atone. 
I!ormack  there  was  no  change  perceptible, 
dier  avoided  Wilmot.  This  was  to  the 
BO  subject  of  surprise.  He  could  not  won- 
at,  after  what  had  passed,  Cormack  should 
newhat  shy  of  the  man  whom  he  had  so 
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dealt  with.  There  was  no  iustaot  c 
him ;  but  for  all  thiS)  he  could  aeeli 
of  getting  well  out  of  the  Nagle^s 
ventured  longer  to  remain.  He  wa 
nion«  that  to  withdraw  would  be  p 
he  suspected  that  his  motions  wei 
watched,  and  that,  in  fact,  he  had 
it  but  to  act  on  the  plan  originally  ' 
ensnare  the  Nagle,  if  he  wished  to  i 

It  was  in  vain  that  Wilmot  str 
the  tempest  of  agitating  thoughts 
out  of  the  peculiarity  of  his  situati 
he  found  himself  alone.  To  avow 
ject  of  his  coming,  and  so  to  defe 
have  been  easy ;  but  that  would  b 
gratitude  to  Sir  George,  and  treai 
sovereign.  To  proceed  and  lead  th 
the  ambuscade  prepared  for  him,  i 
conduct  might  be  praised  to  the  i 
foresaw  it  would  be  by  the  Lore 
was  in  his  estimation,  treason  to  fri< 

Weary  of  dwelling  on  the  cho 
before  him,  be  one  afternoon  sougl 
from  his  own  sad  reflections,  by  tu 


ireatneu ;  anu  as  inc  sott  souna  tell  oii 

his  heart  lost  some  of  its  aadncss.  He 
ed  that  he  had  not  thought  of  Aying  to 

refuge  from  scIf-repFoach  before,  and 
jellied  the  instrument  to  his  lipe.  The 
jrwumutaioed  for  sotne  minutes.  When 
d,  •  gentle  dgh  eeemed  to  respond  to 

note,  and  he  perceived  that  he  had  an 
in  the  sister  of  the  Nagle. 
wniled,  on  perceiving  that  her  presence 
n  fint  discovered. 
II,  kEch-,"  she  said,  "  have  much  aliiU  in 

One  tune  pleased  me  much;  it  was 
:  from  England  here,  when  my  mother 
mg,  as  I  have  been  told,  and  she  would 
Bg  passages  of  it  to  tne  an  infant.  Some 
rards  even  now  linger  in  my  memory. 
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"  They  come,'**  Wilmot  answered,  "  fifom 
triumphs  of  Oriana,  and  thus  conclude 


*  Lo !  where  she  comes,  in  gaudj  green  arrajing 
A  prince  of  beauty  ridi  and  rare, 
Pretends  to  go  a  maying. 

Ye  stately  nymphs  draw  near 
And  strew  your  paths  with  roses ; 
In  you  her  trust  reposes. 
Then  sang  the  shepherds  and  nymphs  of  Diaa^ 
Long  live  fair  Oriana !  *  ** 

"Those,  I  remember,  were  the  words, 
it  is  long  since  I  heard  of  them ;  for  you,b 
from  Spain,  may  not  be  informed  that 
Oriana,  is  meant  the  Queen  of  England, 
therefore,  as  my  brother  and  his  friends  ca 
brook  the  hearing  of  her  praise,  and  still 
of  her  boasted  triumphs,  in  any  shape, 
music  has  long  since  been  banished,  as  unfi 
Irish  ears."" 

"  It  was  written  by  one  of  the  gentlemc 
the  queen'*s  chapel,  Morley  by  name,  so  I 
heard,  the  same  who  afterwards  became  oi 
ist.     Since  it  but  sets  forth  the  triumph  of 
rural  and  imagined  beauty,  methinks  it  n 
be  endured  even  here."" 
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)t  M>;  for  it  Ls  ayarred,  stricken  with  age 
.  she  be,  aud  aU  that  once  belonged  to  her 
»  and  beauty  fled,  Elizabeth  hearkens 
ly  to  the  voice  of  flattery ;  and  here, 
me  it  would  be  a  crime  to  sing  of  Oriana, 
ihould  be  report^  that  thus  they  joined 
irate  the  English  sovereign.*" 
not  affected  to  hear  with  surprise  what 
lad  told,  which,  by  the  way,  admonished 
at  his  choice  of  tunes  might  have  been 
irce  of  new  danger,  had  suspicious  ears 
»r  him. 

'  said  he,  ^^  heard  it  sung  by  Englishmen 
D,  when  I  was  but  a  boy.**^ 
smory  in  such  case,**^  remarked  the  lady, 
s  it  as  her  own,   and   delights  in  her 
n. 

le  pensive  wanderer  in  a  foreign  land 
recalls  the  scene  of  former  joy,  where, 
home  in  which  his  youth  was  reared, 
e  of  thought  made  care  a  stranger.  In 
3h !  how  dear  the  strain  which  lulled  his 
when  life  and  hope  were  new,  and  both 
ided!" 
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**  Yes,  music  then  steals  gently  over  the  aouli 
and  with  the  aerial  softness  of  the  zephyr  unilci 
a  giant's  power.  But  you,  sir,  I  have  notadf 
have  acquired  our  rarest  melodies.  The  K^ 
lemn  note  I  heard  of  one  sweet  En^sh  AfA 
which  carries  man's  humble  devotion  to  the  d;j: 
but  now,  you  tuned  the  pious  and  all-befittii( 
prayer,  No)i  nobis  Damine.'" 

"  I  did." 

"  And  I  listened  to  it  as  if  it  had  been  the 
organ  of  a  temple  of  worship,  and  thought  the 
swell  almost  as  noble  and  touching.*" 

^Mt  has  been  much  praised,  and  will  belikdj 
to  survive  the  present  race  of  men."" 

"  Why  then,  sefior,  methinks  the  composer  will 
enjoy  a  sweeter  triumph  than  ever  the  soldier'e 
arm  could  win.  Were  I  a  man,  aspiring  tofamei 
I  would  rather  seek  it  by  contributing  sweet 
melodies  to  bless  hours  of  mirth,  or  to  assist  the 
labours  of  devotion,  than  by  obtaining  all  the 
blood-stained  trophies  with  which  murderoitf 
war  could  glad  its  favoured  votaries."" 

"  Such  choice  would  not  ill  become  your 
gentler    sex,  but   for   men    the   martial  gaiB* 


I 
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*3I  rtin  be  preferred ;  yet  can  I  admire  the 

'iieBm  flounds  which  lift  the  heart  above  a  joy- 
fctt  woild,  when  from  our  temples  of  religion 
Aej  rise  to  heaven.'' 

"'They  are  of  all  the  most  sublime.  The 
Mi|)ect  carries  inspiration  with  it,  and  sacred 
IjfttBs  are  at  once  distinguished  £rom  others 
nd  abine  with  lustre  not  their  own,  even  as 
the  gilded  vane  which  surmounts  the  edifice 
ttttecrated  to  religion  detains  the  glory  of  the 
<^Mrrted  sun,  while  all  around  sinks  in  ob- 
icurity  and  undistinguished  gloom.*" 

'  **But  the  bold  song  of  war,  you  must  admit, 

n  grand  and  touching."^ 

I. 

*  IC8,  it  may  rouse  the  lion^s  heart,  but  why 
"Wd  men  thus  ever  crave  excitement  to  make 
■iithe destroyers  of  their  race ?  This  is  the 
^^ikteas  which  deforms  illustrious  minds.  Why, 
*Wk  seen  my  brother  moved  till  his  eyes, 
^Vdi  had  beamed  with  love,  glistened  with 
••Mfury.  Yet  this  in  him  is  somewhat  jus- 
^*^«Ue,  for  you  must  be  aware  that  cruel  foes 
^^  for  his  blood,  and  would  beleaguer  him 

^•"•iradcmig.'' 

^Ot.  I.  L 
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"  I  have  heard  it,'' 

^^  It  is  past  doubting.     You  who  knoi 
can  judge  how  vile  the  wretch,  how  foi 
bosom  that  could  assist  or  further  such  a 
Can  you  imagine  aught  more  hateful? 
colour  changes,  fflr.*^ 

The  words  you  use,  I  own,  have  move 
I  see  it,  sir ;  you  glow  with  generous  1 
to  think  how  full  of  malice  English  heart 
proved.  Our  friends,  no  doubt,  will  ; 
see  their  crueltv  baffled,  and  all  thei 
ful  schemes  recoil  upon  themselves  in 
ruin.  Fierce  vengeance  I  do  not  love;  j 
irje,  senor,  do  not  the  wretched  tools  of  a 
queen  merit  sharp  treatment  when  subdw 

The  earnest  animation  with  which- this 
tion  was  put,  rivetted  the  attention  of  V 
on  the  speaker.  His  former  doubts  ret 
and  though  she  waited  his  reply,  he  pau 
confusion,  which  was  heightened  by  he 
tinned  gaze. 

"  Say,*"  she  resumed,  "  how  would  y< 
by  them  in  such  a  case  ?  ^ 

"  I  know  not  how  to  answer,^  he  at 


ni  perliaps  think,  that  tor  tlie  wrctrhLtt 
who  can  k-ad,  unreasoning,  his  munler- 
id  to  execute  the  lUjhorred  command  of 
I  that  compassion,  »id  not  rage,  should 
is  sin  against  humanity  and  heaven. 
irell  in  one  who  comes  to  strive  in  the 
r  religion.  But  you,  sir,  would  act  as 
d  St  Patrick  did ;  you  would  not  wake 
er  of  those  who  knew  not  the  faith,  and 
her  against  brother ;  but  by  sprinkling 
ith  hcJy  water,  making  just  use  of  ho- 
relics  as  he  did,  and  honestly  setting 
hem  the  truths  and  wisdom  treasured  in 
ind,  combine  all  hearts  in  holy  union." 
Tc  it  in  my  power,  by  the  aimple  dignity 
'  religion,  I  would  snatch  them  from 
ril  courses,  as  he  did  by  his  sanctity 


i 


tluiii  to  >hun  thuir  (»iu'e-ivverenccd 
Sh'urili^  that  (liru  iicld  of  >lau^litL'r 
helpless  children  from  the  fond  motlie 
were  presented  as  bumt-ofierings  to  the 
image  of  Cnym  Cruach,'" 

^^In  some  sort  I  would  imitate  St. 
I  would  withdraw  my  fellow  men  from 
ship  of  Cram  Crfiuchy  or  the  modem 
headed  idol,  whose  dazzling  metal  seen 
gage  all  hearts  in  base  aspirings  aftei 
Gladly  would  I  engage  them  to  renoui 
sordid  visions,  and  live  henceforth  but  i 
to  friendship,  and  to  love.*^ 

*^  This  were  a  brilliant  hope,  but  in  < 
of  crime,  I  fear  me,  it  will  never  be 
Would  that  more  of  your  spirit  were 
it,  to  promote  objects  so  grand  !  ^ 
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GfBce  looked  upon  him    with  indescribable 

iQuement 

^  Ad  En^shmaa !  Did  you  say  an  English- 
■n?"  she  demanded.     "  You  said  so.** 

Wifanot  felt  abashed,  as  well  as  alarmed  at 
tfe  error  which  he  had  committed,  but  had  the 
pradence  to  affect  the  most  perfect  composure. 

"I— I  did  say  so,''  he  replied.  "  Such  splen- 
Si  recompense,  I  said,  is  the  richest  pay  an 
fegpahman  can  covet.  I  would  have  added, 
but  that  your  strange  surprise  made  my  tongue 
Wtate  and  falter, — a  Spaniard,  who  disdains 
d  flioaght  of  woiUIy  gain,  holds  it  a  boon 
Wrtowed  from  heaven  direct." 

**  Was  that  the  purpose  of  your  speech  ?" 

^Can  Grace  for  a  moment  believe  it  other 
Ami  I  have  described  ?** 

"Then  I  must  solicit  your  forgiveness  for  so 
itonOy  interrupting ;  but  at  the  moment,  your 
^naet  was  such,  that  it  appeared  to  me  you 
pxnSt  gloried  in  being  what  you  named.'' 

"What  you  noted,  was  exultation  at  being 
4e  otjject  of  your  panegyric.  That  was  genu- 
n»— that  was  true  to  nature." 
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^'  Now,  indeed,  you  talk  like  a  Spaniar 
thus  I  have  heard  it  said  courteous  hi 
talk  to  the  maidens  of  their  own  land, 
you  should  spare  such  language  here.'" 

"  Why  say  you  so  ?" 

'^  Because  excess  of  compliment  makes 
vain;  and  you,  being  a  missionary  o| 
pious  errand  sent,  would  not  seek  to  ii 
the  blameable  weakness  you  may  find.^ 

^'  Weakness  I  have  not  found  here ;  I 
the  contrary,  strength  of  mind  and  wortb 
might  subdue  every  heart,  and  make  \ 
phy's  cold  pride  dissolve  in  passion's  fun 

"  To  become  what,  I  pray  ?  "^ 

"  Need  I  answer  ?— Love.'* 

^^  Love !  I  looked  not  to  hear  thai 
from  lips  of  yours.'** 

"  Nor  was  it  my  purpose  to  utter  it 
^  from  the  fulness  of  the  heart  the  tong 
speak.*  Forgive  my  boldness,  if  in  1 
speech  I  go  too  far.  As  the  clay  is  m 
by  the  potter's  hand,  so  is  the  mind  < 
fashioned  by  beauty's  influence,  withe 
own  consent.      I    tremble   to   encountei 


Muntablf." 

iving  pardon,  I  must  dissent  frooi  that. 

k  of  muidc  and  religion,  and  these  in 

coune  lead  on  to  love.^ 

t  with  one   of  your  order.     Surely  I 

xn  rightly  t<dd,  that  those  devoted  to 

must  never  think  of  yielding  to  pas- 
low.     This  is  forbidden." 
It  utterly." 
]eect  I     I  thought  that  solemn  vows  cut 

devoted  sod  of  the  church,  such  as  I 
led  you  must  be,  from  ever  entering  the 
oaial  state." 

A  altogether,  as  I  have  said.  A  dispen- 
ttoia  the  Pope,  OD  proper  appeal  and 
pminds  for  the  same  being  laid,  would 
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r'fulness.    "  Already  I  have  given 
lumenls,   and   now  can    Uirry   no 

«,  before  you  part  from  me,^«m 

!    No, — for  you  have  not,  that  I 

Dded." 

ly  daring  thought   would  give 

been  once  revealed.** 

be,  g^or ;  but  with  Spaniards, 
I,  the  thoughts  are  not   always 
lied  at,  from  the  speech.'" 
w  of  her  manner  had  more  of 
«a  had  previously  marked  their 

isantry,"  he  said,  "  is  most  gra- 


IV  tire. 

"  It  niav  be  well  tliat  wc  sh 
conversation,^  she  said,  ^*  and 
subjects  which  we  have  quitt< 
perhaps,  senor,  you  will  tak< 
again."" 

* 

Wilmot  in  some  d^ree  shan 
ment,  and  was  not  sorry  to  fii 
of  obtaining  a  few  moments  f( 
resumed  the  instrument.  A  soft 
came  from  it,  which  seemed  h 
cate  anger,  and  to  solicit  permi 
more.  The  eyes  of  the  musicii 
feding  not  less  distinctly  to  tl 
one.  She  could  not  misunderst 
yet  it  was  so  diffidently  made, 
no  disDleasure.     WhAn  it 
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"One  moment  stay,^  he  said.  *^  Giant  me 
^  &?(mr.^ 

"  You  are  indeed  unreasonable,^  she  replied, 
tfecting  playfulness.  **  Already  I  have  given 
JQH  many  moments,   and   now  can   tarry  no 

'Tet  tell  me,  before  you  part  from  me,— «m 
Ifixgiven?'' 

**  Fwgiven  !  No, — for  you  have  not,  that  I 
*ntvaie,  offended/' 

'*I  feel  my  daring  thought  would  give 
^C&ce,  had  it  been  once  revealed.^ 

^That  may  be,  senor ;  but  with  Spaniards, 
Hvitfa  others,  the  thoughts  are  not  always 
^  tobe  guessed  at,  from  the  speech."" 

*Oat  archness  of  her  manner  had  more  of 
^Bthia  it  than  had  previously  marked  their 
^venation. 

^  Hus  pleasantry,"  he  said,  **  is  most  gra- 
^^  Well,  I  will  hope  I  am  not  wholly 
^^■Qithy  of  it.  £ven  the  transgression  of  my 
111  may  find,  in  reason,  some  excuse.  The 
^^f  forcibly  attached  to  a  victor's  car,  should 
^  Ik  harshly  reproved  for  following  so  near; 

L  2 
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and  female  lovelioeas,  the  most  puissant  d 
queror  in  this  world,  should,  even  as  you 
pardon  the  slave  that  beauty's  chain  enthralf 
Grace  smiled  satirically,  as  rejecting  the 
extravagant  compliment,  and  they  parted. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

"Hope  of  my  life,  dear  sovereign  of  nij  breast, 
^niicb,  since  I  knew  thee,  knows  nor  jo j  nor  rest ; 
Knov,  tbou  art  all  that  mj  delighted  eyes, 
•  My  Iradest  thoughts,  my  proudest  wishes  prize.*' 

Cbabbc 

Lady  Roche  was  not  a  little  disturbed  by 
lie  incident  described  in  a  former  chapter. 
^rom  the  moment  when  she  appointed  to  meet 
Jsgle  at  the  Abbey,  she  had  felt  misgivings, 
id  these  were  not  removed  by  the  course 
hicfa  their  conversation  had  taken.  Spite  of 
rself,  her  admiration  of  the  young  chieftain 
ssed  those  limits,  within  which  rigid  pru- 
noe  would  have  confined  it.  In  proportion 
he  rose,  her  husband  sank  in  her  esdma- 
o ;  and  that  she  had  inspired  the  former 
A  the  most  passionate  love  for  her,  it  was 
longer  possible  to  doubt. 
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She  was  unwilling  to  be  aooompanied  by  U 
on  her  return  from  the  Abbey;  but  he,  fro 
an  apprehension  that  the  individual  who  hi 
been  seen  might  meditate  vicdence,  was  rehi 
tant  to  leave  her.  At  her  pressing  request,  ii 
consented  to  her  going  forward  alone;  but  hi 
remained  sufficiently  near  to  interpose,  shoal 
any  foe  or  marauder  present  himself. 

Violence  to  herself,  she  did  not  fear.  Sb 
suspected  that  some  emissary  of  Lord  Roob 
was  the  watcher,  and  her  dread  was  not  f 
much  for  the  censures  which  she  might  ei 
counter,  as  for  the  peril  which  seemed  to  avi 
the  Nagle;  for  she  strongly  inclined  to  the  b 
lief,  that  he  had  been  tracked,  in  order  to  su 
prise  and  render  him  up  to  the  Lord  Presiden 

But  whatever  the  object  of  the  watcher,  s 
saw  no  more  of  him  that  night  Nagle  cai 
fully  followed  at  some  distance,  till  she  i 
within  half  a  furlong  of  Castletown,  and  tb 
withdrew.  Before  they  finally  separated, 
had  felt  disposed  to  trieat  the  alarm  felt  by  t 
lady,  as  having  no  real  foundation.  The  figi 
she  had  seen  he  believed  to  be  imaginary,  I 
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^  was  most  positively  denied  by  the  lady. 

He  pressed  her  to  grant  him  a  new  interview 

<t  the  same  place.     She  had  now  sufficient  re- 

loiutioo  to  refuse ;  but  intimated  that  those 

valksy  which  before  he  went  to  England  she 

W  been  accustomed   to  take  of  a  morning, 

VCK  still  open  to  her,  and  in  these  he  might 

(QOBetiines  be  her  companion. 

Of  this  permission  he  failed  not  to  avail  him- 

^.   Often  she  mistrusted  the  policy  of  being 

*loQe  with  one,  for  whom  she  felt  as  she  did 

^  the   Nagle;    but    the    very   circumstance 

^Uch  made  it  dangerous,  withdrew  from  her 

^  power   of  resisting   the  temptation.     To 

^  him  speak  of  the  hopes  which   he  che- 

'^'Aed,  of  yet  visiting  on  the  English  the  ills 

^WA  they  had  brought  on  her  and  on  her 

^oolj,  gratified  the  resentment  she  had  long 

'^'^wished;    and   if  it  not  unfrequently   hap- 

^^  that  he  deviated  from  this  to  speak  on 

^  >oAer  theme,  though  her  speech  blamed  his 

^^T,  her  ears  drank  greedily  the  language 

^  bunuog  admiration  which  he  addressed  to 
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In  the  mean  time,  WilmoC  applied  I 
mod  not  unwoceiwfnlly,  to  confirm  die 
able  impression  whidi  he  waa  so  fartu 
to  make  on  his  first  arriyal  at  Carrigi 
Castle.  He  fom:id  his  motions  still 
watched  by  Cormack;  but  he  aoquitti 
self  with  such  addressy  that  though 
could  subdue  the  suspicion  which  tfai 
▼idual  had  conceived,  no  proof  of  it 
well  founded  presented  itself.  It  was 
together  dismissed,  but  it  was  abated 
circumstance  of  no  other  agent  from 
Alphonso  having  made  his  appearanoc 
ther,  he  had  concluded  that  Wilmofs 
whatever  it  might  be,  if  he  were  an  ii 
must  be  accomplished  in  a  day  or  two 
establish  himself  in  the  castle  of  the  ( 
a  resident  spy,  was  an  act^  of  daring  t 
he  thought  no  man  would  be  equal.  ' 
not  satisfied,  therefore,  Cormack  adhere 
original  impression,  with  some  distrusi 
own  judgment. 

Wilmof  s  mind  was  ill  at  ease.     Fron 
day  he  anticipated  the  arrival  of  the  t: 
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marjy  with  such  evidence  of  his  being  the 
ipfit  reaUj  sent  from  Spain,  as  must  at  once 
ttnmce  the  Nagle  that  he  had  been  deceived. 
He  was»  therefore,  more  impatient  than  ever  to 
knogdie  adventure  to  a  conclusion. 

It  was  not  easy  to  effect  his  object.  He 
ttproacd  much  anxiety  to  be  rendered  useful, 
ttd  represented  that  this  could  only  be  done 
l^cttibling  him  to  show  himself  to  those  who 
*epe  ready  to  rise,  for  the  purpose  of  inspiring 
dfem  with  confidence  in  the  steadfast  friendship 
^  prompt  co-operation  of  Spain,  in  the  event 
^  any  determined  attempt  being  made  by  the 
Ush  to  assert  their  rights.  Nagle  assented, 
out  negligently  postponed  doing  what  was  sug- 
S^.  Perhaps  the  cause  of  his  appearing 
^  to  move  on  this  occasion,  was  not  wholly 
'^i^Dected  with  the  opportunities  which  he 
'^ed  of  frequently  conversing  with  Lady 
Bodie. 

With  every  effort  he  could  make  to  reason 
"imsdf  into  the  belief  that,  acting  up  to  the 

• 

^^^tnictions  which  he  had  received,  he  should 
^^t  do  his  duty,  Wilmot  had,  from  the  first, 


))crf()rnKUK'c'  of  his  task.  Far 
the  rchictaiicc  which  he  nieni 
increased  from  day  to  day ;  ai 
that  all  his  firmness  of  purpc 
to  guard  against  the  birth  ol 
more  decidedly  at  variance 
design. 

The  frank  and  friendly  mam 
his  polished  courtesy  and  fee 
admired  ;  but  when  he  rei 
which  was  noble  and  good  in 
rendered  subservient  to  evil  pui 
succeeded  in  stifling  the  com 
came  over  him.  Such  was  no 
he  looked  on  the  sister  of  the 
he  saw  every  virtue,  every  chai 
dignify  and   embellish    fV^^*  ^^^ 


rmi'st  homage.  To  allow  his  afiections  to 
htT  engagtid,  would  have  been  to  inter- 
le  greatest  possible  obstacle  to  his  own 
.  "  No  matter,"  thought  he,  **  bow  cap- 
',y  how  heavenly  this  being  may  appear ; 
lot — muBt  not — will  not  love." 
thii  resolution,  suggested  by  prudence 
opted  with  earnestness,  was  one  which 
i  found  it  no  easy  thing  to  keep.  It 
have  been  rudeness  not  to  listen  to  her 
ot  not  to  answer  when  it  was  addressed 
It  was  indeed  necessary,  to  support 
imed  character,  that  be  should  do  so. 
e  reflected,  was  a  mere  matter  of  course, 
cDoverse  with  a  female,  did  not  nece»- 
ngage  him  to  lore. 


fciualc,  was  not  iibsoliitt'lv  to  hecoiiK'  h< 
But  allowing  hinist'lf  to  liear  lier 
voice,  to  collect  the  purity  of  her  sen 
and  to  look  on  the  blooming  health  an 
mien  which  her  countenance  and  dq[ 
presented,  was  to  render  love  inevitaUi 

He  still  resisted,  and  withheld  that  < 
surrender  of  his  heart,  or  thought  he  * 
it,  which  charms  so  powerful  seemed 
mand ;  but  while  laboriously  endeavo 
put  off  the  influence  which  he  dared 
acknowledge,  it  contuiued  to  steal  o^ 
He  was  restless  if  he  saw  her  not,  all  i 
when  in  her  presence,  and  a  thrill  v 
was  alike  unable  to  prevent  or  desa 
through  his  veins  at  the  mention  of  bei 

Resolved  by  one  desperate  effort  to 
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viiicb  Wilmot  made.     He  blamed  himself  for 

^  ioactinty  into  which  he  had  fallen,  and, 
^^ed  to  put  an  end  to  it,  now  proposed  to 
we  Carrignacunna  with  the  pretended  mis- 
^loDarj,  for  the  purpose  of  visiting  the  castle  of 
Pierce  Lacy  of  the  Bruff. 

It  had  been  arranged,  when  Wilmot  was 
i^mg  Cork,  that  from  the  seventh  day  after 
Ids  departure  a  constant  watch  should  be  kept 
QQr  Kilmallock,  and  a  patrok  sent  forth  every 
%  towards  nightfall  to  look  out  for  him,  as  it 
^  been  calculated  by  Carew  that  by  that  time 
*  would  have  some  chance  of  drawing  the 
"^  so  far ;  or,  failing  in  this,  it  might  be 
^^vi  to  provide  for  his  own  safety  by  flight, 
*bid),  directed  towards  Kilmallock,  would  have 
^  less  likely  to  meet  with  interruption,  than 
•^tttempt  to  return  straight  to  Cork. 

(^ormack  was  sent  by  the  Nagle  to  Cork,  to 
'^^^D  what  steps  had  been  taken  by  Carew 
^  ^consequence  of  the  escape  from  Shandon 
Ctstle.  Wilmot  felt  relieved  by  his  absence, 
out  was  not  without  fear  that  the  shrewd  sus- 
P<^  he  had  indulged  elsewhere,  would  lead 
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the  Na^lt'  to  pause  no  longer. 

His  remonstrances  were  not  so  pro 
attended  to,  as  to  save  him  from  the 
which  he  had  sought  to  avoid.  Conna 
turned.  He  was  silent ;  but  it  was  easy 
cover,  from  the  vigilance  with  which  he  fa 
all  the  pretended  Spaniard's  movemaat8»  ti 
mind  retained  the  impression  which  hac 
produced  when  he  first  saw  Wilmot  an  i 
of  the  castle. 

His  coming,  however,  did  not  annoy  "V 
many  hours.  He  was  again  despatched  to 
and  it  was  settled  by  Nagle  that  they  ; 
commence  their  meditated  undertaking  c 
following  evening. 

Wilmot  rose  early  on  the  day  which 
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While  he  was  thus  occupied,  and  believed 
luadf  wholly  unobserved,  he  suddenly  heard 
Utuelf  addressed  by  his  assumed  name,  and 
toraing  round,  beheld  the  sister  of  his  friend. 

Grace  hastily  explained  why  she  bad  followed 
Un,  and  astonished  by  telling  that  she  had 
(wned  his  rising  to  be  watched  for,  and  her- 
idf  to  be  apprized  of  the  same  the  moment  he 
kft  his  chamber,  from  her  anxious  desire  to 
fesk  with  him  alone. 

Wilmot  was  not  remarkably  vain,  nor  did  he 
'ect  to  undervalue  himself,  and  to  be  thus 
>cco6ted  by  one  so  passing  fair,  so  young,  and 
K>  accomplished,  was  a  circumstance  too  flat- 
^^ring  not  to  call  forth  a  fervent  acknowledg- 
"^t  of  the  happiness  he  felt  at  being  in  this 
^^toier  distinguished. 

Grace  entreated  him  not  to  prevent  the 
Qonunuaication  she  was  anxious  to  make  bv 
^'P^ons  of  courtesy,  as  she  had  a  request 
^  Ptfer  in  which  her  heart  was  deeply  inte- 

^ilmot,  more  than  ever  surprised^  looked  at 
'^th  emotion  which  it  would  be  a  task  of 
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some  difficulty  exactly  to  define.  Adminitic 
had  a  predomiDating  share ;  for  the  beaut 
which  he  had  before  praised  was  beigfateoed  b| 
an  expressive  tenderness  which  beamed  finoiB 
her  eyes,  and  gave  additional  animation  to.  ber 
countenance. 

In  that  moment  he  forgot  the  oath  which  he 
had  taken,  and  all  the  peculiar  circumstaotfi 
of  his  situation,  while  he  unhesitatingly  assured 
her  that  he  should  be  happy  to  hear  her  wish, 
which,  once  expressed,  would  be  to  him  a  com- 
mand. Whatever  she  might  desire  to  know 
performed,  should  be  attempted  with  zcalj 
and  this  he  bound  himself  to,  by  pledging  th< 
honour  of  a  soldier. 

Grace  started  at  such  a  token  of  sincerit 
being  offered. 

Wilmot  accounted  for  what  had  moved  h^ 
surprise  by  remarking,  that  those  selected  ft 
service  like  that  to  which  he  had  been  appcrinte^ 
were  obliged  to  act  the  soldier  often,  and  i 
deed  were  considered  and  named  by  many  t- 
soldiers  of  the  true  faith. 

" I  have  wished,'"  said  Grace,  "to  have  spe^ 
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with  jou,  to  warn  you  of  the  character  of  my 
li^er.  He  is  generous  and  sincere;  and  you, 
^gh  I  have  not  known  you  long,  I  am  sure 
V€  one  who  has  not  to  learn  how  to  reverence 
4o8e  virtues.'' 

Wilmot  felt  that  there  was  a  stinging  re- 
P^h  in  this  compliment,  while  he  recalled  the 
pvt  he  had  lately  been  acting. 

**But,''  Grace  continued,  "  with  these  good 
Vttlities  he  has  some  which  are  not  so  estimable ; 
^  which,  though  noble  in  themselves,  from 
^r  excessive  influence  over  him,  often  lead 
^  erQ  consequences.  His  impatient  ardour 
^  his  dauntless  courage,  urge  him  to  en- 
^nter  dangers  which  it  would  be  no  disgrace 
toavojd." 

"That,''  said  Wilmot,  "  I  can  easily  believe.*" 
"  Trust  me,  it  is  not  merely  the  affection  of 
^  sister  which  has  spoken  of  his  better  quali- 
^1  tod  let  me  pray  you,  since  he  is  this  day 
^P  forth  in  your  company,  rather  to  apply 
y^Jurjdf  to  control  his  fiery  impatience,  than  to 
^'^  his  impetuous  spirit.*" 
**l'ear  me  not  in  this,  madam."'* 
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''  But,""  said  Grace,  <<  I  do  fear  thee."* 

<^  Indeed !  And  may  I  ask  what  cause  I  hi** 
given  you  to  dread  harm  from  me?'' 

"  Nay,  seiior,  your  reason  goes  not  the  ii|^ 
way  about  to  deal  with  my  speech.  I  hti  tt 
evil  intent;  for  though  I  will  not  conceal  fiu 
you  that  a  shrewd  observer  has  whispered  eii 
thoughts  of  your  designs,  to  these  I  would  tt 
lend  an  ear.  I  could  not  believe  that  one  i 
noble  in  his  port,  and  so  well  accomplished  fiol 
by  learning  and  the  endowments  of—of—'" 

She  faltered,  and  a  modest  blush  overspiti 
her  face,  growing  on  the  reflection  that  die  bi 
unconsciously  indulged  in  praise  more  tb 
might  well  beseem  a  maiden  of  her  years.  I 
saw  the  embarrassment  which  arrested  b 
speech,  and  correctly  judged  the  cause.  B 
heart  beat  high  at  the  thought  that  he  b 
heard  his  own  praises  from  such  a  being,  b 
then  his  mind  reverted  to  the  duty  he  had 
perform ;  and  admired,  and  indeed  beloved^ 
was  the  fair  petitioner,  whose  gentle  voice  y 
filled  his  ears,  he  wished  himself  anywbc 
rather  than  there,  and  in  any  society  but  hen 
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"I  would  not  believe,*"  she  resumed,  **  nor 
»ou)d  my  brave  brother,  that  you  could  be 
^'ttcherous.'' 

Wilmot  inwardly  groaned,  while  he  reflected 
^  must  one  day  be  the  sentiments  inspired, 
'iis  pursued  his  original  design. 

**M]r  alarm,^  she  proceeded,  "  arises  from 
^  thought  that  you  are  but  too  like  the 
Nigk" 

The  very  exception  taken  to  him,  Wilmot 
ult,  might  be  regarded  as  praise. 

"I  have  seen,^  proceeded  the  lady,  "  the 
'^  lightning  flash  from  your  eye  when  deeds 
m  war  have  been  named,  and  much  I  fear  lest 
J^  kindred  valour  should  excite  him  to  des- 
P^fite  oiterprise.  Let  my  voice  prevail,  and 
I^Mniae  me  that  it  shall  be  your  care  to  restrain 
^%  and  if  possible  to  fetter  the  chieftain."" 

**To  restrain  and  fetter  him!""  repeated 
^^hioi  emphatically,  scarcely  knowing  what 
•^e  uttered. 

**Ay,''  Grace  replied,  "promise  me  this. 
*  WW  you  come  here  with  a  widely  different 

^01.  I.  M 
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"  Not  I,  indeed,''  said  Wilniot ;  and  for  » 
moment  it  occurred  to  him,  that  giving  the  \tO' 
mise  she  bad  last  claimed,  he  might  stiU  be  tf 
liberty  to  fulfil  the  wishes  of  Carew ;  but  be 
disdained  the  subterfuge. 

<<  Lady,''  said  he,  "  I  like  not  to  jmam 
It  is  more  to  my  humour  to  announce  acU 
already  performed,  than  to  be  liberal  of  words 
in  respect  of  what  I  purpose  doing.  Pledge 
me  not ;  but  of  this  be  assured,  that  should  any 
ill  befall  the  Nagle,  my  best  exertions  shall  be 
used  to  snatch  him  from  his  difficulties,  most 
happy  to  see  him  return,  exulting  and  in  safety, 
to  his  home  and  sister." 

'^  I  thank  you,  sir,  for  the  generous  earnest- 
ness with  which  you  have  promised  to  watch 
over  one,  to  me  so  justly  dear.  Assured  my 
prayer  will  be  remembered,  I  already  exult  in 
having  rescued  my  brother  from  peril.  My 
heart  tells  me,  that  on  your  friendship,  valour, 
and  discretion,  I  may  safely  repose.^ 

"  Fair  one,  no  more !  Sweet  as  praise  is  from 
blooming  beauty^s  lips,  I  would  not  hear  it  of 
myself,  till  I  can  hope  that  I  deserve  it.     And 
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oh  I  should  mine  be  that  happiness,  mine  the 
yj  to  feel  that  I  indeed  have  a  claim  to  your 
uodness,  believe  me,  I  should  find  a  bliss  sur- 
pisring  aU  else  of  happiness.^ 

Her  attendant,  who  had  till  now  remained  at 
t  short  distance,  here  indicated  by  a  sign  that 

'i^  one  approached,  and  Grace  hastily  with- 

wpw. 
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CHAPTER    XVII. 


<<  *Ti8  faU  with  mock  passion  to  glow ; 
'Tis  his  in  smooth  tale  to  unfold, 
How  her  face  is  as  bright  as  the  snow, 
And  her  bosom,  be  sure,  is  as  cold.** 

SHEVSTOnU 

During  the  absence  of  the  Nagle,  which  mi|itt 
he  for  some  weeks,  it  was  his  wish  that  Grtcc 
should,  as  before,  be  the  companion  of  La^T 
Roche.  The  object  of  his  going  forth  was  iK* 
acknowledged  to  Lord  Roche,  as  he  was  con- 
sidered so  friendly  to  the  English,  that  it  wouW 
be  unsafe  to  put  confidence  in  him. 

In  pursuance  of  this  resolution,  Grace  i*" 
turned  to  her  old  abode  on  the  day  of  his  iP* 
tended  departure.  Though  glad,  in  the  ntffof 
of  such  society,  Lady  Roche  would  fain  hive 
dispensed  with  it  for  that  one  day.  The  thought 
of  again  parting  from  her  youthful  friend  presied 
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on  her  hearti  It  recalled  the  sorrow  she 
perieneed  when  he  was  about  to  proceed 
land,  and  she  feared  that  her  uneasiness, 
er  the  cause  of  it,  would  be  detected  by 

onoeal  her  thoughts,  she  devised  various 
xmpations  for  herself  and  her  companion ; 
ite  of  every  effort,  she  was  sometimes  so 
roome,  that  she  fled  from  the  sympathiz- 
[oiries  produced  by  her  obvious  affliction 
ilge  her  sorrow  alone,  and  allow  it,  in 
>  waste  itself  in  tears* 
me  of  the  occasions  when  Grace  was  thus 
ord  Roche  entered.  To  her,  as  she  had 
d  to  her  brother,  he  had  ever  been  kind, 
Mt  respectful  in  his  deportment.  The 
not  fewer  than  fifty)  which  he  had  num- 
if  they  had  failed  to  teach  him  abstinence 
iasipation,  had  made  him  cautious  in  his 
ies  where  a  female  of  character  was  con- 
;  though  he  was  daring  enough  to  believe 
10  woman  was  so  exalted  in  mind  or  in 
I,  but  he  might  eventually  succeed  in  all 
ndd  attempt.     Content  to  be  slow,  while 
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he  believed  his  final  triumph  was  m 
delay,  he  was  careful  not  to  startle  hk 
prey  by  a  sudden  disclosure  of  his  tii 
deliberatdy  considared  the  best  way  c 
his  approaches,  and,  resolutely  vicious, 
pared  to  encounter  resistaoce,  and  sf 
persevere  in  the  face  of  temporary  fiul 
lent  and  crafty  as  the  serpent,  his  hei 
cold. 

Lord  Roche  had  long  r^arded  G 
fit  object  for  his  unlicensed  pursuit, 
care  was  to  recommend  himself  to  h 
by  courtesy;  his  next,  to  interest  hi 
supposed  sorrows.  Sometimes  he  afl 
ness,  and  exulted  in  the  anxiety  naani 
Grace  for  his  early  restoration  to  bei 
persuaded  himself,  from  the  generou 
called  forth,  that  he  had  in  some  mea 
eeeded  in  creating  that  disposition  wfa 
favour  his  hopes. 

And  though,  in  the  £etir  visitor,  he 
discover  that  prying  curiosity,  whid; 
quently  been  treated  as  characterist 
whole  sex,  he  knew  that  a  mysterious 
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voe  too  mighty  for  utterance,  was  well  calcu* 
iitod  to  wake  interest  and  pity  for  a  sufferer 
^  seemed  on  the  eve  of  being  consigned 
F>ciiaUireIy  to  the  grave,-— the  victim  of  un« 
ittpected  cares  and  undivulged  sorrow. 

WhEe  acting  this  part,  it  had  been,  from 
^  to  time,  his  practice  to  affect  great  libe- 
nlitf  of  sentiment,  and  the  most  lofty-minded 
^tempt  for  those  rules,  by  which  theologians 
md  moralists  affected  to  govern  the  human 
"ttkl.  Such  thraldom  a  generous  nature  and 
*  raperior  spirit^  he  maintained,  would  bravely 
ftim;  and,  by  acting  freely  on  those  impulses 
^'lucii  iqiringing  from  nature  must,  so  he  ar- 
ptit  be  sanctioned  by  nature^s  god,  offer  the 
^  homa^  which  humanity  could  render  to 
ni  Almighty  author. 

His  aspect  now,  when  he  approached  Grace, 
^  that  of  a  penmve  mourner,  exerting  all  his 
^Mlitude  to  appear  composed.  At  first,  from 
^  paleness,  she  apprehended  that  sudden  ill* 
*<>  had  assailed  him.  This  idea  was  promptly 
^cptiTed,  and  his  malady,  he  confessed,  *^  being 
^*  the  mind,^  had  nothing  in  common  witli 


intimate  tlu'  approach  of  tht 
nIiouUI  no  longer  suffer  froir 
physician  could  minister. 

Grace  looked  on  him  with 
compassion.     More  than  usui 
parent.     His  eyes  were  heavi 
natural  to  them  was  on  their  s 
relnctant  to  be  shed,  had  ther 
did  not  affect  to  conceal  the  a 
felt.     His  hand  mras  placed  < 
looks  were  often  raised  upwarc 
to  heaven  from  the  injustice 
fetched  sighs  were  frequent, 
spite  of  an  apparent  eagerness  1 
were  audible. 

**  I  am  sad,"*^  she  said,  <*  tni 
to  see  you  thus.     Let  me  not 
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*  ^ Being  of  light!'"  his  lordship  exclaimed, 
ttd  vhile  he  spoke  his  admiriDg  gaze  was 
bdi  on  her  countenance,  ^^  do  you  really  pity 
■e.?   Are  you  sad  because  I  am  unhappy  P"" 

**  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  should  grieve  to  witness 
iffctioD  any  where;  but  surely  when  one  so 
UhI  as  you  is  seen  unhappy,  not  to  feel  sin- 
ttrdycompassioiiate,  would  betcay  insensibility 
tlddj  mercy  would  scarcely  pardon.*" 

"  This  affecting  sympathy,"*  he  replied,  <«  is 
*>Qduiig  to  my  tortured  heart.     I  little  deemed 
^  vas  in  reserve  for  me.     I  can  endure  with 
patter  fortitude,  since  you  commiserate." 
There  was  a  mingled  energy  and  tenderness 
^  Ut  speech  which  embarrassed  Grace.     She 
^'^  have  repelled  the  compliment  to  herself 
^  unmerited — nay,  have  reproved  it  as  flat- 
^;  but  the  earnestness  of  his  manner  forbade 
"V  to  criticise  his  language,  and  she  could  not 
^"^  that  the  gratitude  which  he  expressed 
f  ^dncere.     She  disclaimed  all  title  to  such 
^'lu^ledgments,  for  only  manifesting  that  she 
^  not  a  stranger  to  common  humanity. 
**My  lovely  friend  !""  exclaimed  Lord  Boche, 

M  2 
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"  it  is  not  coratnon  humaiiity  that  I  reedg 
in  you.  So  mean  a  dengnatioit  belongs 
to  any  of  the  qualities  which  you  pnsnA 
Peerless  beauty  and  angelic  softness  mec 
the  kind  Nagle,  and  common  humanity 
only  wonder  that  it  is  permitted  to  apptt 
their  presence, — not  fcMr  a  moment  feeling 
it  can  reach  their  levd.*" 

^<  Nay,  my  lord.  Your  speech  isblanio 
for  while  it  presents  gross  flattery  to  me^ 
unjust  to  another.*" 

"  Even  this  reproof  is  sweet.  I  love  to 
from  a  voice  like  yours,  the  modest  disdi 
of  honest  homage.  But  when  you  say  1 
in  aught  unjust,  you  should  go  further, 
explain  to  whom  I  do  injustice.  Can  m 
name  a  sentient  being  that  I  might  wit 
insolence  and  outrage  compare,  (not  for  et 
happiness  would  I  flatter),  v^ith  the  h 
sister  of  the  Nagle  P""* 

^^  Hundreds  I  am  sure  you  may  class  wid 
or  rank  above  me;  but  doubtless,  your  Ion 
cannot  forget  that  there  is  one  who  claim 
highest  meed  of  your  applause,  one  on  i 
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h  waoton  profiuion  has  bestowed  all 
DM  whkh  it  ia  the  course  of  her  gene- 
Maj  to  bestow  singly,  for  the  special 
uaaBt  cyf  favoured  individuals  of  the 
».  I  qpeak  of  Lady  Roche,  and  you 
utstion  the  correctness  of  my  picture.^ 
y  Roche  is  fair.'' 

is  susceptible,  generous,  and  witty,  and 
1  beyond  rivalry.'" 

t  is  said;  and  could  I  enjoy  the  fame  of 
ctions,  I  should  indeed  be  blest.  But 
it  the  case.  To  you  it  hardly  need  be 
your  searching  eye  must  have  read 
rould  tell,  that  Lady  Roche,  whatever 
seem  to  others,  is  no  treasure  to  me." 
\  possible,  my  lord,  that  you,  secure  in 
Mson  of  such  worth,  forget  to  view  it  as 
e;  but  surely,  it  can  only  be  needful 
d  you  of    your  happiness  to  awake 

Ml* 

er  suppose  it.     Though  all  the  world 

I  exalt  the  merits  of  Lady  Roche  to 

i,  to  me  those  merits  would  be  of  small 

Hearts  are  untractable.    They  cannot 
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glow  with  fervid  attachment  on  calciditwi 
They  feel,  indeed,  too  intensely,  but  CMDOt  n 
son  sagely.^ 

*^  Nay,  my  lord,  it  is  the  eye,  and  the  a 
and  the  understanding,  that  elect  for  the  app 
bation  of  the  heart,  which  ratifies  their  chd 
when  it  falls,  as  in  the  case  of  Lady  Roche,  < 
so  rare  a  specimen  of  varied  exodlenoe.^    . 

^<  But  minds  exist,  which  are  recognised  i 
others  as  congenial,  or  passed  as  uncongoBi 
and  where  the  latter  is  the  case  in  wedded  H 
the  admiration  of  the  million  can  never  yif 
satisfaction  like  that  which  springs  qpontfl 
ously  from  the  meeting  of  dispositioos  fitt 
to  harmonize.  You  have  lauded  Lady  Bod 
I  deny  not  that  she  has  merit,  but  it  is  i 
such  as  I  could  reverence  and  enjoy.  £ 
heart  was  never  given  to  me.  She  submitl 
formerly  to  the  will  of  her  relations,  now  i 
yields  to  the  authority  of  the  husband;  I 
nothing  in  her  carriage  ever  marked  love, 
teem,  or  ardent  friendship  for  the  man.^ 

^^  This  you  imagine,  my  lord,  and  therrf 
are  cold,  and  coldness  is  answered  by  coldnei 


^Uy  life,  thus  circumstanced,  is  a  dreary 
voijfwhidi  wild  fancy  and  mad  dreams  sooie- 
tnoes  fill  up  to  make  me  their  sport  and  their 
^Ktim.  I  am  mocked  by  coDgratulatioQs  on 
M|fOBed  happiness,  vhile  my  heart  is  the  seat 
tf  bitter,  hopeless  misery/^ 

''This  misery  results  from  some  fatal  mis- 
oPBoeption.  Would  to  heaven  that  it  could 
k  removed !  Would  that  it  might  be  mine 
tonstcNre  you  to  happiness  I  ^ 

Grace  spoke  with  energy.  Delight  glistened 
B  the  eyes  of  Lord  Roche,  and  he  replied, 
didtiiigly,  but  still  in  a  plaintive  tone — 

''Lovely  one!  is  it  so?  Do  you  wish  it 
*ere  your8  to  relieve  the  anguish  of  which  I 
^the  wretched  victim?  O  this  is  luxury— 
Ab  is  bliss !  Since  you  wish  me  happiness, 
^lM)ugh  doomed  to  experience  all  the  protracted 
l^onors  of  a  living  death,  I  will  not  again  re- 

"I  meant  to  say,  I  could  wish  it  in  my  power 
^fRDove  that  fatal  impression  which,  I  think, 
^  leading  you  to  judge  somewhat  harshly  of 
1^  Udy,  is  the  great  foe  to  your  happiness."^ 
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"Name  her  not.  She  cannot  again 
to  nie.  The  pride  of  the  Desmonds 
posaession  of  her  soul,  and  that  make 
possible  for  her  to  enter  into  my  viewa. 
as  she  is  concerned,  the  separation  bet 
and  happiness  must  be  eternal." 

"  Surely,  my  lord,  you  do  not  resolvi 
petuate  discord,  and  pledge  yours^ 
minable  resentment?" 

"That  needs  not.  My  anger  is 
grounded,  and  is  too  deeply  rooted,  ti 
the  auxiliary  support  of  pledge  or  prot 

"  Is  your  lordship's  nature  so  stem, 
likely  to  be  moved?" 

"  Where  hatred  and  contempt  pursi 
but  were  there  a  being  whose  heart,  | 
generous,  breathed  coin]>aaBion  for  hap 
row,  for  such  a  one  I  should  feel  the 
affection  that  could  glow  in  a  humar 
and  prove  myself  anything  but  cold 
sensible." 

There  was  a  something  in  the  m 
Lord  Roche,  while  uttering  these  woi 
caused  Grace  to    experience    no    small 
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Moe.  She  vemembered  th^  impetuous  anxiety 
fi  Na^e  to  learn  if  Lord  Bocbe  had  ever 
■poken  of  lore  to  her,  and  his  lordship^s  present 
itpattment  made  her  doubt  whether  it  would 
ihrays  be  in  her  power  to  reply  to  such  inter- 
ngiUory  as  she  then  had  done.  She  considered 
it  prudent  to  retire,  and,  preparing  to  leave 
Ae-spartnienty  ^e  answered-— 

^Vour  lordship^s  speech  now  refers  to  a 
Mter,  respecting  which  I  cannot  presume  to 
ttpiess  any  doubt.**" 

"But,  why,"^  said  he,  "why  do  you  hasten 
to  wUhdraw?  Are  you  angry  with  a  heart- 
Ivoken  sufferer  for  confessing  himself  soothed 
^  the  merciful  attentions  of  a  pitying  frient!  ^^ 

^  I  have  not  spoken  of  anger .^ 

"I  would  you  had,  for  that  would  be  more 
Wable  than   the  silent  displeasure  you  ma- 

"It  was  not  my  intention  to  mark  displea- 
vatT 

^Thea  why  proceed  to  punish?  for  to  fly 
^  is  to  inflict  severest  punishment.  Beneath 
^tan  there  are  but  few  objects  on  which  my 
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vision  loves  to  rest.  Of  those  few  you  are^ 
beyond  comparison,  the  brightest.  When  yon 
are  lost  to  my  sight,  all  is  darkness.*" 

"  You  are  sporting  with  me  now,  my  lori*" . 

"  No,  by  heaven  !       Trust  me,  I  use  the 
language  of  sincerity.     Let  me  speak  without, 
disguise : — I  love  you.*"  ^ 

^^  My  lord  !^  exclaimed  Grace,  in  a  tooe  of 
indignant  surprise,  and  accompanied  by  a  frown 
intended  to  reprove  the  unwelcome  declaratioa> 
She  attempted  to  pass  to  the  door,  but  Lord 
Roche  detained  her. 

**  Do  not  avoid  me,  Grace.  If  I  ha\e  ho* 
nostly  expressed  the  sentiment  which  is  identi- 
fied with  my  very  existence,  let  it  not  disples*- 
Waking  or  sleeping,  but  one  image  occupy 
my  thoughts  and  sways  my  feelings,  and  tfait 
is  thine."^ 

^'  Your  thoughts,  my  lord,  ought  not  to  be  so 
occupied,  nor  your  feelings  so  swayed.  Thus  to 
yield  to  evil  impressions,  is  to  forget  your  duty 
as  a  husband,  and  your  dignity  as  a  man.^ 

^^  Man  cannot  control  the  elements  about 
him.     He  must  needs  sustain  the  effects  of  their 
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snce^  and  can  ho  more  refuse  to  be  in  some 
Itthioned  by  them  than  can  the  wax,  sub- 
by  an  overpowering  fire,  refuse  the  form 
Bed  by  the  seal  which  may  oppress  it.^ 
rhis,  my  lord,  is  boldly  to  charge  on  the 
or  the  sins  of  the  creature,  and  to  deduce 
ntal  transgression  from  his  eternal  decrees.^ 
ilay  there  not  be  another  mode  in  which 
we  remark  may  be  accounted  for  ?  Acts 
themselves  bad,  are  deemed  so  by  mortal 
i.  To  obey  an  original  impulse,  is  shaped 
iests  into  a  crime ;  and  the  statutes  of 
ire  found  in  opposition  to  the  common 
'  nature/' 

i  dangerous  meaning  lurks  beneath  your 
Of  this  no  more.      I  would  not  see 
ophy  d^raded  into  a  pleader  for  unsanc- 
.  dioughts.'" 

lay,  let  not  anger  overcloud  that  heaven, 
bee.  Your  mind,  too  powerful  to  be 
bed  by  the  vulgar  trammels  which 
the  judgment  of  the  rest  of  your  sex, 
I  am  satisfied,  despise  the  low  pre- 
ss which  teach  that  the    thoughts, — the 
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soul,— all  the  suUime  pordons  of  man,  not 
be  evermore  enslaved  by  tyrant  cuttom." 

'^  My  lord,  there  may  be  usages,  of  whkhl 
do  not  comprehend  the  value ;  bat  I  have  M 
learnt  to  consider  virtue  and  purity  of  di0U|^ 
as  things  not  to  be  regarded  for  themsdvcSb" 

^^  But  you,  I  feel  assured,  would  not  jd|| 
the  love  of  a  true  heart  utterly  valndfli 
because  another  might  prefer  a  nominal  h 
unreal  claim  to  it." 

^^  This  language  I  cannot  misundentn 
It  were  unmeet  to  be  addressed  to  any  €M 
but  spoken  to  the  sister  of  the  Nagle,  9 
lord,  it  is  insolence." 

^^  Insolence !  O  most  unkind  one !  Cn  J*( 
thus  characterise  that  devotion  with  whidi 
have  long  offered  silent  homage  to  your  betat; 
which  now,  after  having  through  many  moot 
adored,  avowing  love,  would  claim  but  ftidi 
ship  in  return  ?  " 

^*  My  lord,  I  wish  not  to  be  unkind ;  I 
she  who  welcomes  friendship  when  it  eoi 
associated  with  the  advocacy  of  unlawful  k 
invites  solicitations  which  duty  would  repd.' 
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Fhen  forget  that  the  word  <  love  '  uninten- 
lly  fMUsed  my  lips.  It  was  frieDclahip  I 
t.  Deem  me,  in  meiey  and  in  justice 
me  incapaUe  of  all  beside ;  but  let  me 
nd  die  jowr  friend." 

•ttcfa  fneDdship  as  you  may  avow  in  pre- 
ot  Lady  Roche,  is  all  I  can  welcome. 
netioD  more  would  be  to  wrong  ber  to 
you  are  united." 

ity,  rather,  to  whom  I  am  noi  united.  If 
ite,  or  my  fc^y,  have  imposed  a  galling 
upon  me,  and  bound  me  to  a  woman 
vbom  I  can  have  no  sentiment  in  corn- 
call  it  not  union.  The  law  and  the 
li  pronounce  Lady  Hoche  and  me  to  be 
but  every  wish,  every  thought,  every 
f  known  to  either,  proves  to  both  that 
r  twain.'' 

Ins,  my  lord,  unfortunately  I  have  rea- 
know  is  true.** 

lien  if  it  be  so, — if  it  be  admitted  that  I. 
•ady  Roche  are  already  divided,  wherein 
cnr  in  o£FeriDg  to  another  that  homage 
she  would  disdain  to  receive  ?^ 


voii  contend    for  niav,   for  air 
.uhnissiblc  in  ar^rument ;    l)ut 
inference  you  seem  to  draw,  th 
are  free  to  accost  any  one  in 
passion,  wears  the  character  c 
phistry.     I  may  not  hear  it.** 

"  Stay  I  Grace,**  exclaimed  ] 
she  had  risen  to  depart.     «*  H 

Trust  me,  beloved,  I I ** 

Here  the  voice  of  Lady  R< 
some  one  in  the  ante-room,  sti 
and  he  no  longer  sought  to  < 
panion ;  but  turning  from  hei 
fusion,  and  seating  himself 
which  an  illuminated  missal 
sought,  by  affecting  to  be  oocu 
to  conceal  his  discomfiture. 
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CHAPTER    XVIII. 

<<  Make  thick  mj  blood  ; 
Stop  up  the  access  and  passage  to  remorse. 
Tint  DO  compunctious  yisittngs  of  nature 
Sbaka  mj  fell  purpose." 

Shakspeabe. 

bided  Lady  Roche  no  satisfaction  to  find 
f  with,  her  lord.  Anxiety  and  sorrow 
not  to  be  mitigated  by  his  presence. 
!»  though  incensed  at  what  had  just 
if  feared  to  shock  her  friend  and  to 
.Tite  the  differences  already  existing,  by 
ig  known  the  cause  of  her  displeasure. 
Mibject  of  her  reflections,  abashed  by  the 
le  he  had  encountered,  was  equally  ill  at 
He  had  no  wish  to  remain ;  but  at  that 
nt  he  thought  it  would  be  dangerous  to 
raw,  ere  the  irritation  provoked  by  his 
ces,  should  have  subsided  into  calmness. 
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All  three  were  therefore  labouring  under 
depression,  though  from  diiferent  causes. 

The  departure  of  the  Nagle  was  to  '. 
Roche  and  Grace  the  source  of  deep  n 
He  promised  to  return  in  a  few  days ;  but 
had  fears  that  this  would  not  happen,  anc 
he  might  be  exposed  to  some  new  eviL  I 
reported,  that  on  the  preceding  night  the 
shee  had  again  been  seen,  and  their  alar 
the  chief  was  as  great  as  if  they  had  deem 
that  was  told  of  the  unearthly  visitor  en 
to  the  fullest  credence. 

And  Grace  felt  an  interest,  such  as  dhe 
till  now  had  confessed  for  any  one  bu 
Nagle  himself,  in  the  possible  fate  a 
stranger  who  was  his  companion.  His  [ 
commanded  admiration ;  but  the  kind  ei 
ness  of  his  manner,  when  she  besought  h 
watch  over  the  safety  of  her  brother,  apf 
to  her  that  which  might  well  justify  her 
tude  for  his  safety. 

That  she  felt  thus,  Grace  scrupled  not  I 
part  to  Lady  Roche,  and  she,  prone  to 
from  her  own  feelings  the  heart  to  be  sti 
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ebed  where  such  generous  care  was  avowed, 
rtioned  her  young  friend  closely.  Grace 
a  little  perplexed,  but  could  most  une- 
'ocally  affirm  that  Wilmot  had  never  ac- 
ed  her  as  a  lover. 

:  was  on  their  way  to  Bridgetown  Abbey, 
h  Lady  Roche  had  determined  to  visit 
ihat  day,  that  the  conversation  above  men* 
ed  took  place.  Since  the  day  of  the  Nagle^s 
n,  she  had  not  directed  her  steps  to  the 
I.  The  alarm  which  she  had  experienced 
hat  occasion,  had  made  her  fearful  of  ven- 
1^  thither  again. 

kS  they  approached  the  Abbey,  Lady  Roche 
lied  with  interest  every  object  on  which  her 
Dtion  had  rested  when  die  had  last  trod 
I  ground,  and  all  the  sensations  which  had 
aesKiTely  possessed  her  bosom.  She  remem- 
sd  the  disappointment  and  vexation  which 
apparent  neglect  had  first  inflicted,  then 
aonrow  with  which  she  had  listened  to  his 
omkt  of  the  state  of  her  brother's  mind,  and 
h  still  more  distinctness  did  she  recall  the 
Sags  and  hopes  avowed  by  the  Nagle. 
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While  thus  engaged,  the  foq 
but  her  companion  was  too  much 
her  own  reflections  to  regret,  <^ 
this  silence.  Side  by  side  they  pa 
cloisters,  without  feeling  that  tbei 
had  been  suspended,  or  seeking  tc 

But  their  attention  was  sudden! 
the  voice  of  a  third  person,  which 
broke  upon  the  silence  of  the  p] 
solemn  exclamation— 

^^  Credo  qttod  Sedemptar  mens 

The  person  who  had  used  theai 
drew  near.  He  was  not  unkm 
Roche;  it  was  the  last  Prior  oj 
Abbey. 

"  Do  we  interrupt  you,  father,'' 
^^  in  thus  intruding  where  you  an 
forgotten  by  the  world,  still  rest  ? 

*^  No,  lady,  it  is  comfort  to  my 
that  the  fair  and  the  good  still  lo' 
hallowed  spot,  where  once  religio: 
the  splendour  devotion  could  off 
throne  of  the  etemaL'' 

^*  The  change  is  sad,  but  the  h 
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ftlievt  intent  apon  fulfilling  its  duty  offers  to 
Aeliott  High,  wiU  still  be  acceptable,  though 
iImkh  of  that  pomp  formerly  its  fitting  accom- 


**  This  mmy  be  so,  with  those  whose  minds 

ne  ahead  J  disciplined ;   but  who  shall  teach 

Aeyoimg  who  have  yet  to  learn,  as  once  they 

1W  taught  ?.      The  time  has  been,  when  an 

inn  firame,  containing  nine  fair  cressets  formed 

tf  wrought   stone  well  supplied   with  Ughted 

tfers,  stood  before  the  Virgin^s  altar,  which 

Wned  through    the  live-long  night.      Then 

*ii  there  visible  to  the  mortal  eye,  a  shining 

-  Iflbt  to  guide  sinners  to  salvation.     Now,  the 

^  place  is  pointed  at  with  lewd  derision  by 

:    Ae  infidel ;   and  the  poor  pilgrim,  if  he  seek 

:    Aoie  walls,  must  do  so  with  fearful  caution, 

I    >Dd  pray  in  sditude.*" 

**Let  us  hope,  my  pious  friend,  a  day  will 
1^  €one^  which  shall  re-erect  the  altar  of  the 
I^*d,  and  give  the  priests  of  the  temple  a 
wtatioD  and  a  fitting  home.^ 

'^Mnch    I    fear   the   destroying   angel    is 
*'*^  and  may   not  be  stayed,*"  replied   the 

tOL.  I.  N 
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prior.  <*  The  Deity  looks  with  wr 
desolation  and  dispersion  of  his  Israc 
yet  will  he  deign  to  repress  the  spi 
even  as  the  heart  of  Pharaoh  Necho  i 
to  his  undoing,  so  are  the  breasta  of 
enemies  hardened  in  their  sin.  Y< 
husband,  daughtn*,  trifles  with  the  f 
forefathers ;  and  from  love  or  fear  of 
power,  heeds  not  the  wrong  whidi 
sustained,  when  the  sons  of  peace  i 
mourn  that  those  endowments,  besto 
ancestors,  are  wrested  from  them.^ 

Though  Lady  Roche  seldom  raisei 
to  defend  her  lord,  on  this  occasion 
to  the  prior, 

^*  My  lord  is  now  unjustly  impugne 
no  power  to  stay  the  spoiler  of  your ! 

^<  Did  he  manifest  the  wiU,  I  wo 
said  the  old  man.  ^*  Did  he  not  ev 
sharer  of  the  spoil,  and  receive  one  < 
chalices  pertaining  to  the  abbey,  wh 
being  of  silver  was  gilt,  and  moreov 
thereof  adorned  with  precious  stones  ? 
not  quaffed  the  draught  of  revelry  tb 
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Lady  Roche  was  about  to  explain  how  the 
vtiele  io  questioo  bad  beea  obtained  by  pur- 
chase, when,  looking  towards  that  spot  from 
wUch  she  had  seen  the  figure  of  a  man  rise  on  a 
fivmer  night,  she  beheld  what  she  thought  the 
Me  form. 

The  apparition  startled  her.  For  some  se- 
raidB  it  remained  motionless;  it  then  seemed 
to  look  right  and  left  with  eager  curiosity,  and 
before  she  was  sufficiently  composed  to  question 
tile  prior  respecting  what  she  saw,  it  came  nu 
fidly  forward.  The  mystery  was  soon  explained, 
ttdabe  recognised  Cormack  Scath. 

He  looked  round,  as  if  seardiing  for  some 
lAker  wanderer.  His  glance  struck  Lady 
Kodie  as  reproachful  to  her,  and  she  haughtily 
demanded — 

"Whom  seek  you,  fellow,  that  you  dare  thus 
Atmdeon  those  who  woo  the  solace  of  religion?^ 

"  It  was  the  Nagle  I  desired  to  find,  and  in 
fM  of  him  strayed  here."^ 

*^  The  Nagle !  sirrah ;  and  why  should  you 
>ntpte  he  was  here  to  be  found  ?^ 

*'  I  thought  it  not  unlikely  that  be  might 


"  With    mcl—Mhy  ^^it\ 
tliis  insolence?'' 

"  Insolence,  your  ladysh 
to  you,  nor  to  any  one  I  I 
chief." 

"  Beloved  of  your  chief! 
hind,    shall   requite    this 
outrage.'' 

"Bear  with  my  involun 

believe  me,  I  designed  not 

would  from  my  heart,  that 

named  were  now  here  to  reqa 

or  supposed,  so  he  might  hin 

basest  and  most  merciless  oui 

"  You  dream.     Of  what  d 

"  Pardon  my  want  of  pn 

teU  me,  if  any  one  here  «m 
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Both  Lady  Roche  and  Grace  started  with 
Bke  emotion  at  this  intelligence ;  and  both,  at 
tk  same  moment,  with  breathless  impatience 
itrofe  to  question  Cormack  furtlier. 

"What  have  you  learned  ?'^  demanded  Lady 
Kehe. 

"Tell  instantly  what  has  transpired,**  said 
fifice.    "  You  must  have  been  deceived."" 

"  His  danger  is  great.*" 

"  It  seems  hardly  possible  that  he  could  fall 
tttD  danger  so  soon.  You  have,  perhaps,  picked 
■pHwie  false  report  which  folly  has  invented."" 

While  she  looked  on  the  bearer  of  the  unwel- 
come tidings,  terror  and  dismay  came  over  her. 
fte^  however,  remembered  the  charge  which 
'Khad  given  to  the  companion  of  his  journey. 
'Rns  partly  re-assured  her,  and  she  added — 

"  It  cannot  be ;  for  the  brave  and  discreet 
°piniard  who  goes  with  him,  was  solemnly 
^Aied  to  watch  over  my  brother^s  days ;  and 
^  was  something  in  his  manner  of  replying 
^'^  satisfies  my  mind,  that  he  must  have  a 
■**?  sword  and  a  stout  arm  who  could  reach 
^  life  10  protected,  as  I  feel  the  Nagle's  mu^t 
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be,  under  the  ever  wakeful  care  d 
foreigQer  and  sinoere  friend.^ 

^*  Sorrow's  the  word  1  and  al 
truth  r  Cormack  returned ;  *<  it  ia 
from  that  curaed  senor,  as  he  was 
aU  the  danger  comes.^ 

<<  What  may  this  mean  ?^    inq 
Roche.     '^  Why    should   danger 
him  ? — from  his  friend  P     This  is  a 

<<  Cessation  of  your  qpeech,  so 
shall  anon  give  you  to  hear.  Whc 
had  broke  prison,  on  the  following  i 
it  in  charge  to  one  of  his  people,  I 
in  attendance  on  his  person,  to  obs 
should  forth  from  the  castle ;  for  I  j 
preparations  were  made  for  pursuit 
day,  something  might  be  intended  a 

"  And  was  it  so  ?^ 

^*  You   shall  learn.    It  was  pai 
when  one  closely  muffled  and  alone 
He  was  followed  to  a  house  not 
whidi  he  entered  ;  and  after  a  she 
thence  returned,  and  so  into  the  casi 

^^  This  was  of  slight  import."*^ 


T  to  whom  the  visit  might  be  paid  by 
rho  left  the  castle;  and,  acting  on  this 
se,  light  was  presently  thrown  on  dark- 
for  here  I  found  was  the  abode  of  that 
'  Engjisher  wlio  first  Uid  hand  upon  tht 
at  the  baoquet,  and  the  nme  whom  I 
CQ  do  aalutation  to  the  Lady  Grace  on  the 
hid)  witnessed  C«rew''8  proud  entry  into 

'ou  speak  of  hiro  who  was  by,  when  my 
took  fright  ?  ** 

!he  same,  lady.  His  name,  they  say,  in 
at:  he  u  an  Englishman,  oF  much  valour, 
n  high  &vour  with  Carew.  To  him,  I 
annot  doubt,  was  the  messenger  from  the 
mt ;  and  he,  I  have  since  found,  has 
ibwot  trom  that  time  up  to  this  day." 


£ElT«<^XIf  EX  VEO. 

vir  TiffmtsiZ  ZJH  wDesidi&i  £!SL  and  the 

•  "^^i;  zuiz.L  yoz.  thi*r"  Grace  demai 

-  S:-2L:ist  I  i!.i:irJft3  iritb  some  iToo\ 
zitsr  r^iH*.  ami  nne  of  tbem  dealt  foi 
r'l^rr  LZt'ij'.  zzH  lOf^a^rianef  of  SpaiD.  wl 
ie*=  la-  Derrr  f^riiw  wciL.Id  perchaDOE 
■i:»r»-:  i?:».  z-z  Zz-ruizted  them  look  like  gee 

-  >  .irr  i£-«i  .LTsgu&jre,"  Ladj  Roche  ren 
■  r. ..iri:  -M^r  ->:*  *erii>'J5  meaning.  Wa 
>..>:•  :i..»:  ^ell  :\*-:r»i«i.  and  the  suppm 
:i^-:  -•:  :•:-•>=-?  ihaii  Wiliaoi.  it  is  not  likf 

:  -.  >i^!\:  w  r-^vi  Se  en:ru«tcd  to  the  kee 

■ 

••  Setivif  wiii  ooze  out,  my  good 
.Tcr.  «hen  those  whom  they  most 
iftrc:  twiieve  all  openings  for  their  escap 
vrai'iiiv  and  securelv  closed.  If  this  voi 
not  ^-et  experienced,  I  fear  me  yon  will 
ere  you  die."" 

JLadj  Boche  swelled  with  anger,  as  sc 
the  exprenons  of  Cormack  fell  on  her  ea 
fttoded  they  were  intended  as  a  sneerii 
''-  *-*ri  JCJBt  his  manner,  which  v 


less  can  I  think  that  hu  whose  p;allant 
I  fondly  counted  it  had  been  my  hap- 
to  secure  for  the  Nogle's  defence,  would 
im  upon  him  to  betray.^ 
ich  Btratogems,"  Cormack  replied,  **  are 
dged  unfair  in  these  days.  Where  it  is 
ed  mi^t  cannot  prevail,  trick  is  wil- 
retorted  to.  So  to  mislead  the  chieftain 
[  ted  assured,  the  errand  of  this  seeming 
ird." 

'he  traitor  i "  exclaimed  Lady  Roche.  "  If 
10,  oh !  tor  swift  vengeance  on  the  trea^ 
utool !" 

lut  tell  me,  lady,"  said  Cormack,  address- 
imidf  to  Lady  Roche,  *'is  the  Nagle 
beytmd  recall  ?  Shall  you  see  him  yet 
i    Will  he  be  here  before  his  last  depar- 
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With  «,a,e  confodoB.  g^^^  «,.d&«lv  oati 
speaker;  and  then  glancing  at  Gnu*  to  mi 
^  if  what  h^  jut  been  utt«ed  ga^tfc 
»urpri«>  Ae  mlded,    c^^^  ^  ^^^ 
tioQs  sped— and  to  me  ?  ^  ^ 

«  Because,"  said  Cormack    «« u 
that  he  might  yet  be  found.     I-atdy 
know,  even  on  the  day  when  the  Nagll  ^^ 
I  saw  a  loitering  etranger  foUowing  hb  mn 
Before  this,  I  had  grievously  suspected  that* 
missionary  was  a  cheat,   and  this  wandenfrj 
foUowtd,  as  he  did  another.     Hitherwardii 
strayed,  but  stopped  short  of  the  abbey  ptnmk 
I  then  laid  me  down  beside  yonder  gnm,.  ml 
chriHigfa  a  break  in  the  low  mound,  watched  dl 
kiH  iwcwdings.    At  length  be  retiied,  and  I 
"v«<^  ti>  follow  him-     The  skiU  with  wkidi  I 
cvutfi  txvuhrly  pursue  a  dubious  due  fiuled-ne 
»KK.  aiKl  I  tracked  him  to  a  hovel  in  Castb- 
i^^>»«i .  ^uc  found  him  to  be  only  cousin  tosae 
ss    loni  Ko^<he's  tenantry,  newly  arrived  Id 
«^i^K^   liWcv.      llaviog   seen  the  Ni^  cme 
'w^*^^   v^  iM(eht«  1  hoped  that  here  he  nn|glit 
;i:^%.   vta.^  ilk*i^  the  seneschal  has  told  ik 
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:V«i|  £ur  off,  aod  journeying  with  the  false 

Tjmdy  Boche  was  not  a  little  ttx>ubled. 
lou^  tiot  unconscious  of,  or  thankless  for, 
ft  reserve  of  Cormack,  it  gave  her  pride  a 
aek,  for  she  right  well  understood  that  he 
A  aeeo  the  Nagle  alone  with  her  on  that  spot, 
d  had  expected  that  the  journey  was  but  a 
etext  to  cover  his  meeting  her  there  again, 
er  aelf-love  was  wounded,  and  her  heart  was 
1^  thai  one  like  Connack  should  believe  he 
1  a  secret  in  his  keeping  of  importance  to 
r;  her  sorrow  was  not  lightened  by  the 
adligence    given    of    the    imminent    danger 

which  the  young  chieftain  was  exposed, 
fanrm  for  him  made  her,  for  a  moment, 
K  ttght  of  aU  other  considerations,  and  she 
ijMrtiently  exclaimed, 

^  And  can  nothing— nothing  be  done  to  save 

"^That  shall  be  tried,''  said  Cormack.  "I 
iil  follow  their  steps,  and  if  I  succeed  in  over- 
■Ung  them,  the  perfidious  friend  may  chance 
o  fed  this  dagger." 
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<<  Speed  it  to  his  heart  !^  cried  Lad} 
One  so  base  merits  nor  pity  nor  fortx 
Must  be  die  ?  ^  Grace  inquired,  ti 
while  she  spoke.  ^*  Can  he  not  be  ni 
soner  and  punished,  8U{^XMing  what 
pected  to  be  clearly  proved,  by  som 
course?'' 

^^  What  milder  course  ought  to  be  pn 
Cormack  asked. 

«<  Methinks,''  replied  Lady  Roche,  < 
unaccomplished,  he  ought  not  to  sufiei 
ifit  werefulfiUed.'* 

^^  Small  gratitude,''  Cormack  replied 
be  his  due,  if  the  Nagle  escape  unhai 
must  hence,  or  I  may  succeed  in  app 
them  too  late  to  save  my  chief." 
"  Away  !"  said  Lady  Roche. 
<^  Take  absolution  first,"  said  the  pri 
"  Nay,  that  must  rest  till  I  return," 
"  But  should  you  never  return  ?  " 
"  Why,  then  I  must  go  the  long  ds 
ney,  and  sink  to  my  last  sleep  unconfesi 
it  so ;  Cormack  shrinks  not  even  from 
his  soul  for  the  Nagle  ! " 


THX  BKLF-COmiXMNBn.  977 

'^Tet  beware    of    sbeddiDg    blood,"^   cried 
Gnoe^  as  she  saw  faim  retreating. 

^  Urge  not  that,''  be  hastily  answered,  *^  in 
*9selike  this.  Would  the  Saxons  be  slow  to 
>Ul  jour  brother^a  blood,  if  this  wolf  in  sheep's 
*ti  ODoe  succeed  in  returning  him  to  their 
•ittds?  Trust  me,  no.  Why  then  should  I 
lot  flmte  the  vile  jackal  of  a  brute,  who  waits 
to  have  his  prey  brought  to  his  den  ?  Let  the 
^N)itor  pray  to  heaven  for  mercy,  and  find  it 
^;  but  in  vain  shall  he  address  word  of 
"Application  to  me.  I  will  answer  but  with 
^•fltod  pointed  at  his  heart — ^if  heart,  indeed, 
^^e  80  treacherous  can  possess,^ 
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'  I 


CHAPTER  XIX. 

*'  I  rather  choose  to  want  relief 
Than  venture  the  rerealiiig ; 
Where  glory  recommends  the  grie( 
Despair  disdains  the  healing.** 

Sir  W.  RALEiori. 

If  one  spark  of  hope  remained  in  the  mil 
Grace,  that  Wihnot  had  not  acted  the 
described  by  Cormack,  it  was  extingu 
when,  with  Lady  Roche,  she  had  return 
the  castle.  She  there  found  that  the  s&ait 
awaited  her  coming,  with  melancholy  cool 
tion  of  all  she  dreaded.  Besides  the  infms 
of  which  Cormack  was  possessed,  he  had 
to  make  known  the  conclusive  fact,  that 
man,  the  emissary  who  had  been  persooati 
Wilmot,  had  arrived.  The  letters  he 
brought,  and  the  information  he  had  j 
established  beyond  all  question  that  his  p 
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^^r  was  not  what  he  had  seemed  to  be,  and 
^  the  Nagle  had  been  imposed  upon. 

The  intdligenoe  she  had  previously  received, 
^'^^^  it  might  have  in  some  degree  prepared 
Bisce  for  tidings  so  unwelcome,  did  not  prevent 
^r  pressing  on  her  spirits  with  intolerable 
height.  To  her  it  had  seemed  impossible  that 
pule  could  lurk  beneath  a  carriage  so  noble  as 
^  of  Wilmot,  and  so  indicative  of  a  gentle, 
S^Qerous  nature.  She  listened  to  the  sad  but 
cooTJocing  details  which  were  now  supplied, 
*ith  aonow  which  no  words  can  picture.  She 
^^  not  question  the  correctness  of  what  was 
^  yet  she  would  fain  have  deemed  it  other 
^tnie. 

"Are  you  sure— is  it  quite,  quite  certain,'' 
^  tremulously  inquired,  ^*  that  this  is  so  ?  Of 
^  two^  one  must  be  a  cheat ;  but  how,  if  this 
n^  oomer  should  be  the  impostor  ?  Tell  me, 
l^ve  you  considered  that  ?^ 

I  grieve  to  answer,^  said   the  seneschal, 

^*««  can  be  no  deception  here.     If  you  were 
^y  to  see  the  true  Guzman,  and  converse  with 
but  for  the  space  of  a  few  minutes,  you 


C4 


tli.it  none  hut  a  Spaniard  ooiild  act  li 

'^  Vet  for  all  that,"  ^he  replied, 
doubt  if  he  is  really  what  he  repre 
self  to  be.  Is  it  likely  that  one  woi 
on  such  an  errand,  who  waa  not  fit! 
for  an  Englishman ;  for  what  succei 
hope,  whose  accent  alone  would  ii 
betray  his  purpoee  ?  ^ 

<^  But  the  information  he  gives  ic 
all  respects,  and  he  is  in  everything 
Rotaldi,  as  the  cozener  named  hii 
none  who  hear  him  can  for  a  momei 
give  him  credence.*" 

*<  It  is  but  too  dear,^  said  La 
*^  putting  all  circumstances  togethe 
is  the  real  Spaniard,  and  that  the  o 
English  spy.  To  disbelieve  this,  i 
say  it,  after  all  that  we  have  heard 


r#%^  l»  ««^k^^ 


T4. 


Naglff*s  men  BunimonedP  Why  btb 
at  been  resolved  upon  ?^ 
I  but  now,^  returned  the  seneflchal, 
e  treachery  has  been  fully  established ; 
any  hours  having  passed  since  the  de- 
f  the  Nagle,  what  can  pursuit  avail  ?  ^ 
little,  I  fear.  Yet  it  is  possible,  that 
nay  have  prevented  their  advance.  A 
y  have  failed  them,  or  they  may  have, 
kyus  causes,  been  delayed  in  this  vid- 
;  least  some  attempt,  however  faint  the 
success,  should  be  made.  Stand  not 
last,  but  make  some  effort  for  your 
dllect  such  of  his  people  as  can  be 
assembled,  and  foUow  in  the  track  of 
ish  deceiver."" 

It  well  spoken,^  said  Lord  Roche,  who 
sred.  "This  is  what  I  would  have 
d.  Do  this  and  lose  no  time,  and  I 
your  men  myself 

r  IcHdship's  assurance,^  said  the  sene- 
inspires  a  hope,  which  before  was  want- 
rill  about  it  straight.*" 
oiflhed,  and  Lady  Roche,  in  some  mea- 
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»ure  cheered  by  the  animation  thus  diifikf 
and  by  the  unexpected  readiness  <^  his  locdah 
to  engage  in  the  undertaking,  encouraged  Gn 
to  expect  that  the  evil  they  dreaded  migkt  ] 
be  averted.  That  nothing  might  be  wsatii 
Lady  Roche  engaged  to  see  that  his  lenkl 
should  not  go  unattended  by  some  stoii  i 
lowers;  and,  for  the  purpose  of  securiBglB 
aid,  she  now  withdrew. 

*^  This  is  a  sad  moment,^  said  his  lonU 
to  Grace,  who  looked  on  in  silent  sorrow ;  ^1 
I  will  still  cherish  the  thought,  that  my  ftis 
your  brother,  may  be  saved.  At  least,  be 
sured  of  this,  all  that  ray  poor  capacity  ' 
effect  shall  be  done.  I  go  with  delighl 
strive  in  a  cause  so  dear  to  you ;  content, ! 
happy,  if  in  effecting  an  object  so  near 
your  heart,  my  own  should  be  drained  ol 
best  blood.'' 

<<  That,  my  lord,  shall  not  be.  If  btt 
time  to  cut  off  the  Englishman's  retreat,  ] 
overpowering  force  must  put  aside  all  dang 

^^  So  you  may  kindly  wish ;  but  of  this 
satisfied,  the  false  missionary  has  numerous  I 
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tt  imd.    So  be  it.    The  more  danger,  the  more 
giny;  and,  at  the  worst,  what  have  I  to  lose?" 

*  I  hope  you  will  lose  nothing.^ 

^  Nay,  what  can  I  ?  Say  my  life ;  what 
An  ?  Is  that  a  treasure  of  which  I  need  be 
Mw  careful  ?  What  is  a  being  like  mine  ?  1 
Cit)  I  drink,  I  sleep,  I  wake-— but  is  this  en- 
nfiieot?  Oh,  na  In  my  case,  existence  is  but 
ttQsdoQsness  of  pain.  I  see  the  cloudless  sky, 
k glorious  sun;  but  these,  superb  as  they  are 
^  themselves,  and  gladdening  as  they  are  to 
oihan,  are  valudess  to  me." 

''It  shall  not  be  ever  thus.*^ 

**  Friendship  may  whisper  so,  but  what  says 
ftMOD?— Why  this,  that  whatever  gives  life 
*^and  importance,  I  may  not  hope  to  reach. 
AD  the  bright  flowers  that  decorate  this  world 
I  must  see,  if  not  gathered  by  other  hands, 
^J  but  steadily  denied  to  me.*** 

^Say  not  this,  my  lord.  In  your  high  sta- 
^  much  is  and  will  remain  securely  within 

^Ves,  much  that  the  world  may  prize,  but 
'^'Ahig  that  I  can  justly  esteem.     But  why  do 


I 
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I  speak  of  sudi  matters  at  a  moi 
For  DO  reason  but  that  tf  I  1 
not  sorrow  for  one  who,  in  quil 
nothing  that  reason  would  cherisi 
eye  shall  glisten  for  Lord  Roc 
to  an  untimely  grave;  no  heavi 
that  he  is  seen  no  more.  Dow 
I  shall  sink  with  the  humiliatin 
that  none  sigh  because  I  have  cei 

'^You  wrong,  in  so  thinking, 
serve  kinder  thoughts ;  indeed  yc 

"  Never  believe  it.  This  I  sa 
I  only  speak  the  sacred  truth, 
not  afflict  yourself  if  accident  s 
that  release,  which  being  thu 
strive  against  despondency — I 
but  crave  as  the  greatest  bless 
can  now  bestow." 

**  Your  noble  zeal  in  the  ca 
happy  brother,  claims  my  undi 
nor  shall  my  prayers  for  your 
wanting.*" 

**  It  is  I  that  should  be  gratei 
associated  with  your  heaven-asp 
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MI  find  fiivour  with  the  Deity,  for  which,  till 
WWy  presumptuous  self-love  never  dared  to 
kope.  I  bum  with  impatience  to  commence 
Ar  task  assigned.    We  must  now  part,  fair 

r;..^8ooQ,  I  tnist,  to  meet  again,  that  I  may 
kd  your  lordship  the  preserver  of  my  bro- 
Aor.'* 

^Oh,  may  such  happiness  be  mine!  But, 
face^  it  is  not  unlikely  that  we  shall  meet 
^  more.  Should  that  be  so— should  I  fall 
Mo  some  treacherous  snare,  this  ring,  if  you 
iS^  deign  to  accept  it,  may  sometimes  recall 
^JQiur  favouring  thought  the  name  of  one  who 
f^jBd  you  as  a  parent,  brother,  and  friend  all 
Wfabed;  who  would  gladly  have  lived,  but 
w  denied,  who  felt  it  happiness  to  die  for 

''I  would  fain  decline  a  present  tendered 
^piesage  so  gloomy.'* 
***  I  pray  you  receive  it," 
**It  will  but  augment  my  fears  while  you 

**Ob|ige  me  in  this.     On  earth,  it  is  all  I  ask." 
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Grace  hesitatiiigly  retained  the  twgt  i 
be  had  placed  in  her  hand. 

*<  My  lord,^  she  said,  *<  believe  me^  ] 
rather  you  should  not  expose  yourself  to 
on  this  occasion.  There  is  in  your  m 
a  recklessness,  not  to  say  a  determinatiE 
throw  away  life,  that  makes  me  fear  di 
will  await  you,  which  would  not  be  foui 
another'^s  path*^ 

<*  I  cannot  be  restrained,"  he  repKed^ 
unwonted   energy.     **The  feelings  yon 
noted  will  give  me  strength  in  this  fight, 
none  can  resist.^ 

*<  But,  reflect  for  a  moment.    If  Ro 
overtaken  at  all,  there  will  be  more  thar 
without  your    lordship   to   master  h' 
therefore,  with  those  forebodings  on  y 
which  may  make  peril  not  otherwise 
prehended,  much  as  I  honour  the  vs 
which  carries  you  on,  I  would  really 
this  adventurous  effort  should  be 
hands."" 

Lord  Roche  exulted  in  the  convi 
heroics  had  produced  the  effect  he 


else  had  been  in  ni_v  estimation  worthless, 
ly  beloved  and  beauteous  friend,  I  will 
idly  throw  myself  away ;  but  in  the  hope 

day,  though  distant,  may  yet  arrive, 
-when—" 

f  look  which  fell  on  him  at  this  moment, 
ltd  bim  of  that  which  he  had  formerly 
ted.     His  vmce  faltered,  and  the  sentence 
h  unconcluded. 
•use  ensued. 
■RveU  '. ""  he  exclaimed.  "  I  dare  not  say 

The  warm  emotions  of  a  heart  like  mine, 
Dt  for  speech.  My  tongue,  attempting 
w,  would  only  misrepresent  them.  Be- 
in^  dearest,  I  would  only  be  known  as 
leroted  and  ever  faithful  friend." 
in  Grace  nreued  on  him  the  nronrietv  of 
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die  danger  did  not  9Bppmt  so  imminent « 
supposed  it  would  prove ;  and  when  the  ] 
indifference  to  life  manifested  by  his  k 
was  mentioned,  as  rendering  it  adTisaU 
he  should  not  accompany  the  senesdiali 
smile  which,  but  for  the  sorrow  fdt  1 
Nagle's  danger  and  which  crushed  dl  < 
tion  to  mirth,  would  have  ripened  into  a 
disturbed  for  a  moment  her  countenance, 
look  was  most  expressive.  No  skill  ii 
siognomy  was  necessary  to  read  there,  tl 
did  not  believe  her  spouse  was  exposed  i 
great  danger ;  or  that,  if  such  were  tfa 
she  was  prepared  to  sustain  the  worst  wi 
coming  resignation,  and  edifying  fortituc 
Satisfied  with  the  impression  he  had 
Lord  Roche  took  his  departure  with  an 
martial  courage  which  would  have  done  '. 
to  the  bravest  hero  of  the  Iliad.  To  i 
this  occasion,  it  is  but  justice  to  say,  I 
wholly  a  stranger.  He  had  very  good 
to  believe  that  his  courage  would  be  put 
remarkably  severe  test ;  that  the  Nagle  i 
far  on  his  way,  that  he  could  not  be  overl 


rt  tne  iion-nearbxi  iioro  so  wuii,  as  tlK- 
ct  consciousness  that  it  is  nut  his  lust 
iraoce  in  that  character. 
due  time  his  lordship  returned  having 
■U  imaginable  diligence  in  traversing  every 
where  he  waa  satisfied  Wilmot  and  his 
inioiu  were  not  to  be  found.  He  deplored 
ikire  in  good  set  terms ;  and  still  profesnng 
fe  for  the  beet,  confessed  that  his  fears 
pointed  to  the  worst. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

"  Where  am  I  ?  not  in  heaven :  for  oh,  I  fcete 

The  stone  of  Sisjphus,  Ixion^s  wheele ;  * 

And  all  those  tortures  poets  (by  their  wine 

Made  judges)  laid  on  Tantalus,  are  mine. 

Nor  jet  am  I  in  hell,  for  still  I  stand, 

Though  giddy  in  my  passion,  on  firme  land.'* 

Habixoto*- 

Through  the  wild  scenery  of  the  Galtee  moun- 
tains, where  the  Nagle  and  Wilmot  took  tbetf 
way,  while  the  latter  contemplated  the  ruggrf 
and  stupendous  objects  of  nature,  his  thougbt8» 
wild  and  disordered  as  the  rude,  shapelc^ 
masses  over  and  among  which  they  explcrt^ 
their  dreary  road,  dwelt  with  ceaseless  sorro* 
on  the  situation  in  which  he  stood.  His  chirf 
regret  was,  that  he  had  not  resolutely  refufl^^ 
to  lend  himself  to  the  views  of  Carew;  anJ 
all  the  melancholy  which  he  had  previously 
known,   far  from   abating,   now  pressed  upon 


mind  anxiously  appljf<l  ilMcir  to  titiif 
lolt  by  which  he  niiglit  ostapc  from 
einn  obligation  whicli  bound  him  to 
lis  companion ;— some  course  by  which 
li  ml^t  be  satisfied,  and  the  Nagle 
kiohanned. 

it  was  in  vain  that  he  strained  his 
ts  with  thiB  intent.  No  consoling  rea- 
'  abstinence  from  hostility  suggested 
Though  shame  and  grief  opposed  the 
him  hand  against  the  man  with  whom 
neyed  in  social  companionship,  and  who 
d  him  as  a  friend,  it  appeared  to  him 
mutt  do  this,  or  be  fonwom. 
town  of  Kilmallock  was  but  a  few  miles 
Within  the  next  two  hours  be  must 
up  to  his  foes  the  brother  of  Grace,  or 
hit  oath. 


ra^c   with    iv>jK'ct    to    the  ci 


liiul   rc(hiciHl  him  to  \u> 


pro 


might  have  guarded  against 
his  enemy ;  he  might  have 
ness ;  he  might  have  been  les 
confidence;  and  he  might — ^1 
was  all  but  iiTipos8ible,^hav< 
ceding  love  of  a  sister,  anc 
against  the  charms  of  Grace. 
Since  things  had  taken  ano 
he  had  really  conceived  a  : 
mountain  chief ;  and  yet  moi 
he  now  began  but  too  acutel; 
of  his  sister,  he  deemed  that 
strous  not  to  warn  the  Na^ 
He  felt  this  so  strongly,  that 
make  a  frank  avowal  of  his 


ing  lip  bis  frii-nd. 

Gi-orgc  Carert  had  provailwl  on  Jiini  li» 
lie  Nagk'  ill  the  <lisgnisc  whitli  Ik-  had 
id,  by  urging  that  thu  foe  who  wan  tliuH 
dealt  with,  would  not  conic  forth  from 
treat  to  Diect  his  pursuer.  Tlie  Nngle 
)  lunger  defended  by  the  rugged  mmm- 
fbich  a  liiuid  foe  might  fly  to  for  pro- 
.  They  were  on  fair  ground,  antl  ho 
ire  thought  it  would  be  no  disloyal  ai't 
V  himself  and  his  purpose,  and  call  upon 
i^e  to  draw  his  sword  and  defend  Iiik 
3  liberty,  or  yield  himself  prisoner, 
had,  indeed,  given  liis  promiiie  to  Grace, 
»  would  snatch  the  Nagle  from  \)enl. 
lus,  when  he  should  have  reduced  him  to 
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ence  he  possessed  with  the  Lord  President,  h 
determined  should  be  most  zealously  exerted 
to  obtain  for  the  chief  a  prompt  release. 

The  plan  thus  adopted,  it  was  necessary  toac 
upon  without  delay ;  as,  if  postponed,  it  migii 
be  rendered  altogether  nugatory,  by  the  intei 
ference  of  the  party  he  expected  to  be  en  th 
look  out. 

^^  Methinks,^^   said   the    Nagle,   breakiiig 
pause  of  unusual  duration,  '<  thy  mood  is  bkv 
thoughtful,  not  to  say  sad,  than  it  was  woo 
to  be." 

"  It  may  be  so,""  Wilmot  replied.  "  I  hn 
good  cause  for  being  thoughtfuL" 

"  Why  so  ?  I  hoped  to  see  thee  merry,  vf^ 
that  I  am  at  length  about  to  enable  thee  < 
fulfil  the  object  of  thy  mission." 

^^  Thou  art  about,  as  thou  sayest,  to  enaU 
me  to  fulfil  the  object  of  my  mission ;  but 
regret   that  I   ever  entered   upon  my  pitsBi 
errand." 

"  Is  it  even  so  ?  Ceases  the  cause  tointereil 
or  does  thy  heart  fail  thee  ?  " 

"  In  verity,  it  does ;  and  thou  wilt  be  surprif 
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to  karn  how  and  why.  But  this  knowledge 
vkh  brief  speech  I  must  now  impart.  Truth 
nd  boDour  demand  it."" 

"Proceed,  friend." 

''Nay,  halt  on  this  spot,  Nagle.  To  go  on 
■ty  be  to  confront  danger." 

''Then  let  us  forward  and  confront  it" 

And  with  these  words  he  advanced  at  a 
foicker  pace  than  before. 

Wilmot  followed,  still  calling  on  him  to 
^  He  had  just  regained  his  side,  when  a 
vud  and  ferocious  shout  from  a  body  of  men, 
wbohad  been  concealed  by  the  side  of  a  woody 
vD|  assured  the  Nagle  that  indeed  there  was 
P«L 

^  Nagle,  thou  art  lost !  "  exclaimed  Wilmot, 
*  he  saw  his  companion  rush  into  the  midst 
of  the  band,  who  advanced  upon  them  with 
dfiipefate  rescdution,  but  with  little  or  no  regard 
toiiulitary  order. 

Wflmot  concluded  that  the  men  thus  encoun- 
'vkI,  had  been  appoiiUed  to  watch  for  his 
expected  advance.  He  vainly  lamented  not 
^Mig  earlier  adopted  the  resolution  he  hail 
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finally  formed.  As  things  were^  he  6b 
anxiety  but  to  save  his  companion  from 
mediate  injury,  and  he  loudly  called  to 
assailants, — 

<^  Harm  him  not !     On  your  duty  as  I 
subjects,  I  charge  you,  spare  the  NagleT 

No  answer  in  words  was  given  to  this 
but  a  violent  blow  from  an  enormous  i 
delivered  on  the  speaker's  forehead,  put  il 
of  his  power  to  interfere  more.  CompI 
stunned,  he  sunk  to  the  ground,  a  shot 
heavy  blows  descending  on  him  as  he  fdl. 

The  parties  by  whom  the  travellers  we/ 
surprised,  were  not,  as  Wilmot  had  su 
those  appointed  by  the  Lord  President 
and  if  need  were,  to  succour  him.     Tl 
in  fact,  a  body  of  daring  outlaws,  wh 
the   habit  of  making  war  on  comer 
and  every  description,  without  respe 
or   party.      Their  arms  presented 
blage  of  all  the  offensive  weapons  tl 
and    within   the   reach   of  private 
Skeans,  clubs,   knives,  and  a  few 
formed  their  grotesque  armoury,  ai 
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y  a  name  which  has  since  been  assumed 
infinitely  more  formidable  host;  they 
Idly  as  it  may  now  sound,  neither  more 
than  Tories! 

I  the  Nagle  perceived  that  his  friend  had 
neath  the  fury  of  the  outlaws,  his  rage 
ndless.  Regardless  of  peril,  he  attacked 
isrest  to  him  with  sucli  success,  that 
in  one  sunk  bleeding  at  his  feet.  He 
not  of  flight,  but  panted  for  vengeance, 
prised  and  irritated  Tories,  exasperated 
FectB  of  his  desperate  valour,  completely 
led  him,  thirsting  for  his  blood.  To  all 
ice,  his  fate  was  sealed,  his  death  inevi- 
rhen  to  his  infinite  surprise,  the  whole 
idversaries  in  the  same  instant  gave 
took  themselves  to  flight,  and  he  found 
alone. 

Aj  could  the  chieftain  believe  what  he 
ireely  persuade  himself  that  it  was  with 
'oes  that  he  had  been  engaged.  To  him 
id  like  magic.  One  moment  encom- 
irith  desperate  robbers  intent  on  depre- 
and  revenge,  and  the   next   alone  and 

o2 
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the  whole  of  the  marauders  hastily  retrc 
apparently  unable  to  stand  against  his 
sisted  sword. 

When  assured  that  it  was  no  feint— d 
assaflants  really  meant  to  afaandoo  dK 
he  turned  anxiously  to  Wilmot. 

"  How  is  it  with  thee  ?  '^  he  inquired, 
the  motionless  form  of  his  disabled  eon 
from  the  ground.  ^'  Dost  thou  not  be 
Rotaldi,  speak  !     Sure  thou  hast  life  in  t 

No  answer  was  returned. 

**  Unhappy  seiior !  ^  he  exclaimed.  ^ 
me  thy  last  day  has  closed.  Yet  no ;  tl 
hope,  for  I  feel  thy  heart  beat.*** 

Wilmot   began   to  revive  to  a  sense 
situation.     He   was,   however,  still  und 
impression  that  he  had  fallen  into  the 
of  friends,  and  he  faintly  called  to  th( 
wliom  he  supposed  himself  to  be  surroum 

"  Harm  not  the  Nagle  i " 

"  There  is  none  to  harm  or  him  or 
cried  the  mountaineer.  "Wake,  senor, 
for  all  is  well.     The  rogues  have  fled.'*' 

"  What  means  this  ?  *"  demanded  Wilm< 
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**Tlie  import  is  briefly  this,  that  thou  art 
«fe.   Now  on  with  me.*" 

"I  am  bewildered,''  said  Wilmot.  "  Where 
*>«  the  troops  ?    What  has  chanced  P'" 

"Nay,  there  is  little  to  explain.  We  have 
ken  foully  set  upon  by  cowardly  villains,  who 
Anluhly  ran  away  when  they  might,  by  re- 
■uning,  have  triuoiphed.  But  now  let  us 
forward." 

"  My  head  turns  round,  and  my  limbs  have 
lost  their  strength.      I  cannot  advance.*" 

"Make  an  effort,  man.  There  is  danger  in 
^•Trying  here."" 

^4t  matters  not.     I  must  rest  awhile.'" 

"No,  I  will  carry  thee.  Come,  senor,  though 
4en  unawares,  and  stricken  down  before  you 
^d  even  draw  your  sword,  the  time  will  come 
^«en  you  will  cry  quits  with  these  Tories,  who 
^  play  the  game  of  the  English.'" 

^  last  speech  of  the  Nagle,  in  reminding 
*^ilmot  of  the  character  which  he  had  assumed, 
''^ed  the  late  struggle  to  his  mind,  and  the 
P^^poae  which  had  been  his.  New  embarrass- 
D^ent  came  over  him.     It  would  be  impossible 
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to  induce  the  Nagle  to  fight  with  him  in  W* 
then  exhausted  state,  could  he  have  given  ^ 
meditated  challenge. 

Wilmot  made  no  offer  to  move.  He  fdt » 
disinclination  to  advance,  as  he  expected  thit 
doing  so,  would  tlirow  the  Nagle  into  the  luttw* 
of  his  enemies;  and  from  what  he  had  jtnt 
seen,  he  was  convinced  that  he  would  not  sufe 
himself  to  be  taken  alive. 

"  I  cannot  go  forward,^  said  he.  "  I  must  rf 
necessity  rest.*" 

"  This,'*  the  Nagle  replied,  "is  no  fit  place 
for  resting.  The  varlets  who  but  now  left  u«» 
questionless  believed  we  were  more  than  two 
in  number.  Finding  their  fears  deceived  themi 
they  will  soon  return  ;  therefore  muster  up  thy 
strength,  and  let  us  on.*^ 

"  Nagle,  I  cannot." 

"  Is  it  even  so  ?  Then  though  thou  art  VfO/D^ 
of  the  lightest,  I  will  carry  thee.  It  were  most 
perilous  to  remain  here  ;   so  come." 

And  without  waiting  for  reply,  he  caugb' 
Wilmot  in  his  arms,  as  if  he  had  been  an  infant, 
and  resumed  his  march. 


can  make  some  use  of  my  feft," 
ggled    to  get   free,    asiiaiiied    of  the 
I  which  he  fuuiid  himself.     Nagle  was 
I  to  give  way,  and  relinquished  his 

me,"  said  he, "  thou  art  yet  too  much 
move  of  thyself.    But  hark  !  heard'^it 

beard  voices." 

e  glory  of  heaven!"  exclaimed  the 
ley  return.  But  thou  said'st  thou 
'  thy  feet.  Would  that  thou  couldst 
;b  for  thy  hands,  for  the  villains  will 
k,  and  finish  what  their  too  sudden 
d  nearly  accomplished  before." 

useless,"   said   Wilmot,   '*  to  strive 

h  odds." 

It  so.     If  we  must  needs  die,  let  uf 


309  THE    SBLF^CONDRHNED. 

with  dismay t  und  induced   them  to  retieit; 
but  the  wellrknown  signal  given  by  a  lOoaKi 
which  announced  the  approach  of  a  paity  of 
soldiers,    with    whom   the    Tories   emild  not 
grapple.   The  former  now  approached,  and  Wilr 
mot  was  certain  that  he  was  near  thoie  vIb 
were  friendly  to  him,  but  hostile  to  the  Na^ 
He  marked  their  advance  while  he  was  ^ 
clasped  in  the  arms  of  his  companion,  and  when 
disengaging   himself,   he    had    withdrawn  tk 
cliieftain'^s  sword  from  his  side,  that  he  might 
not  seal  his  own  doom.      It  was  the  only  effort 
he  could  make.     Deprived  of  his  weapon,  he 
must  surrender ;  and  subsequently  Wilmot  if^ 
tered  himself  that  his  good  offices  mij^t  9S^ 
him  from  serious  danger.     But  if  he  once  0> 
tered  into  conflict  with  soldiers  so  determiitffl 
liis  life,  he  was  sure,  would  pay  for  his  temeitQ 
In   grief  and  astonishment,  on  missing  h^ 
weapon,  the  Nagle  turned  to  his  still  totterff 
friend.     He  thought  but  of  the  heljdess  sta 
of  the  supposed  Spaniard. 

"  We  are  undone !  my  poor  friend.     I  ha' 
no  steel  to  defend  thee.'' 
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'^Tby  sword  is  safe,  and  so  art  thou ;  but, 
Ni|gk^  thou  art  prisoner  to  the  queen.^ 

And  scarcely  were  these  words  uttered,  when 
tke  soldiers,  rushing  on  him  with  loud  shouts, 
wiaBd  bis  person,  while  they  triumphantly  ex- 
dnaed,  ^  The  task  is  done,  and  the  bird  re- 
tihes.** 

''Much  I  joy,^  said  Digby,  who  commanded 
k  military,  ^^  to  see  this  new  work  of  toil  and 
SQBniog,  of  peril  and  loyalty,  successfully  ac- 
Mplished.  Liarge  rewards,^  he  added,  con- 
Snmngto  address  himself  to  Wilmot,  ^*  shall  be 
ilBoe,  when  it  is  known  that  thy  determined 
^nge  has  a  second  time  laid  hands  on  the 
^^le,  and  all  the  loyal  shall  join  to  honour  the 
n«me  of  Wilmot." 

•*Wibnot ! ""  exclaimed  the  Nagle.  « Is  it 
*fed  10?  And  have  I  been  fooled  by  an 
fij^tth  spy?  Was  it  then  in  defence  of 
*4  a  knave  that  I  fought  ? "" 

*'Ay,  Nagle,  and  gallantly  too.  Not  now 
**^  thou  do  justice  to  my  actions;  but  a 
^n*  will  come— ^ 

"True,  as  thou  say'st,  I  cannot  now  do  jus- 
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*'  Yes,  Nagle,"  Wilmot  replied ;  "  bi 
so  withdrawn,  not  fur  thy  harm,  but 
more  perfect  protection.  I  would  m 
thee  through  vain  resistance  to  fall 
to  thy  unreflecting  valour,  which,  tl 
is  thy  glory,  was  but  too  sure  to  leai 
destruction." 

"Hypocrite  and  traitor!"  Nagle 
"  what  wouldst  thou  gloze  me  stitl !  I 
as  thou  art,  be  still  a  man,  and  blusl 
the  dirty  work  thou  hast  engaged  to  ] 
but  look  gay  and  bold,  for  the  pieces 
for  which  thou  hast  sold  thy  friend  i 
Take  them,  and  make  merry  while  i 
should  it  afterwards  please  thee  to  hanj 
as  did  thy  model,  thy  blood-selling  p 
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thus  to  assail  with  thy  tongue  one  of  the 
queen's  bravest  and  most  loyal  subjects  ?  Put 
w>wn  thine  ugly  voice,  or  it  shall  be  mine  to 
^  it  for  ever,  to  the  hangman'^s  exceeding 
grief  and  loss."" 

^  Harm  him  not,^  Wilmot  called  to  the 
conmaoder,  in  a  soliciting,  earnest,  but  pe- 
'wnptoiy  tone. 

"Execute  thy  threat!*"  said  Nagle  fiercely. 
"  While  I  live,  it  is  not  speech  can  awe  me  into 
^flence:— execute  thy  threat !  I  say.'' 

"Thou  shouldst  not  have  said  it  a  second 
^  inasmuch  as  at  the  first  thy  fooPs  bidding 
^lould  have  been  obeyed,  but  for  the  too  kind 
interposition  of  another."" 

"I  scorn  that  being,  which  his  word  can 
prolong.'' 

"  Heed  him  not,"  said  Wihnot.  "  It  is  not 
^  that  we  can  expect  reason  to  govern  his 
9^h.  Take  care  of  him  as  becomes  you,  for 
^uat  is  your  duty ;  but  harm  him  not,  as  you 
^'c  men,— on  yjour  lives,  I  charge  you." 
**  Benign  betrayer !      Merciful  destroyer  ! " 

the  Nagle  tauntingly    exclaimed.     '<  Having 
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drawn  thy  friend  into  the  toils  and  give 
to  the  headsman,  how  godlike  is  the  part 
wouldst  now  act,  in  willing  that  I  sha 
suffer  by  the  sword,  but  be  saved  with  a 
demess  for  the  scaffold !  *" 

"  Such  fate  you  deserve,*  Digby  vocif 

"  Such  fate,''  said  Wilmot,  "  shall  n 
the  Nagle's.     Say  you  nothing,  Digby. 
not  lived  to  intercede  for  him,  had  not  h 
with   more  than  human  valour,  assailec 
who  but  now  would  have  destroyed  me,'' 

"  That  is  well  remembered,''  Nagle  ren 
*^  Fool  that  I  was,  to  stand  in  thy  defen 
press  thee,  as  I  did,  a  stinging  serpent 
heart !  Enjoy  the  triumph  of  thy  perfid 
a  day  of  retribution  may  yet  arrive." 

"  A  day  I  trust  will  come,  when  y 
conciled  to  loyalty,  shall  no  more  be 
a  spotted   rebel,  and   we    may   meet    i 
friendship."     ^ 

"  I  had  rather  become  the  vilest  rept: 
ever  grovelled  on  or  beneath  the  sur 
this  earth,  than  sink  to  the  meaner 
ignominious  level  of  friendship  like  thine 
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"  Can  you  endure  this  ?"  demanded  Digby. 
Ay,  and    mcH%    than   the  wrath  of    the 
^•gJe  can  utter.     These  idle  outrages  will  yet 
*  "^ted.     But  it  boots  not  now  to  talk  of 
^'  Guard  well  your  prisoner,  but,  I  charge 
1%  offer  him  no  indignity.*" 
fooompassed  by  the  soldiers  and  disarmed, 
^Nagle  submitted  in  sullen  silence  to  his  fate. 
^  ceased  to   speak,  but   the  look  which  he 
imietimes   threw   on  Wilmot,   gave  no  equi- 
xtd  evidence  of  the  burning  thirst  for  revenge 
uch  occupied  his  soul. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

^  That  ever  I  this  dismal  dav  did  see ! 
Full  &r  was  I  from  thinking  such  a  pranke.** 

Speksxb. 

Oufi  of  the  most  favourite  themes  of  the  writers 

of  former  ages,  was  the  uncontroulable  force  of 

Uood.    They  delighted  to  show  that  greatness 

tf  soul  was  inseparable  from  high  birth,  and 

applied  themselves   to  prove,  that   in   all   the 

^'omtA  and  perplexing  vicissitudes  of  life,  the 

*^  of  a  noble  house,  though  obscured  for  a 

tune,  would  at  last  burst  forth  in  redeeming 

v^odour,  and  shine  with  a  lustre  worthy  of  its 

***'ted  origin. 

^0I„  II.  B 
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Such   was  the  hope  to  A'hich  Lady  Bocke 
still  fondly  clung,  with  respect  to  her  brotbc* 
That  which  she  wished,  she   tried  to  expect. 
Aware  that  it  was  the  policy  of  Elizabeth  to 
wean  her  prisoner  from  Irish  oonnexioDs  wi 
Irish  habits,  she  would  argue  that  it  wu  0 
vain  to  check  the  course  of  nature.     ^*  After  il 
has   been   done,^'  thought   she,    "  he   will  J^ 
prove  a  Geraldine.     The  infant  monarch  of  the 
woods,  withdrawn  from  his  native  wildenni) 
can  be  reared  in  a  sheepfold  ;  but  with  all  tht 
skill  his  tamer  may  use,  he  shall  yet  findy  to 
his  cost,  that  the  lion  is  a  lion  still."^ 

James,  the  young  Earl  of  Desmond,  w«  DO^ 
exactly  what  his  high-spirited  sister  hoped  tP 
find  him.     Accustomed  from  infaocy  to  huf 
the   Irish  spoken  of  with  contempt,  or  vitb 
abhorrence,  he,  far  from  regretting  his  detfl^ 
tion    in    England,   which    Lady   Boche  flOf 
neously  supposed  must  be  intolerably  gaHki^ 
to  one  of  her  race,  would  often  reflect  with  «^' 
ultation,  that  it  had  been  his  good  fortune  t^ 
be  saved  from  passing  his  days  among  tho^ 
dreaded,  though  despised  barbarians. 
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iDtdMgcoee  that  he  was  to  be  enlarged, 
gKP^hbm  no  cxtraordiiuirj  pleasure.  He  tock 
»«p»  lively  iBtenst  in  the  amusenM^f  of 
Loodoiiy  than  he  had  ever  taken  in  the  fate  of 
hm  natiTO  oountry.  Since  it  was  the  will  of 
Slifldbetii  that  he  ehonld  visit  Ireland,  heof^ 
fanod^tib  objection  to  it;  but  he  was  quite  as 
■Bcete  as  most  of  her  courtiers  were,  when  he 
diaelarcd  in  language  which  the  folly  of  the 
sovereign,  in  proving  herself  accessible  to  per- 
sonal flattery,  had  made  the  fashion  of  the  day, 
that  he  was  aiBicted  beyond  measure  at  the 
bare  idea  of  being  banished  from  the  presence 
of  btsuty  so  dazzling  and  superb,  as  that  of 
ikt  peedeas  Elisabeth. 
^In  ispite  df  this  regret  however,  in  further- 
inee  of  her  policy,  the  young  representative  of 
tbe  Deimoods  prepared  to  sail  for  Ireland.  A 
vbbk)  €Oitttnanded  by  Captain  Price  took  her 
dspaitme  from  Shirehaven  on  a  fine  October 
iMmiiig,  and  the  earl,  attended  by  Mr.  Crosby 
and-. a  few  servants^  who  had  been  carrfully 
•tteetadl  by  Sir  Bobert  Cecil,  sailed  in  her.  The 
sir  was  freflk;>  btit  the  wind,  at  once  gentle  and 
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pro|ntious,  canicd  the  bark  io  smootbly  ()owi 
the  tide,  that  no  inconvenience  wb»  experienced 
bf  any  of  the  party.  The  steady  notion  oi-Af^ 
ship  gave  the  earl  and  his  attendants,  as-th^y 
stood  upon  the  deck,  a  pleasurable  seoiMtaon.; 
and  exulting  in  the  novelty,  they  adnure^-.ibfi 
gay  dance  of  the  waters  around  and  the  tsaik- 
quil  majesty  with  which  the  ship  passed  throagt^ 
than,  while  they  listened  with  high  satisfaittion 
to  the  predictions  of  the  master  and  sailqer^ 
jrho  confidently  anticipated  an  agreeable  ■aQ4 
speedy  passage. 

When  the  scene  had  become  familiar  to.  the 
earl,  his  attention  rested  on  that  which  nev^r 
seemed  to  tire  it, — the  finery  in  which  be  was 
dressed.     It  was  the  wish  of  the  Queen  of  £1^'* 
land  that  his  mind  should   be  occupied  with 
trifles,  and  the  bent  of  his  disposition,  as  .he 
grew  up,  most  loyally  seconded  the  policy  of  lua 
sovereign.    As  yet,  he  had  known  no  affliction 
which  would  not  have  been  greatly  aUevia^edf 
if  not  dismissed  altogether,  by  a  newly-laik 
ioiied  cloak,  or  a  superior  plume  of  feaUien 
Far  from  disguising  this  taste  for  elegant  a/ 
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pttrd)  as  one  that  might  be  deemed  too  effeminate 
for 'a  DMQUond,  he  made  it  his  boasts  naj,  in* 
fliflied  that  it  was  his  duty  to  adorn  himself. 
^IVnr  as  much  as  heaven  has  done  its  part,*" 
he  wMld  say,  *^in  making  me  a  handsome, 
UkAy  -  wan ;  in  the  next  place,  some  art  is 
rskivdsite,  dtily  to  acknowledge  and  sustain  the 
perfection  of  nature.^ 

^%i8  speech,  which  he  had  adapted  to  hioKi 
self  by  putting  it  in  the  first  person  singular^ 
instead  of  repeating  it  verbatim  from  the  drama 
to  which  it  belonged,  he  considered  furnished 
n  unquestionable  vindication  of  his  taste ;  and 
all  that  he  found  in  the  writings  of  the  poets, 
with  which  he  had  endeavoured  to  store  his 
mhid,  tending  to  the  praise  of  beauty,  he  con- 
sidered might  fairly  be  brought  forward  in  the 
etuse  of  his  fervent,  but  not  very  masculine 
pissioii. 

*^Tdl  me,  good  Crosby,^  said  he,  languish* 
ia^y  turning  to  the  wearer  of  that  name  who 
aeoampanied  him,  ^^are  the  Danish  sleeves  now 
in  vogue  among  us  gallants,  worn  in  the  like 
fidr  aad  ample  proportions  among  the  Irishry  ?  ^ 
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*^if  tiie  mere  Imhrjr  have  proper  pattconM-to 
shape  their  clothes  withaL  Truly,  m  ihM^M- 
spect,  the  presence  of  your  lordship  nay  greatly 
edify  them,  who  are  now  so  poor  in  taite*^ 

<<  That  will  give  me  fame,"  his  lordship  re- 
marked. *^  Dress,  meUiinks,  ought  nei^or  16  be 
neglected,  not  even  on  ship  board.  For  aee, 
to  lock  at  those  pugs  now  around  us,  to  iAuA 
do  they  bear  semblance?  Marry,  when  Ilddk 
at  yon  skipper,  and  hear  the  hswling  Toices  of 
his  rude  sea-creatures,  it  makes  me  diink  of  Che 
poet^s  words, 

*  The  mister  devil  sat  in  his  jacket^ 
And  all  the  souls  were  plajring  at  racket  :* 

for  truly,  such  racket  as  they  make,  I  have 
never  heard.'' 

"  They  make  some  noise,  in  sooth,'*  Cirbdby 
replied,  "  but  for  their  dress,  bravery  of  hdurt 
rather  than  bravery  of  apparel,  my  good  lord» 
has  generally  been  looked  for  in  Chose  who* 
being  Englishmen,  are  also  nautical.^ 

"  Bravery  of  dress,"  said  the  earl,  **  exclude 
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Bat  odMT:  bnKvery.  la  days,  of  old,  know  you 
not,  it  was  the  wkh  of -the  Imight  to  stiuod  be- 
&rathe  worlds 

<  Shining  in  armour  bright  before  the  tilt, 

And  with'  his  mlstresa's  sleeve  upon  hish^lm.*    '  ' 

■  ■  ''-^  • 

4ad  what  good  reaMm,  I  pray  you,  can  be  urged 
wbyL^tbeae  seine  naudcals  should  not  fight  ex* 
ocUently.well^  ey&x  though  their  dress  wece  as 
ipnaod  as  it  is  now  unseemly?  ^ 

^^  But  the  cost,  your  lordship  seems  to  forget, 
would  hs  heavy  to  the  state."^ 

"  Why,  that  may  be ;  and  truly  it  were  pity 
to  throw  away  much  on  such  rude,  unseemly 
fellows  as  these  same  bawling  rascals,— *as,  for 
instance,  the  Danish  sleeve,  or  the  cuff  of 
Flfu^s.'' 

And  while  he  spoke,  he  drew  his  richly 
fring^  glove  from  his  hand,  and  graciously 
,^^4Kyed  the  Flanders  cuff. 
...Crosby  did  not  attend  to  the  action,  and 
oonteat  tp  let  his  lordship^s  speech  go  for  its 
full  wortbi  he  made  no  reply. 

■  The  eacl  was  shocked  at  this  want  of  sensi- 


'    !'>.•■ 
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111  this   (again  (iispiavin^  liiv 

(loo.s  iIr'  true  adoriuiu'iit  of  the  sleeve 

Captain    Trice,    who   had    crossed 
earl,  satv  the  motion  of  his  hand,  am 
heard   the  word  adornment,  supposec 
speak  of  a  signet  ring  which  he  woi 
fore  finger.      Wishing  to  show  his 
taste,  he  remarked, 

'^  Yes,  my  lord,  it  is  indeed  true  a 
of  which  yoii  boa^t.  .  A  ring  so  fair,  i 
too  by  a  sovereign  still  more  fair,  and 
moreover  with  so  good  and  comforts 
vice,  might  make  old  age  almost  yowi 

The  ring  of  which  he  spoke,  Elisj 
bestowed  on  the  earl.     The  device  f 
the  history  of  the  Desmond  family, 
sented  a  young  tree  rising  out  ci 
tomb,  and  was  intended  to  figure  thi 
tn  ri»nresent  his  risinjir  fflory  as  cone 
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ted  tUfij^  td'tutmir^  when  it  be  fitly  graicc«^, 
being  worn  on  a  goodlj'  iiAnd;^  '  ' 

.-.i.i^But  all  the  more  viduable,^  remarked  the 
^^aptain^  *<  when  it  tells,  by  the  cunning  dT  the 
engeaver,  that  the  wearer  of  it  even  a  queen  looki^ 
tO-'Be^rise  high  above  his  ancestor,  aspirings  as^ 
i^  were,  like  a  lofty  tree  to  heaven,  and  forcing 
Glen's  eyes  to  look  upward  to  admire  a  nani6 
whidi^  once  the  treason  of  its  possessor  had 
grren  to  a  dishonoured  grave.  I  crave  your 
pardon,  my  good  lord,'^  the  captain  hastily 
added:  *^  unwittingly  I  hav6  touched  upon  ^  sub- 
ject which  it  might  have  been  meet  to  avoid.'*^ 

Desmond  bowed  in  token  of  assent.  He  felt, 
indeed,  that  this  theme  might  have  been  spared, 
mtf  that  it  gave  him  the  pain  which  the  old 
CiMiniander  suspected  an  allusion  to  the  death 
of  bis  fiEUiher  might  inflict,  but  because  it  inter- 
rupted what  he  thought  a  sensible  criticism  oil 
dresB^  and  prevented  him  for  some  mometits 
ihim  pursuing  those  inquiries,  ivhich  certainly 
•nited  bis  capacity,  and  which,  so  he  judged; 
were  in  themselves' most  interesting. 

"  True,  captain^  said  he,  "  speech  ion  that 

b2 


spi-ak  ;ilK>iLt  other  mnttiTs  iif  pri-st 
Say,  Crosliy,  canst  thou  iuforiu  i 
the  Spanish  slip,  or  the  alipper*! 
find  favour  amoDg  the  Irishry  ?  Bl 
lions  with  hose  which  have  the  j 
basting,  will,  I  judge,  accord  bett 
rank  on  my  arrival,  than  the  weai 
thing  of  meaner  fashion." 

"  Let  your  lordship  trust  me  no 
this  I  am  not  to  be  credited, — t] 
affairs  the  Irishry  can  scarcely  dist 
from  a  Battledore." 

"But  surely,  Crosby,  they  musl 
knowledge  of  rulfs.  GodV  wounds 
not  to  report  that  they  are  too  br 
mire  the  stiff-necked  rabattos,  who 


'  f^Theo,  I-fthall  hv^  nmcb  to  teiicb  tb^ 
who  umy  bocome  «iy  /ipUow^s.  Begbniiig 
imA  what  i^daiiity  and  pleaaiog,  Ishall^smk^ 
tiMfli  know :  ho w  to  rdish  what  is  loyal  49^ 
far  .their  baneil.  <So  w^' — ^I  quote  tbe^  nobia 
tong'Of  Carewy  from  his  Tasso  done  into  £1^ 
Ksh,-^^    -    '  ii) 

''   'So  we,  if  children  yvwag  diaeaflM  we  find, 
Amiolni  with  swsci  the  retiel's  fouetnoet  partiv 
To  make  them  taste  the  potion  sharpe  we  give> 
They  driiike  decoy M,  and  so  deceivM'they  live.'  **  '  ' 

!  .  .  #  I  '  •       I 

Aod  the  earl  would  probably  have  given  other 
q^wtations  fron^  the  poets  he  admired,  had  not 
^  attention  been  called  to  what  appeared  to 
him  both  singular  and  alarming. 
.^,The  d^mp  from  the  sea  began  to  interfere 
vi())  ^9  finery.  He  perceived  that  the  rabatto 
yjii|i2^  l)e  wpre^  and  which,  while  speaking  of  that 
9Ct|pIe  <tf  dress,  he  had  not  failed  to  display, 
iQstead  of  bravely  meeting  the  breeze  as  it  bad 
latdy  done,  drooped  like  a  morning-plucked 
flower  before  the  heat  of  noon.  He  called  for 
his  valet^  and  bitterly  deplored  th^  lack  of 
starchy  to  which  he  ascribed  this  evil ;  but  had 
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ackeoAy  concluded  his  censure  of  the  negligeatse 
of  which  he  complained,  when  the  ship,  from 
the  wind  having  risen,  pitched  so  that  he  could 
scarcely  keep  his  feet.  He  reeled  to  the  side  in 
great  confusion  and  disorder,  and  even  there, 
though  he  found  a  firmer  stay,  he  speedily 
discovered  that  he  was  by  no  means  in  what 
he  could  regard  as  a  place  of  safety ;  for  the 
spray  most  audaciously  invaded  his  face,  and 
without  regard  to  his  costly  apparel,  almost 
filled  his  lordship^s  bosom. 

He  felt  great  horror  at  this,  and  now  experi- 
enced certain  qualms  which  would  have  given 
annoyance  to  one  of  firmer  nerve,  especially  on 
their  being  endured  for  the  first  time.  His 
cheek  became  deadly  pale,  his  eyes  despair- 
ingly closed,  and — a  still  stronger  symptom 
that  his  illness  and  alarm  were  serious— his 
gaily  fringed  glove  fell  unregarded  on  the  deck. 
Crosby  saw  his  distress  and  hastened  to  his 
assistance ;  while  the  captain,  who  before  could 
with  difiiculty  suppress  his  scorn  for  the  effemi- 
nacy which  he  had  remai'ked,  drily  muttered — 

"  My  lord,  I  warrant,  is  no  mean  sailor.    No 
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pilot  knows  the  channel  from  the  river  better 
than  he,  or  can  sooner  give  token  of  his  know- 
ledge.^ 

Desmond,  by  his  advice,  was  taken  below, 
and  then  the  captain,  indulging  in  freer  speech 
than  he  had  thought  it  prudent  to  use  while  the 
earl  was  on  deck,  expressed  some  surprise  that 
the  qneen  should  look  for  good  service  from 
lending  to  Ireland  a  popinjay,  who  was  only 
fit  to  strut  in  the  walks  of  Poule^s,  or  to  throw 
dice ;  unless,  indeed,  it  were  desired  to  convert 
the  rough  kern  into  a  race  of  painted  musk  cats. 
He  was  thus  soliloquizing,  when  a  loud  out- 
cry from  the  cabin  made  him  for  a  moment 
apprehend  that  some  really  alarming  accident 
had  befallen  his  charge. 

Little  as  he  was  disposed  to  compassionate 
the  discomfited  earl,  he  had  no  wish  that  he 
ahoold  come  to  harm  whilst  under  his  care,  and 
he  anxiously  called  to  know  what  had  occurred. 
He  .was  soon  relieved  by  Crosby,  who  ex- 
{dained  the  cause  of  Desmond's  distress.  A 
sudden  movement  of  the  ship  had  caused  his 
lordship  to  fall  on  his  side,  while  he  was  being 
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assisted  to  his  berth.  The  rowid  of  his 
spur  had  become  entangled  in  the  ruffle  of  hia 
boot ;  which^  being  of  the  finest  Spanish  leather, 
was  torn  so  deeply,  that  the  wound  was  in* 
ourable.  The  boots  Desmond  wora  had  been 
procured,  by  his  express  orders,  from  St  Mar* 
tin%  that  he  might  present  himself  to  the  inha- 
Utants  <^  Cork  with  iq[)propriate  spLendour. 
l^ey  could  not  now  be  replaced,  and  this  mis** 
fiHTtune,  added  to  his  indisposition,  left  the 
young  nobleman  inconsolable. 

The  voyage  was  unusually  rough  and  tedious, 
and  his  illness  was  really  severe.  Such,  indeed, 
was  his  suffering,  that  he  besought  the  master 
to  land  him  at  the  nearest  port,  instead  of  per- 
severing in  his  course  t(^  CcK'k.  Price  and 
Crosby,  seeing  the  weak  state  to  which  Des- 
mond was  reduced,  added  their  recommendation 
to  his  entreaties  that  the  vessel  should  bear  up 
for  Youghal,  whence  they  might  proceed  by 
land  to  their  destination. 

The  earl  came  on  shore  in  no  state  to  reply 
to  the  loud  acclamations  which  welcomed  his 
return  to  the  land  of  his  birth.     In  Cork,  he 
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was  lodged,  not  in  the  residence  of  the  mayor, 
but  in  the  house  of  one  of  the  aldermen.    His 
health   and  strength  being  speedily  recruited, 
he  employed  himself  in  arranging  his  dresses, 
and  prepared  to  daazle  those  who  were  impa- 
tient to  see  the  restored  Desmond,— not  by  any 
popular  address  or  action,  but  by  a  display  of 
magnificent  attire,  which  occupied  his  thoughts 
inore  than  anxiety  about  the  relatives  whom  he 
might  expect  to  meet,  or  the  history  of  those 
ancestors  whose  ancient  abode  he  proposed  to 
vistt 
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CHAPTER  II. 

^*  That  strain  again  ;  it  had  a  djing  fidl.*^ 

Shakspeare. 

Sad  were  the  moments,  both  for  Lady  Roche 
and  Grace,  which  followed  the  declaration  so 
confidently  advanced  by  Cormack  Scath,  that 
the  supposed  Spanish  missionary  was  no  jotber 
than  an  English  spy  and  partisan.  Both  glpwed 
with  resentment— 4>oth  shuddered  from  appr^ 
hension ;  but  in  the  bosom  of  Grace  struggled 
a  hope  that  Cormack  might  be  in  error*  .  Tbe 
kindness  which  she  thought  she  had  discovered 
in  Wilmoty  she  refused  to  think  wholly  unxeaL 
Could  what  she  had  deemed  generosity  proye 
indeed  a  cheat,  her  misery  would  reach  its 
climax.  She  flattered  herself  this  would  not 
be  the  case.     She  prayed  that  it  might  not.be, 
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for  ber  brother's  sake;  and  she  fondly^  anxi- 
ously trusted,  though  this  was  unconfessed 
eYen  to  herself,  that  it  would  not,  for  her  own. 

Lord  Roche,  when  they  communicated  to  him 
the  intelligence  that  had  been  received,  was 
deeply  affected.  His  lady  was  surprised  at  the 
emotion  it  caused,  which  even  she  believed 
to  be  sincere,  and  for  which  Grace  was  truly 
grateful. 

But  had  she  been  able  to  penetrate  his 
thoughts,  her  thankfulness  would  have  been 
short  lived.  Though  he  was  agitated  by  the 
suddenness  of  the  announcement,  it  was  not 
from  anxiety  for  the  ultimate  fate  of  the  Nagle, 
but  from  the  effect  which  this  incident  might 
necesiBarily  produce  on  his  previously  formed 
fdcns.  Some  regret  he  felt,  but  it  was  regret 
that  another  should  have  given  up  the  chieftain 
to  the  iLord  President,  which  service  he  could 
without  great  difficulty  have  performed,  and 
have  thus  secured  those  rewards  and  that  dis- 
tinction, which  he  calculated  would  now  requite 
the  exertions  of  Wilmot. 

Bnt  if  this  reflection  gave  him  uneasiness,  he 
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wttB  gladdened  «t  hearing  that  llie  Nagle^  being 
now  in  safe  keepbg  and  likely  to  be  takeAipmfe 
of  for  evar,  one  obstacle  to  hia  punnak  of  Qmnt^ 
wbich  had  always  beoi  to  him  mott  fcnsidiibly 
alarming,  was  removed.  The  Hs»nnini»i  wfaidi 
he  £elt  that  her  brother  woald  return  nojttope, 
idieved  him  from  besetting  fears,  whioh/had 
till  now  made  him  pause,  in  tremUijDg.ifveso- 
lution. 

These  opposite  thoughts  and  conflicting  feel- 
ings, so  disturbed  his  mind,  that  when  the  arti- 
fice by  which  it  was  supposed  the  chief  had 
been  given  up  to  his  enemies  was  first  de- 
scribed, he  could  only  utter  sentences,  without 
meaning  or  connexion,  indicative  of.  .astopisb- 
ment,with  which,  however,  his  cunning  promptly 
whirred  it  would  be  prudent  to  aisaci4te;  hor- 
ror. To  do  this  was  no  difficult  task  for^hioi, 
as  he  had  acquired,  in  the  course  of.  a  .long 
career  of  hypocrisy,  that  mastery  ^. filature 
which  entitled  him  to  the  praise  ol  beipg  an 
incomparable  actor. 

He  therefore  looked  and  spoke^  as  if  troa- 
chery  was,  in  his  eye,  a  vice  too  dreadful  Ho  be 


|bontatnpt«ted»  iand  as  if  the  recapture  erf  the 
Nq^VBs  the  cakmttj  wfakfa»  of  all  others^  he 
mmoil  ciiwpnepd  to  lament. 
«  iTbceehint  loufied from  his  general  and  oon- 
ftlitetiomt  afBtbj,  had  at  first  struck  Imiy 
Bodie'JMieiiiarkaUe;  but  she  almost  mstantly 
dwcfcad  the  feefing^  and,  retiring  as  it  were  into 
hersdf,.  preferred  giving  up  her  whole  atten- 
tifn  to  the  thouglhts,  melancholy  as  thej  were, 
iriiicii  sprang  in  her  own  bosom,  to  wasting 
cnsjecture,  observation,  or  comment  on  what  his 
bfdship  might  say. 

It  wa»  not  so  with  Grace.  She  believed 
the  'disorder,  which  she  had  noted,  to  be  the 
Imeerfidence  of  friendly  commiseration.  No 
Awht  suggested  itsdf ;  for  she  could  not  sus- 
psfct  thttt'an  event  so  mournfully  affecting,  was 
ttEfcly-tor^  insphre  other  than  the  liveliest  sen- 
thi^ts  of  enmingled  sorrow. 
*  And  this  belief y  led  her  to  express  the  anguish 
Irldeh  swelled  her  heart,  at  the  idea  of  her 
brother  being  again  placed  in  the  power  of 
Gsftew,  as  A  tuskor  to  England. 
'  LcMliRtfohe*  declared  it  to  be  his  hope,  and 
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almost  his  conviction,  that  the  President  would 
not  proceed  to  extremities.  He,  howeref, 
added,  not  wishing  to  dissipate  the  alarm 
which  had  afforded  him  a  favoaraUe  ofipbr- 
tunity  of  recommending  himself  to  Grace,  that 
he  would  confess  that  certain  misgiTings,  whkii 
it  might  be  ridiculous  to  acknowledge,  bid 
more  than  once  come  over  him. 

He  suddenly  paused,  and  blamed  himself  for 
speaking  as  he  had  done.  It  was  ¥nrong,  he  said$ 
to  add  to  her  distress.  He  had  done  it  with* 
out  reflection,  but  should  long  remember  that 
he  had  so  acted  with  pain. 

Grace  was  eager  to  know  of  what  he  spoke. 
He  hesitatingly  remarked,  that  the  imprudent 
speech  he  had  already  used,  enforced  him  to 
go  further;  as,  if  he  were  not  to  do  so,  it 
was  possible  something  worse  than  even  the 
worst  of  his  thought,  might  be  imagined.  And 
he  proceeded  to  say,  that  much  as  the  su- 
perstition might  degrade  him  in  her  ejes^ 
what  he  had  heard  of  the  Banshee  having  but 
lately  been  seen,  disturbed  him.  The  appari- 
tion, he  remarked,  had,  in  truth,  given  more 
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tbaD,  0iie  iotinmtioa.tfaat  ganger  -was  at  hand; 
Not  ooJy  had  it  presented  itself  to  human 
obMrvatioa  in  the  Nagle's  own  domain,  but 
it  hid. alto  visited  the  adjoining  lands.  Even 
oa/theJlocbe  estate  it  was  reported  to  have- 
beep,  seen,  as  if  to  intimate  that  wherever  a 
mmber  of  the  Nagle  family  resided,  that 
evil  was  near. 

Grace  believed  that  such  apparitions  some- 
times announced  important  changes,  but  she 
oould  not  help  asking  if  the  Banshee  seen 
within  the  limits  of  Castle  Roche,  might  not 
be  indicative  of  some  event  affecting  that  family, 
and  that  alone  P 

He  iv[died  by  stating,  that  those  who  had 
looked  on  the  unearthly  figure  in  both  places^ 
had  declared  it  to  be  the  same. 

,*^And  its  plaintive  moans,  I  have  heatd,^ 
said  Grace,  '^were  most  piercing.^ 

<<  Thrilling  to  the  last  degree,""  replied  Lord 
Bodie.  ^^  On  this^  and  on  certain  late  occasions,"* 
he  added,  ^^it  has  been  seen  and  heard,  not  as 
formerly,  soon  after  twilight,  but  it  has  comcj 
at  the  silent  hour  of  midnight."" 


v.^ 
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v^  And  what,*  Grate  laiyimidy  inquired,  ^  ii 
fe(l^  be  ftugored  from  that  ?  ^ 

^  Why,  fair  one,  do  you  queBtiou  ne  ao  eini- 
otuly  ?  Nothing,  that  I  know  (oi^  BotUbug  that 
is  worthy  of  your  ear.'*'  .-  ."  ' 

^  Then,"*  said  Grace,  '^it  is  of  ftome  other  e»9^ 

^  So  it  is  whispered ;  bat^  mark  me,  all  Aat 
is  said  on  this  subject  merits  scant  bdief;  '  Fdit 
and  folly,  weakness  and  an  abaurd  lo^e  <xf  the 
wonderful,  induce  at  divers  times  certada  idkta 
to  describe  things  which  are  not,  and  to  attempt 
minutely  to  expound  what  they  cannot  uaiier- 
stand."" 

^*  But  what, — what  is  said,*  demanded  Gtace, 
*<  of  the  Banshee,  which  you  would  kindly  tup- 
press  P     Pray  unfold  it.* 

**  I  had  rather,  if  it  must  be  told  to  ret  your 
ear,  that  it  should  come  from  other  lipa  than 


mine.* 


<^  Refuse  me  not,  I  entreat  I  know  when 
the  Banshee  is  seen  at  eventide,  that  it  beto- 
kens death  or  some  dreadful  evil.  Of  what  may 
it  be  precursor,  when  it  is  beheld  at  the  later 
hour  ?  * 


<<  If  I  oomply  with  your  wish  in  this,  so  doing, 
I  must  entreat,  nay,  insisi  thai  you  heed  not  the 
gofsip^a  8lory«]  1  would  have  you  promise^-'" 
r  HYiHtdyiineaU.'' 

*<  Since  then  I  must,  the  truth  is,  there  are 
tb^ijM  VKho  say  that  when  the  supernatural  form 
ift  anet  with  in  the  evening,  it  is  a  sign  that 
Iii:0iember  of  the  family  to  whom  it  pertains 
shaU'go  a  joamey,  or  in  some  way  be  separated 
hqm^  the  other  members  of  it ;  but  if  it  shows 
ilaelf-at  the  awful  hour  when  spectres,  even 
fran  iKMiaecrated  ground,  have  privil^e  to  walk 
the  earth,  then,  so  runs  the  popular  belief,  it  is 
a  fiign  that  one  shall  be  gathered  to  his  fathers.*" 

^^  Gtood^beayens  !^  sighed  Grace,  *<  is  it  even 
so  ?     Yet,  how  can  this  be  known  ?^ 

*<  Tnie^'!^  said  his  lordship,  ^^  how  can  this  be 
ki^wii?.  Only  by  the  course  of  long  experi- 
ence, and  who  has  bad  that  in  such  cases? 
Ijt  baa  indeed  been  told,  that  the  exact  pur- 
port of  this  strange  shadow's  coming  may  be 
aaeerUdned  ?"" 
«Bow?  Iptay.'! 
"From  itself.'' 
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"  But  by  what  means  ?^ 

'*  By  holding  converse  with  it.^ 

<^  I  never  heard  this  told  before,^  said  Graoe. 
**  Its  awful  and  appalling  cry  of  woe  has  ottea 
been  named  to  me,  but  I  knew  not  till  now  that 
it  would  speak  to  mortal.^ 

**  Of  these  matters,^  Lord  Roche  remarked, 
^*  the  most  learned  among  us  are  but  badly 
instructed.  To  me  it  would  appear  that  the 
inhabitants  of  the  invisible  world  vary  as  much, 
as  those  poor  beings  do  from  each  other  who 
belong  to,  or  who  at  least  rest  for  a  time  on 
this.  Sometimes  the  Banshee  is  discovered  as 
an  aged  woman,  wearing  the  hood  of  a  mourner. 
Then  I  have  heard  tell  of  its  coming  like  one 
much  woe-begone,  but  youthful,  attired  in  a 
coarse  woollen  cloak ."" 

« Indeed ! " 

^<  And  I  have  heard  of  its  wearing  the  form 
of  a  young  female  of  exquisite  symmetry,  but 
ghastly  pale,  and  clothed  in  white  that  might 
vie  with  the  driven  snow;  yet  in  all  cases  at- 
tended by  sounds  of  sorrow,— -often  sweet,  ever 
melancholy.^ 
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"  But  you  said  it  might  speak.^ 

^*  And  so  it  will,  as  I  have  been  a&sured ;  but 
only  to  those  who,  being  pure  of  heart,  dare 
boldly  to  approach  and  question  it  touching  the 

m 

cause  of  its  seeming  sorrow.^ 

^*  That,  my  lord,  to  me  sounds  strange ;  and 
yet,  whatever  the  errand  of  the  spirit  or  sha- 
dow,— ^be  the  end  to  warn  of  peril  which  can 
be  shunned,  or  to  prepare  for  calamity  which 
may  not  be  avoided.  Heaven  may  in  kindness 
lend  it  speech,  that  its  mission  shall  not  be  vain.**^ 

"You  reason  sagely,  my  fair  friend.  Yes, 
if  it  were  the  pleasure  of  the  Deity  to  prepare 
his  creatures  for  coming  sorrow,  or  to  wake 
them  to  impending  danger,  what  more  direct 
means  could  wisdom  and  mercy  devise,  than 
thus  to  endow  those  forms,  be  they  what  they 
may,  who,  though  not  of  earth,  are  yet  dis- 
cernible to  mortal  eye?  We  know,  and  this 
many  unquestionable  witnesses  have  vouched 
for,  that  ghosts  of  individuals  who  have  been 
murdered,  return  to  the  world  from  which  they 
had  been  prematurely  hurried  by  crime,  to  har- 
row up  the  assassin's  soul  with  remorse,  or  to 

VOL.  II.  c 
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bring  his  guilt  to  light,  that  the  scene  of  his 
outrage  may  witness  his  punishment.'" 

Grace  replied,  that  of  this  she  could  not 
doubt,  for  the  belief  in  spectres  was  then  so 
universally  prevalent,  that  if  any  one  had  denied 
the  truth  of  all  relations  of  such  appearances,  he 
would  hardly  have  been  thought  of  sane  mind. 
She  however  added,  that  her  persuasion  was, 
that  the  dead  were  only  seen  again  when  some 
awful  wrong  was  to  be  brought  to  light ;  when 
some  tremendous  sacrilege,  such  as  the  inter- 
ment of  Christian  remains  in  unconsecrated 
earth,  disturbed  the  repose  of  the  departed. 

"  Spirits  come,"  said  his  lordship,  "  for  the 
most  part,  as  the  avengers  of  guilt,  called  from 
their  graves  by  unredressed  wrong." 

**  Therefore,"  remarked  Grace,  **  I  have  heard 
that  they,  being  solemnly  conjured  to  do  so,  are 
permitted  to  hold  conference  with  those  of  whom 
they  are  seen.  But  for  the  Banshee,  till  now 
I  have  only  understood  it  to  be  the  harbinger 
of  woe,  but  never  intelligibly  to  make  known 
in  what  that  woe  should  consist.  An  awfully 
thrilling  cry  will  fill   the  ear,   and   then  its 
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unsubstantial  form  being  visible,  when  the  bold 
or  curious  spectator  has  approached,  it  has 
swiftly  vanished,  and  the  repetition  of  the 
sound  has  in  the  same  moment  been  heard  at 
a  mighty  distance.^ 

**  But,^  added  Lord  Roche,  *^  as  I  before 
mentioned,  I  am  assured  by  persons  of  good 
repute,  that,  spoken  to  by  one  of  the  family  to 
which  it  pertains,— for  you  have  not  to  learn 
that  the  Banshees  of  different  families  may 
never  be  confounded, — ^then  it  will  use  speech ; 
not  perhaps  so  copiously  as  the  avenging  spectre 
which  revisits  earth  to  assail  a  homicide,  but 
still  enough  to  make  all  that  it  imports  the  lis* 
tener  to  know,  well  understood.  I  mention  it 
on  the  word  of  others,  not  having  myself  had 
opportunity  of  experimenting  the  truth  of  the 
same.^ 

While  this  conversation  was  passing,  Lady 
Roche,  though  near  enough  to  participate  in 
ity  uttered  not  one  word.  She  sadly  revolved 
in  her  mind  the  peril  to  which  the  Nagle  was 
again  exposed,  and  no  hope  like  that  which 
in  some  measure  sustained  Grace,  founded  on  i^ 


28  THE    SELF-CONDEMNED. 

strong  persuasion  that  Wilmot  could  never  act 
the  part  ascribed  to  him,  gave  her  comfort.  A 
prey  to  the  most  excruciating  anxiety,  she 
forgot  all  around  her.  She  saw  not  those 
who  were  her  companions,  she  heard  not  their 
speech,  nor  was  it  till  Lord  Roche,  being  sud- 
denly informed  that  some  one  just  arrived 
wished  to  see  him  alone,  rose  to  depart,  that 
she  manifested  the  slightest  consciousness  that 
others  were  present.  As  he  hastily  left  the 
apartment,  she  glanced  for  a  moment  inquisi- 
tively at  the  bearer  of  the  summons,  as  if  she 
would  have  asked  if  he  brought  news  of  the 
Nagle,  but  instantly  dismissed  the  idea  that 
any  messenger  from  him  could  have  been  sent 
to  Lord  Roche. 

It  was  now  later  than  the  hour  at  which 
they  usually  betook  themselves  to  rest,  and  Lady 
Roche,  aware  that  her  manner  was  but  too 
well  calculated  to  attract  observation,  wished 
for  the  solitude  of  her  chamber.  Grace  retired, 
with  a  young  female  appointed  to  attend  on 
her,  to  the  room  on  the  opposite  side  of  the 
corridor  nearest  to  that  of  her  friend. 
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Seated  in  pensive  sorrow  near  the  gothic 
window  of  ber  chamber,  and  still  full  of  the 
reflections  suggested  by  her  late  conversation 
with  Lord  Roche,  she  looked  from  the  case- 
ment, and  her  eyes  fell  on  a  thickly  wooded 
eminence,  which  she  recognised  as  that  near 
which  the  Banshee  was  reported  to  have  been 
seen.  A  secret  wish  sprang  in  her  heart,  to  , 
learn  what  the  mysterious  visitor  might  impart. 
But  then  to  venture  forth  at  that  late  hour, 
would  assort  ill  with  maidenly  prudence ;  and 
much  as  she  could  wish  the  Banshee  questioned, 
she  did  not  feel  the  courage  necessary  for  such 
a  task. 

'* Judith,"  she  cried  to  her  companion,  "I 
was  thinking,  that  I  could  be  content  to  walk."" 

No  answer  was  returned,  and  she  saw  that 
Judith  already  slept.  Grace  was  silent.  She 
wished  not  to  disturb  one  who  seemed  already 
but  too  much  fatigued,  and  decided  on  dis- 
missing the  late  subject  of  her  thoughts,  for 
that  night  at  least,  and  with  this  intention  she 
reclined  on  her  couch,  and  strove  to  forget 
her  sorrows  and  herself. 
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Yet  moved  as  she  had  been  by  the  painful 
intelligence  of  the  day,  and  subsequently  by 
the  conversation  with  Lord  Roche,  it  was  in 
vain  that  she  sought  relief  from  sleep.  Though 
reason  whispered,  that  to  leave  the  castle  to 
seek  in  darkness  the  apparition  of  which  she 
had  been  told,  was  no  fit  undertaking  for  a 
young  and  timid  female,  eagerness  to  know  all 
that  might  be  learned  of  her  friend,  protector, 
and  brother,  prevailed  over  her  fears,  and  fi- 
nally she  resolved,  be  the  hazard  what  it  might, 
to  seek  and  to  accost  the  Banshee. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

■    ^  For  jour  duguise,  and  all  things  fitting  to  it. 
Leave  it  to  my  discretion  to  contrive.*' 

Challenge  for  Beauty. 

Lord  Roche,  whatever  he  might  affect,  had 
no  belief  in  aught  that  he  had  heard  of  the 
Banshee.  The  cares  of  ambition,  avarice,  and 
sensual  enjoyment  so  completely  occupied  his 
mind  with  objects  of  this  world,  that  he  thought 
not  of  the  inhabitants,  or  even  of  the  existence 
of  another. 

But  perceiving  how  ready  an  ear  Grace  in- 
clined to  conversation  like  that  in  which  he  had 
lately  indulged,  he  thought  the  circumstance 
might  be  turned  to  his  advantage.  He  hoped 
to  induce  her  to  venture  forth  at  an  hour  when 
she  might  be  approached  without  observation. 
Should   this  happen,   he  was  not  determined 
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what  course  he  would  pursue,  further  than  that 
of  closely  watching  her  steps,  and  finding  a  pre- 
text to  accost  her, — ^if  for  no  other  purpose,  to 
'  confirm  her  in  the  delusive  belief,  that  by  the 
means  which  he  had  suggested,  she  might  gain 
knowledge  of  something  respecting  her  brother 
which  she  desired  to  learn. 

The  unexpected  arrival  of  a  visitor,  gave 
serious  interruption  to  his  thoughts.  He  in- 
stantly directed  that  the  individual,  whose  name 
had  not  been  announced,  should  be  brought  to 
him  in  the  oak  parlour,  and  there  he  speedily 
saw  himself  joined  by  Dermod  CConnor. 

This  was  a  chief  of  some  importance  in  the 
then  state  of  Ireland.  Of  low  origin,  Dermod 
had  commenced  life  in  mean  circumstances. 
Shrewdness,  cunning,  and  desperate  courage 
had  by  degrees  won  him  celebrity,  and  re- 
peated successes  had  made  him  so  popular  in 
Connaught,  that  when  he  aspired  to  the  hand 
of  Lady  Margaret,  the  eldest  sister  of  Lady 
Roche,  his  suit  was  not  despised,  and  he  be- 
came her  husband. 

Engaged  in  the  service  of  the  sugan  earl, 
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O^Conik>r>  at  the  head  of  fourteen  hundred  men, 
made  himself  truly  formidable  to  the  English 
interest.  Known  to  be  as  selfish  as  he  was 
daring,  the  sugan  earl  and  Tyrone  hoped  to 
attach  him  more  firmly  than  ever  to  their  cause, 
by  appointing  him  general  or  chief  over  the 
honnoughs  or  hired  soldiers,  which  at  that 
period  aided  their  rebellion. 

But  Dermod  was  not  to  be  cliaiued  by  grati- 
tude for  past  benefits,  while  the  hope  of  a  su- 
perior reward  invited  him  to  new  enterprise. 
The  IxMrd  President  oi  Munster  was  aware  of 
this,  and  fearing  but  little  eclat  would  be  gained 
for  his  administration  if  he  rested  content  with 
open  warfare,  or  even  limited  his  endeavours 
to  succeed  by  artifice  to  such  attempts  as 
could  be  made  by  those  immediately  under  his 
command,  he  desired  to  gain  Dermod  over  to 
the  English  cause.  With  this  object  in  view, 
be  found  means  to  communicate  with  the  Lady 
Magaret;  and  she,  warmly  attached  to  her 
husband,  had  from  him  learned  to  believe  that 
treachery  was  not  to  be  despised,  when  its  price 
was  good. 

c2 
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Carew  appealed  to  the  avarice  of  Dermod 
by  the  distinct  promise  that  he,  on  the  appre- 
hension of  the  sugao  earl  by  his  means,  should 
be  forthwith  paid  the  sum  of  one  thousand 
pounds.  To  the  Lady  Margaret  he  held  out 
a  dubious  hope.  He  pledged  himself  to  use 
his  best  ability  to  render  her  and  her  family 
some  great  service,  in  return  for  the  exercise 
of  her  influence  in  the  furtherance  of  his  views 
on  James.  Fitz-Thomas ;  but  what  that  service 
should  be,  was  by  design  on  his  part,  not  very 
perfectly  made  out.  He  was  willing  to  let  her 
expect,  either  that  the  complete  restoration  of 
her  brother  was  at  hand,  or  that  the  honours 
which  might  have  been  his  should  descend,  as 
in  her  right,  on  her  husband. 

The  mind  of  Dermod  was  so  familiar  with 
artifice,  that  when  the  reward  was  agreed  upon, 
he  would  not  proceed  to  execute  the  task  which 
now  became  his,  till  English  hostages  were  given 
whose  lives  might  be  sacrificed  at  his  bidding, 
if  good  faith  were  not  observed  towards  him. 
He  demanded  that  Wilmot  and  Digby,  whom 
he  knew  to  be  officers  high  in  the  Lord  Presi- 
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denies  favour,  should  be  placed  in  his  custody. 
Sir  George  Carew  would  fain  have  induced  him 
to  dispense  with  this  condition ;  but  Dennod, 
firm  to  his  purpose,  would  not  abate  his  claim. 
The  reluctance  manifested  to  comply,  made  him 
the  more  resolutely  insist  upon  it.  Meaner  or 
less  valued  hostages  he  would  not  accept ;  for 
the  reluctance  to  give  these,  awakened  a  sus- 
picion that  his  own  safety  was  completely  iden- 
tified with  the  success  of  his  demand. 

It  was  represented  that  to  send  men  of  such 
note,  would  of  necessity  attract  attention,  and 
the  sugan  earl  might  prematurely  obtain  an 
inkling  of  what  was  going  forward,  and  thus  be 
enabled  to  defeat  their  plan.  Dermod  replied, 
that  what  he  asked  might  be  so  conceded,  as 
not  to  cause  tlie  slightest  suspicion.  He  even 
went  further,  and  declared  that  giving  the 
hostages  would  prove  more  than  anything  else, 
that  he  was  actively  opposed  to  the  forces  of 
the  queen. 

Such  a  position,  paradoxical  as  it  might  at 
first  seem,  he  soon  made  good,  or  at  least 
pbiusible.     What   he  proposed    was,  that  the 


I 

[I 
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parties  should  be,  at  certain  times  to  be  named, 
at  places  where  he  might  faU  upon  them  with 
superior  force,  and  make  them  prisoners.  The 
fame  of  this  action,  he  insisted,  would  make 
all  the  rebel  faction  think  him  of  greater  im- 
portance than  ever ;  and  while  it  rendered  him 
firm  in  the  cause  of  the  queen,  by  giving  him 
reasonable  security  for  his  own  safety,  it  would 
not  fail  to  throw  the  party  intended  to  be  sur- 
prised completely  off  his  guard. 

And  Dermod  further  required,  that  a  letter 
should  be  written,  as  addressed  by  the  Lord 
President  to  the  sugan  earl,  which  he  might 
produce  at  his  pleasure,  to  prove  that  in  exert- 
ing himself  to  give  up  the  latter  to  the  English, 
he  was  justified  by  knowledge  of  the  fact  that 
treachery  was  intended  towards  himself. 

Sir  George  Carew,  however  little  he  might 
approve  of  such  conditions,  now  felt  that  he 
had  gone  too  far  to  recede ;  and  in  consequence 
of  his  determination  to  persevere  in  his  attempts 
to  detach  O^Connor  from  James  Fitz-Thomas, 
a  letter  was  written,  which  purported  to  be  part 
of  a  correspondence  between  the  Lord  President 
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aod  the  sugan  earl,  who  was  tha^in  described 
to  have  engaged  to  betray  his  friend  Dermod. 
This  document  opened  thus : 

^^  Sir,  your  last  letters  I  have  received,  and 
am  exceeding  glad  to  see  your  constant  resolu- 
tion of  retume  to  subjection,  and  to  leave  the 
rebellious  courses  wherein  you  have  long  per- 
severed ;  you  may  rest  assured  that  promises 
shall  be  kept,  and  you  shall  no  sooner  bring 
Dermod  O^Connor  to  me,  alive  or  dead,  and 
banish  his  bonnoughs  out  of  the  countrie,  but 
that   you   shall  have  your   demand   satisfied, 
which,  I  thanke  God,  I  am  both  able  and  wil- 
ling to  performe.     Believe  me,  you  have  no  bet- 
ter way  to  recover  your  desperate  estate,  than 
by  this  good  service  which  you  have  profiered.*^ 
To  these,  other  promises  were  added,  and  the 
letter  concluded   by  calling  on  the  party  to 
whom  it  was  addressed,  to  lose  no  time. 

Possessed  of  this  letter,  and  calculating  on 
being  soon  enabled  to  seize  on  the  stipulated 
hostages,  Dermod  prepared  in  earnest  to  pro- 
mote the  interests  of  England,  by  carrying  into 
effect  the  views  of  the  Lord  President. 


which  he  had  the  ;x>lioy  to  op] 
torinidahk"  cianiior«-,  liatl  create 
pression  that  his  strength  wa* 
than  it   reaUy  was.     In  additi 
arrival  of  the  young  earl  at 
expected,  would  disarm  man} 
had  been  in  the  ranks  of  the  m 
knew  that  his  coming  was  an 
bv  the  ancient  friends  of  the 
grateful  attachment  to  Elizabetl 
it  for  granted,  win  them  over 
cause.     The  crafty  O^'Connor 
be  the  last  who  should  send  ii 
To  him  it  appeared,  that  the  tic 
of  the  queen,  and  he  was  on  the 
at  its  flood. 

Lord  Roche  was  as  wdl  disj 
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committing  himself  with  those  who  were  in  a 
state  of  rebellion,  while  Lord  Roche,  less  under 
the  influence  of  such  excitation,  had  stood  aloof, 
— not  absolutely  opposed  to  Dermod  and  his 
friends,  but  suspected,  or  more  than  suspected 
by  them,  as  being  one  of  the  instruments  of  the 
Lord  President 

A  coolness  had  subsisted  between  him  and 
Dermod,  but  now  the  latter  thought  it  not 
unwise  to  make  Lord  Roche  acquainted  with 
his  altered  sentiments.  At  the  same  time,  he  was 
no  stranger  to  the  feelings  of  Lady  Roche.  He 
knew  her  hatred  of  England  to  be  little  sus- 
ceptible of  change,  atid  was  well  disposed  to 
avoid  her  reproaches  on  this  occasion.  There- 
fore it  was  that  he  came  at  night  and  un- 
attended, and  had  desired  to  see  Lord  Roche 
in  private. 

Dermod  no  longer  held  that  language,  which 
in  other  times  Lord  Roche  had  been  accustomed 
to  hear  from  his  lips.  Instead  of  asserting  the 
undoubted  right  of  the  Pope,  who  had  been 
established  on  the  earth  as  a  King  of  kings, 
instead  of  declaring  that  loyalty  to  Elizabeth 


assisiiiiKv,    iiii>^iii.   ^.^c»*^ -._ 

on  a  rock,  he  declared  that  he 
prove  himself  in  all  time  to  con 
and  devoted  subject.  It  nvas  by  s< 
he  hoped  to  win  pardon  for  his  » 
added,  safety  for  the  body  could  bar 
for  by  those  who  still  raised  the 
rebellion,  as  the  promised  succour 
were  still  as  far  distant  as  ever. 

Lord  Roche  listened  with  much 
at  first  doubted  the  sincerity  of  hit 
however,  received  such  assurances 
him  that  the  course  now  prefer 
which  sordid  policy  would  recc 
therefore  it  would  have  been,  so 
lordship,  preposterous  to  doubt 
had  really  come  to  a  resolution  to 

Their  conversation  became  mo 
confidential,  when  these  explanat 
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mod,  for  however  zealously  he  had  laboured 
in  the  cause  of  the  true  church,  as  he  had  pro- 
claimed that  of  Rome  to  be,  he  could  not  break 
himself  of  a  habit  of  swearing  which  he  had 
adopted  in  early  life ;  **  by  the  cradle  of  Mary^s 
son !  I  am  right  glad  to  be  of  accord  with  your 
lordship.  Your  wisdom  sooner  discovered  than 
I  could  by  any  skill  I  own,  which  was  the  right 
cause,  being  that  which  claimed  truth  and  honour 
for  its  defence.'^ 

"And  which,"  said  Lord  Roche,  "for  this 
is  not  less  to  the  purpose,  offers  largest  suppUes 
rf  gold." 

"  You  speak  well,  my  lord.  That  is  a  mat- 
ter which  ought  not  to  be  overlooked.  While 
integrity  and  principle  are  every  thing,  yet,  as 
^our  lordship  has  said  with  wisdom  that  would 
nothing  shame  a  Solomon,  interest  is  fiot  to  be 
forgotten." 

**  On  that  point,"  said  Lord  Roche,  "  we  have 
been  long  agreed." 

Speaking  thus,  his  lordship  strictly  confined 
himself  to  the  truth.  However  competent  and 
willing  he  might  be  to  play  the  hypocrite  else- 


''  You  utter  truth/'  he  replied  ;  ' 
w()()(l  of  the  true  cross  !  I  am  pie; 
that  your  frankness  overleaps  all 
Interest,  as  we  both  rightly  judge 
be  borne  in  mind ;  wherefore  I  com 
what  may  enrich  both  you  and  me, 
same  time  pleasure  the  Lord  Pn 
the  Queen.^ 

"  Say  on.'' 

^<  You  know  how  high  a  price  is 
Nagle's  head.  Now  being  so  near  I 
would  hardly  care  to  be  seen  assisi 
ture  him  yourself,  as  much  evil  wou 
It  is  not  necessary  that  I  shoulc 
By  the  sacred  nails  which  w< 
Calvary!  you  still  run  before  me, 
it  were  my  very  words  while  they 
course  to  my  tongue.     It  is  not  m* 


1 4.-^lJ         *^l-- 


«  «     « 
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• 

as  he  often  visito  Castletown  Roche,  I  would 
presently  secure  him  with  my  own  power,  and 
of  all  the  good  thence,  to  be  derived,  you  shall 
have  equal  share.^ 

*^  This  plan  is  formed  somewhat  late.  1  have 
DQ  small  reason  to  bdieve  that  he  is  already 
in  strait  confinement." 

*^I  hope  not.  I  looked  on  him  as  a  prey 
which  we  might  deem  our  own.  But  tell  me 
particulars." 

Lord  Roche  then  recounted  to  Dermod  what 
he  had  heard  of  Wilmof  s  enterprise,  which  he 
doubted  not  had  succeeded. 

Much  regret  was  expressed  by  Dermod,  that 
he  had  not  been  more  expeditious.  To  him 
it  had  appeared  so  easy  a  task  to  secure  the 
young  chieftain,  with  the  assistance  of  Lord 
Roche,  that  in  his  own  mind,  he  had  already 
disposed  of  the  emoluments  which  he  calculated 
would  be  his  reward. 

It  occurred  to  him,  and  the  thought  sug- 
gested something  of  consolation,  that  the  sister 
of  the  Nagle  was  resident  with  Lord  Roche. 
In  the  present  state  of  things,  he  was  disposed 


44  THK   SELF-CONDEMNED. 

to  think  that  considerable  importance  attached 
to  her. 

Lord  Roche  admitted  this,  and  avowed  it 
to  be  his  intention  to  watch  over  her  with 
the  utmost  care. 

Dermod  remarked,  that  seeing  she  was  his 
guest,  his  lordship  could  in  no  case  give  her 
up  to  the  enemies  of  the  Nagle,  or  even  make  a 
merit  of  restoring  her  to  her  brother;  but  if  by 
some  well-contrived  stratagem  she  were  placed 
in  his  keeping,  this  could  be  easily  managed,  so 
that  he  under  the  peculiar  circumstances  would, 
without  any  apparent  participation  in  what 
might  occur,  profit  from  the  result. 

Lord  Roche,  though  never  deaf  to  the  voice 
of  interest,  was  not  to  be  moved  on  this  point. 
Though  Dermod  urged  it  strongly,  he  stead- 
fastly answered  that  he  would  not  give  her  out 
of  his  hands,  as  in  this  case  he  would  trust 
to  no  vigilance  but  his  own. 

"  No,'^  said  he,  "  much  as  I  wish  to  meet 
your  views,  and  promote  your  interest  with 
the  Lord  President,  I  cannot  forget  that  I 
have  to  answer  to  the  Nagle  for  the  safe  keep- 
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ing  of  bis  sister.  To  him  she  is  <  a  jewel 
above  aU  price  ;^  and  though  I  do  not  say  I 
have  not  seen  those  whose  beauty  far  outshines 
any  that  this  girl  can  boast,  yet,  to  say  truth, 
the  wench  is  well  enough  to  look  upon ;  and  if 
for  me  female  attractions  have  now  lost  much 
of  their  value,  still  I  reckon  her  a  charge  of 
some  importance,  and  one  that  it  behoves  me 
personally  to  guard  with  care.^ 

They  were  still  conversing  on  this  subject, 
when  a  piercing  shriek  was  heard.  Dermod 
looked  at  his  lordship  with  inquiring  surprise, 
but  received  no  explanation. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

<<  Stand !  who'i  that  ?  ** 
<<  O !  my  lord,  is't  you  ?     This  is  a  fearful 

Websteb  a 

Such  a  sound,  and  especially  at  tba 
it  was  now  past  midnight,  appearc 
Roche  as  well  as  to  Dermod,  mo 
dinary.  The  former  recalled  the  o 
which  he  had  held  with  Grace,  and 
help  connecting  what  he  had  heard, 
attempt  on  her  part  to  hold  comi 
with  the  Banshee. 

He  hastily  passed  from  the  chamix 
he  had  received  Dermod,  and  directec 
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at  the  same  time  so  noiselessly,  that  he  doubted 
nvhether  it  was  a  human  being,  or  the  wing  of  a 
night-bird.  He  could  see  nothing,  for  he  had 
brought  no  light  to  guide  him  through  the 
well-knowp  passages.  The  stories  which  he  had 
heard  of  the  piercing  screams  of  the  Banshee 
were  present  to  his  mind,  and  an  uneasy  sen- 
sation stole  over  Mm ;  while  his  feelings  half 
declared  those  wild  tales  to  be  true,  which  he 
had  often  derided  as  mere  inventions. 

Having  reached  the  ramparts,  he  saw  no 
one;  but  he  heard  a  slight  noise,  which  seemed 
to  come  from  one  gasping  for  breath,  and 
looking  over  the  Ipw  wall,  he  saw  a  female  form 
beneath.  He  promptly  descended,  and  found 
the  person  he  had  seen,  and  heard  also  as  he 
concluded,  was  no  other  than  Judith,  the  at- 
tendant of  Grace. 

"  How  now !  ^  his  lordship  exclaimed. 
"What  may  this  mean?  Why  are  you  here, 
Judith  ?^ 

Judith  attempted  no  reply. 

He  lifted  her  from  the  ground.  She  started 
at  his  touch  with  renewed  alarm ;  but  imme- 


some   wonis  anout  (lisnial   objects 
tiends.      'I'his   exritcd    in   Lord  Uc 
sity,  which  it  was  not  in  lier  jk 
tify.     On  one  point  he  obtained  a 
swer.     Judith  asserted  her  mistress 
castle;   and  having  ascertained  so 
Roche  judged  it  well  to  attempt 
inquiry  while   her  mind  was  thui 
With  this  impression,  he  counsellc 
go  to  rest,  promising  himself  to  obt 
on  the  following  day,  such  partio 
was  then  in  no  condition  to  supply. 
He  soon  rejoined  his  friend,  or 
and  briefly  explained  by  stating 
have  proceeded  from  a  foolish  do 
had  ventured  out  of  the  castle  and 
by  some  object,  the  creation  of  her 
Dermod  did  not  press  him  with  r 
rios  on   this  subiect.  but  havino  « 
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oCImt,  the  yimtor  wiUidfew  as  privately  as  he 
had  antcved.  The  night-  was  stormy,  and  the 
mill  SbQ  in  torrents,  but  it  was  unregarded  by 
O^Comior.  His  mind  was  too  much  occupied 
with  those  plans  which  prudence,  avarice,  and 
smlption  led  him  to  form,  to  bestow  a  single 
thought  OD  aught  beside. 

Lord  Boche  deemed  the  interview  which  he 
had  just  had,  of  no  slight  importance;  but 
he  regretted  that  it  had  not  been  deferred,  as 
he  strongly  suspected  that  while  engaged  with 
him,  the  impression  which  he  had  hoped  to 
make  on  Grace  had  produced  the  result  he 
eoptennJated.  Of  that  he  was  fully  satisfied  on 
thefcdlowing  day.  Anxious  to  know  whether 
his  coBJeoture  was  well  founded,  he  took  an 
(opportunity  of  questioning  Judith.  His  lord- 
ahip'^s  nmk  interposed  no  obstacle  to  his  speak- 
ing familiarly  to  her,  as  Judith  had  had  ample 
opportunities  of  knowing  more  than  two  yearh 
before^  shortly  after  she  first  came  to  the  castle* 

We  shall  not  detail  minutely  his  inquiries 
nor  the  answers  which  they  called  forth,  but 
state  Imefly  wliat  had  occurred. 

VOL.  II.  D 


I  ML'  lower  passages  oi  ine  ouuaing 
upon  Judith,  and  told  her  that  s 
\^'alk,  and  desired  her  attendant 
astonished  at  a  circumstance  so 
reluctant  to  rise,  and  still  noore  t 
castle  grounds  at  such  an  hour,  n 
apparitions  of  all  sorts,  and  as  s 
credibly  informed,  old  Bedsebub  1 
often  be  seen. 

Grace,  to  dispel  the  fears  of  Ju< 
it  would  not  be  necessary  for  her 
building.  Once  outside  the  towe 
require  her  company  no  further, 
tent,  and  indeed  wished,  to  be  al 
parts  of  the  adjoining  domain,  wM 
stitious  terrors  of  Judith  made  he 
approach. 

To  this  Judith  consented,  but  . 
shrewd   comments  on  the  wish  i 
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doubt  good  protectioii  was  to  be  expected. 
To  walk  alone,  among  all  sorts  of  hobgoblins, 
WIS  oertaialy  a  dreadful  thing ;  but  her  lady 
knew  much  better  than  a  poor  seryant  could 
prelend  to  do,  how  far  it  was  safe.  She  thought 
it '  would  be  dang«t>us  and  quite  useless  to 
wrik  by  ooe^s  sdf,  wholly  by  one^s  self ;  but 
it  was  not  for  her  to  suppose  that  her  lady 
woidd  think  of  doing  what  was  certainly  use- 
lesSk 

**I  donot  know,'*  Grace  said,  "that  it  will 
be  other  than  useless;  but  this  I  know,  that 
here  I  cannot  rest,  and  would  therefore  pass 
for  a  time  into  the  open  air.^ 

^Tbe  midnight  air— the  midnight  dlr,  lady, 
poisoaed  by  the  horrid  spells  of  wicked  plot- 
ting spirits,  can  never  nourish  health.  Then, 
tUnk  of  the  dreadful  si^ts  that  may  be  wit- 
ncawd,  ifyou  walk  wholly  unattended;  but  this 
you  would  hardly  do.*" 

^I  have  told  you,  Judith,  that  I  would  not 
require  your  presence,  and  other  attendant  I 
iiav«  Bone^ 
^^Troe,  madam,  you  have  no  other  attend- 


that  Cirace  mi<^ht    possil)ly  expect 
tho  other  sex. 

"  But  wliat  ?*"   demanded  Grac( 

which  seemedy  so  Judith  thought 

reprove  the  half-expressed  surmise. 

^^  I  meant,^  said  she,  <<  to  say,  bi 

human  being  should  be  of  your  * 

meant  human  being  when  I  said  f 

might  not  find  yourself  exactly  a 

you  heard  nothing  of  the  Banshee 

"  I  have.'' 

"  Then  consider,  lady,  before  y< 
has  been  told.  Perhaps,  madam,  j 
it  now.'*' 

<'And  that,  Judith,  is  what  I 
silent  on  the  subject ;  but  what  I 
of  this  mysterious  visitor,  has  move 
sity  and  interested  my  heart  so  st: 
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know  not  what  it  may  be.     I  have  heard  it 
supposed—" 

« Tell  me  not,  Judith,  what  strange  fancies 
may  have  been  uttered.  These  cannot  inform 
roe.  They  may,  indeed,*  disturb  my  mind,  but 
will  not  change  my  purpose;  so  let  me  not 
hear  of  them.*" 

^'Heaven  grant  that  you  may  not  shortly 
know  more  than  you  would  wish  to  know !  It 
is  a  sad  thing  to  deal  with  evil  spirits :  I  would 
not  shrink  from  any  mortal  man,  but  banshees 
and  spectres  are  different.'" 

Grace  was  not  disposed  to  argue  then  on  the 
subject  of  her  fears.  It  was  enough  to  know 
that  Judith  was  ready  to  enable  her  to  act  on 
the  resolution  just  formed,  and  willing  to  wait 
at  the  place  appointed  till  she  should  return. 

The  first  part  of  her  task  was  quickly  and 
successfully  performed.  Judith  had  no  diffi- 
culty in  conducting  Grace  to  that  spot,  where 
she  herself  was  subsequently  found,  without 
disturbing  any  of  the  inmates  of  the  castle.'  On 
the  way,  she  more  than  once  admonished  Grace 
on  the  rashness  of  braving  those  dangers  which 


were  most  punctual  in  tl 
neighbourhood, 

Grace  only  remu-ked,  i 
had  ur^,  that  the  boson 
Iwbour  BO  feu  of  these 
under  diri  qiecul  pnitec 
Being,  without  wfaoM  pe 
so  Biudi  dreaded  conld  i 
On  him— 4m  him  alone 
tite  would  calmly  adTasce 
As  she  went  forwonl)  i 
to  the  hoarse  voice  of  the 
neighbouriDg  mountaiiu  t 
the  liwt-bUing  rain  abated 
had  bron^t  hw  th««.  - 
i^und,  and  started  bat^ 
deeper.  She  alently  addr 
beareD,  and  Implored  its  i 
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Her  nund  became  tranquillized  by  this  devout 
exercifle,  and  she  found  herself  aa  fully  ocgin^ 
posed  as  sike  could  expect  to  be.  She  exulted 
iBithe  sereoity  thus  piesenred,  or  regained,  when 
the  loud  and  agonized  shriek  of  Judith  arrested 
her  stapst  and  filled  her  with  amazenbent. 

fQx9(P»  paus^.  Profound  silence  was  again 
Bsstorodf  mid:  she  be^m  to  hope  that  what  she 
had  h^iurd  was  caused  by  no  real  danger.  The 
foUy  of  yidding^  weak  fears^  sh^  flattered  her- 
self had:  bqasi  seen  by  Judith  herself,  and  again 
flbe  was  about  to  advance.  It  was  then  that  a 
secQod  9pupd»  like  the.  former,  filled  her  ears, 
and  she  no  blli^{€r  hesitated  to  retrace  her  stieps 
in  ord^  to  offer  aid,  however  feeble^  to;  the 
i^l^-lfied:  sufferer. 

^udjth;lM4  >unk  on  th^  ground  fironi  ft^ghtv 
y^f^.was  not  so  bereft  ^recollection,  but  ^ 
]t^wik^  ini^tress,  and  wd)  r^mepbered  the  OAUse 
of ^jthfi^  being  there*  Th|9  tpras  evident  fysa^ 
k^  ^p9^r^9Wkt^  and  incoherent  a^  ijt ^^ 
far  4biR  i^  J^lied  to  t\^  anxious  inquiiie#  of 

"  O I  my  li^y,  I  bav^.9eei^  hiwr— J  Mve.scw 
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him — ^indeed  I  have.   Why,  why  did  you  ooilie 
I  told  your  ladyship  it  was  so."" 

<<  What  has  alarmed  you  ?""  Grace  demanded. 

"It  was  him,  indeed^-the  wicked  man,  ma- 
dam  ;  it  was  himself.^ 

"  Of  what  wicked  man  do  you  speak  ?  " 

"  The  wicked  man,  madam,^  Judith  replied. 
"It  was  the  devil,  madam; — I  saw  him  with 
my  own  eyes.^ 

"  Saw  whom  ?  **  Grace  inquired. 

"Himself,  madam — ^with  his  cloven  foot, 
horns  and  all.^ 

"  My  poor  girl,^  Grace  exclaimed  with  ten- 
demess,  "your  senses  are  bewildered.  You 
know  not  what  you  say.** 

Judith  sobbed,  but  could  not  speak.  Her 
manner,  however,  seemed  to  complain  of  the 
incredulity  of  her  mistress. 

Grace  thought  humanity  required  that  she 
should  assist  Judith  to  regain  her  bed,  and 
reluctantly  abandoned  all  idea  of  seeking  the 
Banshee  that  night.  Prudence  as  well  as  com- 
passion led  her  to  adopt  this  decision,  for  she 
reflected  that  her  companion's  voice  might  have 
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been  heard  within  the  building,  and  if  again 
left  alone,  it  was  but  too  probable  that  her 
terrors  would  return  and  her  screams  be  re- 
peated. 

She  exerted  herself  to  lift  Judith  from  the 
ground.  While  thus  engaged,  she  heard  some 
one  move  in  the  castle.  The  idea  of  being  sur- 
prised  where  she  then  was,  disturbed  her  not 
a  little;  but  any  uneasiness  which  this  might' 
cause  her  to  experience,  was  soon  wholly  ab- 
sorbed by  an  object  more  formidably  alarming. 

Judith  had  scarcely  regained  her  feet,  when 
she  wildly  exclaimed — 

"  There  !  there !  there  !  ^  and  while  speak- 
ing she  again  shrunk  down,  covering  her  face 
with  her  hands. 

The  exclamation  and  the  accompanying 
movement  were  so  instantaneous,  that  Grace 
could  not  comprehend  their  cause ;  but  turning 
unconsciously  round,  she  at  once  understood 
and  shared  the  alarm  which  Judith  had  felt. 

Distant  about  ten  paces,  she  clearly  perceived 
a  figure  of  more  than  human  stature.  Its  exact 
form  she  could  not  see,  but  it  was  not  unli|ce 

d2 
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that  ct  a  somewhait  twtty 'mttl.  The  fettturet 
were  abl  dlabeniible,  but  she  believed  the  ft^oe 
to  be  towards  her ;  and  as  the  lightvong  flashed 
over  the  battletneDts  of  the  castle,  she  caught  a 
momentary  glimpse  of  two  enormously  stajng 
eyes.  That  they  really  wore  ey^f  Grace  epuid 
not  doubt,  for  in  that  moment  she  pevoeived 
their  liquid  moving  lustre.  Above  them  «p- 
peaied  two  pointed  horns.  Theas  Grace  ekariy 
saw,  and  was  now  convinced  that  the  stiange 
statement  which  Judith  had  mede,  was  not 
utterly  without  foundation. 

For  several  seconds  she  remained  livetted 
to  the  spot,  gazing  with  dreadful*  wonder  on 
this  fearful  object,  and  scarcely  trusting  to  the 
evidence  of  her  own  senses.  When  the  horrid 
apparition  moved  and  drew  nearer,  she  could 
no  longer  bear  the  sight,  but  darted  from  the 
spot  and  threaded  the  dreary  passages  through 
which  she  had  lately  been  conducted,  with 
almost  superhuman  speed. 

In  a  state  oi  great  agitation  she  r^[«ined  her 
chamber.  She  thought  of  Judith,  but  waa  not 
sufficiently  mistress  of  herself  to  reason  on  the 
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oounie  which  it  ^ppufto^q^iflstiylof  her  to  pursue. 
The  diaia  of  h«ri  r^i9oi)  wm  brpkeo,  and 
though  m^DOory  ^^d^vA^recl  to  ,rf>*uaite  the 
severed  links,  funazeiQeiit  wd.  dread  rendered  it 
impomUe  for  her  thpi^tfi  to  dwell  on  any 
thii^  hut  the  appalling  sji^t  which  had  startled 
her  deases. 

.  Jt.  waa  a  relief  to  her  to  see  Judith  again. 
Shey  eMdWtered  as  we  have,  seen  by  Lord 
Roche,  bad  been  suj^ported  by  him  till  she 
bdieved  herself  at  aome  distance  £rpm  the  seat 
of  danger ;  and  she  now  rejoined  her  mistress 
io  much  disorder  still,  but  more  herself  than 
when  Gface  had  been  compelled,  by  her  own 
unoontrpulaUe  alarm,  to  quit  her  side. 

In  her  dreams  that  night,  strange  images  of 
unearthly  obgects  and  of  threatening  demons 
were^oiistantly  present  to  the  wandering  imagi- 
naftioD  of  Gcace,  whenever  her  eyes  closed  but  for 
a  moment.  Sh»  fbmid  herself  so  unwell  on  the 
fdlowing  morning,  that  she  was  unable  to  rise. 
Lady  Roche  was  speedily  at  her  bedside,  and 
kindly  inquisitive  about  the  causes  of  her  ill- 
ness.    Qrace  was  unwilling  to  confess  the  weak- 
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ness,  or  the  rashness  as  it  might  be  termed, 
which  had  led  her  to  withdraw  from  the  castle 
at  midnight,  iCkid  she  desired  Judith  to  be 
silent  on  that  subject.  The  latter  readily,  pro-' 
mised  obedience,  and  it  afforded  Grace  some 
satisfaction  to  hear  that  Lord  Roche  had  ex- 
pressed a  like  wish. 

It  was  not  till  the  third  day  after  her  night 
adventure,  that  Grace  sufficiently  recovered  her 
strength  to  leave  her  apartment ;  nor  was  it 
till  then,  that  in  answer  to  her  often-repeated 
inquiries.  Lady  Roche  gave  her  the  afflicting 
intelligence,  that  all  that  had  been  reported  of 
the  dangers  to  which  the  Nagle  was  exposed, 
proved  to  be  true.  The  fullest  information  had 
been  obtained  on  the  subject,  and,  she  added, 
it  was  now  past  doubt  that  he  had  been  be- 
trayed by  his  perfidious  friend,— known  to  be 
no  other  than  Wilmot,-^who  had  been  sent 
in  disguise  to  perform  that  very  service,  and 
had  from  the  first  moment  no  other  object  in 
view. 

Grace  wept  with  unspeakable  sorrow  at  re- 
ceiving this  confirmation  of  what  she  had  most 
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dreaded.  To  find  a  beloi^- brother  expoBsd 
to  iberiinost  feftrful  and  igBomioious  punlb- 
naentf  and  given  over  U>  his  exeoutionera  by 
bim  whom  she  had  regarded  as  all  that  was  ^ir* 
tueus  and  noble,  was  an  awful  climax  of  woeM* 
a  eomhination  of  evils,  sufiScieot  to  mibdae  the 
strongest  heart.  -    < 
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CHAPTER  V. 

^  O  shame  and  horror  I 
In  that  imall  distance  from  yon  man  to  me, 
lies  sin  enough  to  make  a  whole  world  perish.** 

MlDDLETOV. 

In  this  distress,  Grace  turned  to  Lady  Roche 
for  sjrmpathy,  but  found  not  all  the  kindness 
she  expected.  Common-place  assurances  of 
sorrow,  and  exhortations  to  hope  for  better 
tidings,  fell  from  her  lips ;  but  still  there  was 
an  air  of  reserve,  which  Grace  could  not  but 
notice  as  at  variance  with  the  general  character 
of  her  fair  and  warm-hearted  protectress. 

Lady  Roche  was,  in  truth,  so  deeply  affected 
by  the  Nagle's  misfortune,  that  she  feared  to 
indulge  in  the  expression  of  her  grief,  lest  her 
speech  should  betray  the  state  of  her  thoughts, 
and  her  distress  be  considered,   even  by   his 


sister,  as  exoewve.  Sbe  therefore  did  not,  as 
she  had  been  once  accustomed  to  do,  pass  the 
entire  day  with  Grace,  but  withdrew  as  often 
as  she  opuld  without  marked  unkindness,  that 
she  might  taste  the  mournful  solace  of  giving 
unrestrained  vent  to  her  bitter  anguish  in  tears. 

And  with  a  similar  distaste  for  society, 
though  with  very  different  feelings,  Grace  also 
coveted  solitude ;  and  throughout  the  day  was 
almost  as  much  confined  to  her  apartment 
through  despondency,  occasioned  by  the  last 
unwelcome  news  she  had  recdved,  as  she 
had  previoudy  been  by  bodily  weakness  and 
alarm. 

Lord  Boche  made  greater  exertions  to  act 
the  comforter.  He  told  the  despairing  sister 
that  he  would  use  his  influence,  which  was 
not  small,  to  prevent  matters  from  proceed^r 
ing  farther.  His  persuasion  was,  he  said, 
that  Sir  George  Carew  having  SMCceeded  in 
again  making  the  Nagle  bis  prisoner,  would  be 
inclined  to  a^ect  magpanimity.  He  himself 
would,  at  all  events,  point  out  to  the  Lord 
President  the  wisdom  of  pursuing  such  a  course, 
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and  he  had  some  reasons  for  believing  that  his 
voice  would  not  be  raised  in  vain. 

With  unaffected  gratitude  she  acknowledged 
this  kindness  on  the  part  of  his  lordship.  His 
anxiety  to  soothe  the  mourner  was  great  in  the 
extreme ;  and  she  with  difficulty  resisted  his 
importunities  that  she  woiild  not  withdraw,  but 
rather  allow  him  to  sigh  with  her. 

One  day,  when  his  lordship*  had  been  pecu- 
liarly earnest  in  urging  his  claim  to  a  luxury 
so  sad,  she  withdrew  with  feelings  of  sincere 
gratitude  for  the  friendly  benevolence  thus 
evinced.  Some  hours  had  passed,  the  day 
drew  near  its  close,  and  Grace,  alone  in  her 
chamber,  continued  to  sigh  for  the  woe  of  her 
brother,  and  the  perfidy  of  him  she  had  more 
than  half  recognised  as  her  lover,  when  sud- 
denly she  saw  her  door  slowly  open  without 
noise,  and  Lord  Roche  appeared. 

Grace  started  with  unfeigned  emotion.  Her 
mind,  before  disturbed,  instantly  suggested 
that  he  had  thus  intruded  at  that  hour  as  the 
bearer  of  intelligence  necessary  to  be  commu- 
nicated without  delay,  and  she  feared  he  would 
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prove  but  a  miessenger  of  evil./*  Under  this 
impressioii,  she  anxiously  demanded,-^ 

^*What  has  chanced,  my  lord?  Has  any 
new  calamity  been  brought  to  your  know- 
ledge?** 

"  No,  lovely  one,''  he  replied,  **  and  none, 

« 

I  trust,  is  likely  to  transpire.  On  the  contrary, 
I  have  just  heard  what  I  hope  bodes  good, 
rather  than  harm.'* 

"  Good  to  the  Nagle  ? "  Grace  eagerly  in- 
quired. 

*^  So  I  dare  flatter  myself,'*  his  lordship  re- 
plied. ^*  The  young  earl  has  arrived  at  Kilmal- 
lock,  and  great  rejoicings  are  now  taking  place 
in  honour  of  the  event." 

*<  But  how,  my  lord,  can  this  afiect  my  bro- 
ther's welfare  ?" 

**  First,  because  in  the  general  joy  which 
prevails,  it  will  incline  the  Lord  President  to^ 
relax  from  his  wonted  sternness;  and  next, 
because  the, Nagle,  having  been  known  to  the 
earl  while  he  was  prisoner  in  England,  it  is  not 
too  much  to  hope  that  the  young  Desmond  will 
move  Sir  George  in  his  behalf.      Moreover, 
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Lady  Aoche  goes  thither  fbithvith ;  and  she 
will  not  fail  to  uige  this  upoo  her  brother^ 
should  he  not  do  it  from  his  onu  siovement.^^ 

«'  V  said  Grace,  <<  I  will  to  the  Lord  Pre- 
sident, and  beseech  his  mercy.  Since  Lady 
Roche  goes  thither,  I  will  be  her  oonqnanioo.^ 

<<  Nay,^  said  his  lordship,  <*  grave  consider- 
ations may  oppose  themselres  to  that*  i  Sit 
George  is  cold,  and  prides  himself  oat  making 
his  feelings  bend  to  his  duty ;  or  rather^  on  the 
serenity  with  which  he  can  wound  and  destroy 
the  happiness  or  the  lives  of  others^  unmoved 
by  the  tears  of  those  to  whom  Uieir  well-benig 
is  dear.  Should  you  appear  aa  a  suppliant^ 
you  will  but  afford  him  a  new  opportunity/ of 
showing  how  calmly  he  can  repel  that  soit, 
which,  with  a  man  of  gentler  manners^  must 
prevail.** 

<^  Yet  the  attempt  is  worth  making.'*^ 

<<  It  would  be,  were  fSulure  all  that  could  be 
apprehended;  for  you  would  then  have  the 
satisfaction  of  reflecting,  that  thou^  no  good 
purpose  had  been  accompliahed,  no  harm  had 
been  brought  about     But  in  this  case<the.pfo* 


bobiMty  is,  your  vei^  effort  will  haiten  the 
adoptiDn  of  mearares  of  severity^  wliich  by  the 
influenoe  of  elapdng  time  and  chaDging  drcunif* 
stabbes,  might  be  for  ever  averted.^ 

^•I  will  not  think  such  can  be  the  case.  I 
cannot  tfaii^  a  sister's  woe  for  a  beloved  hf»- 
tker,  should  it  fail  to  win  pardon  from  the  Lord 
President^  wiU  kidnee  Mm  to  be  more  harsh 
tluBBllie  would  otherwise  befbund.^ 

<<  Might  I  advis^  it  were  better  to  trust  to 
those  who,  unconnected  with  you  by  blooc^ 
laight  saem  less  partial  judges  of  his  case.  To 
them  Sir  G^rge  would  lend  a  favouring  eais 
though  he  should  hold  it  unworthy  of  the 
loldier^i  to  allow  the  sorrows  of  a  relative  to 
prevail;'* 

^^But^wdM^p-^who,^  Grace  earnestly  demanded, 
*^  can  feel  as  I  feel,  and  speak  as  I  would  speak  P 
Who  else  could  mourn,  while  pleading  that  it 
waar  tke  Kfe  of  a  brother  that  was  at  stake? 
No  OMO  II  it  is  impossible.^ 

^I  di&r  from  you  in  thi&  There  are  hearts 
that  tamt&A  as  deeply  for  others,  not  being  1^ 
laltd^  OS  though,  the  strongest  ties  of  consan- 
guinity bound  them.^ 
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"  There  may  be,  my  lord,  but — '^ 
**  But  they  are  hard  to  find,  you  would  say. 
Not  such  the  case  in  this  instance.     Look  on  me 
as  most  devotedly  resolved  to  effect  whatever 
may  be  in  my  power  to  give  your  bosom  ease, 
—most  happy  in  such  a  cause  to  lay  down  life 
itself.^ 
*•  Your  promise  is  most  generous,  my  lord.'** 
^<  No,^'  said  his  lordship,  *^  it  is  most  selfish ; 
for  it  is  only  by  giving  hope  and  comfort  to 
those  who  are  dear  to  me,  that  my  own  spirit 
can  taste  for  one  moment  of  peace.     My  heart 
is,  as  it  were,  steeped  in  affliction.*" 

^*  I  lament  to  hear  it.  May  the  cause  be  soon 
removed  !  What  that  cause  may  be,  I  would 
not  pry  into ;  but  I  hope  it  is  one  not  difficult 
to  reach,  while  I  feel  the  more  grateful  for  the 
generous  devotion  you  have  announced.^ 

Grace  spoke  in  the  tone  of  one  taking  leave, 
and  expected  this  acknowledgment  of  proffered 
kindness  would  have  closed  their  interview. 
Lord  Roche  however  lingered,  and  though  he 
appeared  somewhat  at  a  loss  for  an  excuse  to 
jrenew  the  conversation,  he  evidently  was  dis- 
posed to  remain. 
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'<  Perhaps — ^perhaps,'"  he  at  length  said,  he- 
sitating, as  if  undetermined  what  to  speak  about, 
*'I  pught  to  apologize  for  so  abruptly  tres- 
passing.'" 

**  That  needs  not  now,  my  lord.  The  kind 
interest  you  take  in  what  so  nearly  touches  me, 
claims  all  my  gratitude.**^ 

Her  manner  still  intimated,  that  she  expected 
him  to  withdraw.  He  made  a  new  effort  to 
renew  the  conversation. 

*<  After  what  has  passed,  I  shall  consider 
that  to  me  you  confide  the  task  of  interceding 
with  the  Lord  President.'^ 

<^  Much  bounden  to  your  lordship,**^  Grace 
answered,  *^  for  the  humane  exertion  you  propose 
tq  make ;  methinks  I  would  still  be  of  company 
with  Lady  Roche,  since  she  goes  to  Kilmallock. 
Being  there,  should  you  unhappily  fail,  it  would 
be  in  my  power  to  sue  for  mercy .^ 

^^  That,  not  to  flatter  you,  I  think  would  not 
be  ¥rise.  But  with  respect  to  accompanying 
Lady  Boche,  I  ought  perhaps  to  state,  it  is 
now  impossible.^  #    -  r 

f  ^  Impossible  I  my  lord.*" 
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**  Quite."* 

<<  What  can  make  it  iIllpo6siUe^  or  er&n  diffi- 
cult?'' 

*^  The  fact  of  her  being  already  on  her  way."* 

*^  Is  it  so,  my  lord.  Has  Lady  Boche  then 
left  the  castle  without  apprizing  me  of  her  in- 
tention ?     Surely  this  cannot  be !  "^ 

*^  Lady  Roche,''  his  lorddiip  replied,  <^  can  do 
much  tfiat  would  surprise  you.  Not  with  my 
consent  was  this  done,  you  may  rest  assured. 
Let  me  more  particulaily  eiqplain." 

It  now  occurred  to  Grace,  that  longer  to 
converse  with  Lord  Roche  in  h&r  apartment, 
Lady  Roche  away,  would  be  unseemly,  and  she 
anxiously  attempted  to  prevent  the  explanation. 

<<  Not  now,  my  lord.  My  spirits  are  ruffled, 
and  my  senses  confused  by  what  I  have  just 
heard,— Hso  much,  diat  explanation  would  be 
slow  to  reach  my  understanding.  Let  me  then 
entreat  you  to  defer  what  you  would  say  till 
another  season." 

'^Wliat  moment  can  be  more  fitting  than 
this?  Give  me  permission  to  unfold  -what  I 
would  fain  teU." 
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^^  Not  now,  my  lord.   Any  other  time  will  be 
equally  suitable.^ 

^^  I  cannot  think  so.    No,  beloved,  your  heart, 
itself  the  seat  of  sorrow  now,  can  better  com- 
prehend another^s  woe.    Look  on  me,  not  with 
anger,  but   with   compassion.      For  me,   this 
world  comprehends  no  good.     Day  after  day 
elapses,  yet  my  sadness  passes  not ;  successive 
suns  rise,  bot  only  to  wake  me  to  a  hateful 
morrow ;  nature  goes  through  all  her  brilliant 
changes,  yet  my  spirit  stiU  droops  in  unchange- 
able darkness.^ 
'<  I  am  sad  to  hear  it,  but— -^ 
^^  You,  Grace,  have  not  to  learn  that  I  bend 
under  the  oppressive  weight  of  cureless  grief. 
I  before  scrupled  not  to  appeal  to  your  human- 
ity, and  told  of  the  anguidi  which  consumes  my 
life.     Nay,  never  look  thus  strangely  amazed.^ 
^  I  affect  not  to  misunderstand  your  meaning,^ 
Grace  interrupted ;  <<  but  while  I  cannot  doubt 
that  your  speech  refers  to  the  little  cordiality 
which  prevails  between  you  and  Lady  Roche, 
\ha^  does  not  account  to  me  for  your  presence 
here  at  this  hour."" 
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**It  is  oot  late,  and  I  piefer  the  sober  twilight 
to  the  broad  glare  of  noon,  when  I  could  hope 
without  risk  of  obseryation  to  unfdd  what  it 
may  be  for  your  good  to  know,  and  what  it 
much  imports  me  that  you  should  receive  with 
calm  attention.'^ 

'<  Your  words,  my  lord,  strike  me  as  having 
some  strange  meaning,  and  your  manner  is  still 
more  enigmatical.  If  you  have  aught  to  tell 
which  it  is  for  my  comfort  that  I  should  hear, 
why  might  it  not  be  told  in  the  face  of  day, 
and  unaccompanied  by  these  circumstances  of 
mystery  ?  " 

^^  Because  the  dread  of  prying  meanness,  or 
the  presence  of  thoughtless  folly,  might  occa- 
sion what  I  would  express  to  be  imperfectly  ut- 
tered,— might  so  far  disguise  my  honest  thought, 
that  you,  not  rightly  appreciating  what  I  really 
purpose,  would  precipitately  withdraw,  ere  I 
could  duly  explain.^ 

"  If,  my  lord,  it  be  your  object  to  make  your 
purpose  clear,  I  must  make  free  to  say  such 
object  has  not  been  yet  attained.  I  would  not 
offend,  but  pray  tarry  here  no  longer.     The 
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momivg  wiK  aflbr  a  fitter  opportunity  for  you 
to  apeak,  and  for  me  to  listen.'" 

"Not  so,  Grace.  To  you— to  you  alone, 
I  would  reveal  the  thoughts  that  swell  my 
bosom.  Turn  not  away  with  fear  or  anger, 
for  I  will  nothing  say  that  ought  to  displease. 
Be  not  startled  at  my  earnestness,  nor  at 
the  expressions  which  may  fall  from  me,  and 
wlMch^  ere  proper  light  be  thrown  on  their  true 
import,  may  in  some  degree  mislead.^ 

"  Then  pause  till  your  leisure  can  effect  more 
perfeet  arrangement.  Pause,  my  lord,  I  pray, 
even  though  it  be  but  till  to-morrow  ."^ 

**  Toktfiorrow  never  comes.  Hear  me,  then, 
ere  the  sad  to-day  of  my  existence  be  closed  for 
aye.  You  have  witnessed  a  part  of  my  afflic- 
tioa.  Not  now  for  the  first  time  have  I  to 
speak  of  my  sorrow,  but  let  me  more  fully 
and  more  determinedly  than  hitherto  tell  you-» 
start  not  at  the  word— of  my  love.'^ 

"  It  cannot  be*-I  must  not  listen ; "  and  thus 
speakii^  Oraoe  advanced  towards  the  door 
with  the  intention  of  withdrawing  from  the 
room. 

VOL.    II.  E 


^6  THE    SELF-CONDEMKED. 

"  Your  speech,  my  lord,  though  sorely  it 
ofTends,  still  moves  my  wonder  to  such  a  de- 
gree,  that  I  deign  to  ask  one  question.  Were 
I  most  willing  to  be  won  of  you,  how  might 
this  be,  seeing  you  are  already  married  ?  " 

^*  Married,  dearest,  saidst  thou  ?  It  is  not 
so.  I  and  Lady  Roche,  though  sharing  the 
same  name,  are  not  married  in  the  eye  of 
Heaven,  nor  are  we  united  even  for  the  com- 
mon purposes  of  earthly  society.  You  cannot 
but  know  that  I  speak  the  truth.  What,  then, 
should  prevent  the  expression  of  my  wish— of 
my  hope  ?  Let  Grace  become  my  bride  in 
secret,  till  favouring  circumstances  permit  me 
openly  to  claim  her,  and  all  a  generous,  grate- 
ful, and  devoted  spirit  can  yield  in  return 
shall  be  hers.  You  shrink,  as  if  alarmed  and 
shocked." 

^^  And  so  I  am  alarmed  that  any  human 
being  should  thus  dare  approach  me,  and 
shocked  that  such  an  outrage  should  be  offered 
by  one  professing  friendship  for  the  Nagle." 

"You  do  not  rightly  appreciate  what  has 
been  advanced.  I  would  not  impute  unjust 
suspicion,  but  possibly  you  may  suppose  some 
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artifice  concealed  beneath  my  words.  One  mo- 
ment's reflection  may  remove  all  fear.  Re- 
member, that  the  marriage  which  I  offer  would, 
if  known,  subject  me  to  heavy  punishment. 
Should  my  kindness  fail,  it  would  be  ever  in 
your  -power  to  make  discovery  of  the  same. 
Thus  would  you  have  the  surest  pledge  that  I 
could  not  dare  offend,  and  thus  do  I  offer  the 
most  undoubted  proof,  that  sincere  devotion 
and  boundless  confidence  prompt  what  has  now 
been  uttered." 

"  My  lord !  my  lord !  I  pray  no  more,"  cried 
Grace  impatiently.  "For  the  credit  of  your 
heart,  I  would  fain  believe  that  your  reason  has 
fled.  No,  sir,  I  will  not  share  a  crime,  because 
— ignominious  thought ! — ^it  would  thereafter  be 
in  my  power  to  betray  my  accomplice  to  punish- 
ment. What  have  you  seen  in  me  so  grovelling 
that  it  coidd  embolden  you  to  judge  me  base 
enough  to  receive  those  vows — those  worthless 
vows,  which  have  been  given  to  my  friend  ?  " 

Lord  Roche  impatiently  exclaimed,  "  I 
again  affirm  that  I  and  Lady  Roche  are,  in  the 
eye  of  Heaven,  unmarried." 
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^*  But  in  the  eyes  of  Heaven's  ministers,  you 
are  one ;  and  because  fickle  folly  or  viler  mean- 
ness would  induce  you  to  break  those  chains 
once  voluntarily  assumed,  think  not  that  any 
solemn  sophistry  like  that  which  you  now  use 
can  succeed  with  me  for  a  moment,  or  daim 
one  thought  which  springs  not  from  abhorrence 
mingled  with  contempt/' 

*<  And  is  it  thus  my  tenderness  is  answered, 
my  reverential  admiration  requited  ?  ". 

^<  No,  my  lord  ;  but  it  is  thus  your  insidious 
speeches  are  met,— it  is  thus  your  atrocious 
advances  are  scorned.^ 

"  Yet  hear  me  further/' 

^*  No ;  I  have  heard  too  much.  Retire,  my 
lord,  or  I  will  stay  no  longer.  Nay,  think  not 
to  oppose  my  passage." 

*'  Unkind  one ;  listen,  but  to  know  your  will 
is  not  resisted.  I  depart  your  presence  not 
without  a  hope." 

"  Hope  nothing  from  my  weakness,  or  even 
from  my  pity,  once  so  far  misplaced  as  to  fall 
on  you.  Now  I  know  the  thoughts  which  lurk 
in  your  bosom,  I  wonder  not  that  discord  should 
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exist  between  you  and  the  generous,  splendid 
being  of  whom  you  prove  yourself  unworthy." 

**  Lady,  I  withdraw  with  heavy  heart,  for 
grievous  is  the  weight  of  your  reproach." 

**  More  grievous  will  be  that  of  an  outraged 
brother.  Did  he  know  how  I  have  been  as- 
sailed,  his  raging  spirit  would  burst  the  shackles 
which  restrain  him.  Mortal  means  could  not 
withheld  him  from  me.  A  day  wiU  come  when 
he  shall  answer  you." 

*^  A  day,  lady,  will  come,"  said  Lord  Roche, 
as  he  descended  the  tower,  ^^when  you  shall 
find  you  have  wronged  me— -when  you  shall 
know  that  I  am  not  what  I  seem," 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

"  The  father  of  untruths  possesses  thy  spirit. 
As  he  commands  thy  tongue.** 

MiDDLETOir. 

To  separate  Grace  from  Lady  Roche,  had  been 
the  object  of  his  lordship.  In  order  to  ejfect 
this,  he  had  attempted  to  prevail  upon  her  not 
to  proceed  to  Kilmallock ;  but  when,  after  all 
that  he  had  urged,  Grace  adhered  to  her  reso- 
lution, he  ventured  on  the  bold  falsehood  that 
Lady  Roche  had  already  left  the  castle. 

This  step  taken,  he  felt  that  he  had  com- 
mitted himself.  One  sin  against  truth  never 
fails  to  produce  another.  Having  persuaded 
Grace  that  Lady  Roche  was  no  longer  there, 
he  was  now  alarmed  lest  the  truth  should  be 
discovered.  To  guard  against  this,  he  was 
anxious  to  induce  her  to  set  out  without  delay. 
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To  provide  himself,  in  case  of  the  worst,  with 
a  loop-hole  by  which  he  might  escape  being 
convicted  of  wilful  falsehood,  he  expressed 
much  astonishment  at  seeing  her,  having  un- 
derstood that  she  had  left  some  hours  before 
to  meet  her  brother  at  Kilmallock,  whither 
Grace  had  proceeded  to  join  her.  Skilled  as  he 
was  in  dissimulation,  he  could  not  so  artfully 
mould  his  features  as  to  appear  like  one  speak- 
ing the  simple  truth.  With  conscious  meanness 
he  shrank  from  her  searching  glance,  while  she 
questioned  him  in  a  tone  which  clearly  indicated 
an  opinion  fully  made  up,  that  his  aim  was  to 
deceive. 

But  though  the  lady  was  too  well  acquainted 
with  the  scheming  and  disingenuous  character 
of  her  lord  to  give  him  credit  for  sincerity,  she 
did  not  suspect  him  of  so  much  boldness,  or  so 
little  prudence,  as  to  suppose,  after  the  assertion 
which  he  had  made,  that  Grace  was  at  that 
moment  in  the  castle. 

It  was,  in  her  judgment,  not  a  little  strange 
that  she  should  have  departed  so  soon.  Anxiety 
to    serve   a  brother,    might    excuse   the  non- 

£  2 
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obflervaoce  of  ordinary  forms;  but  knowing, 
as  Grace  did,  that  another  warmly  interested 
herself  for  the  Nagle,  it  was  not  too  much  to 
expect  that  the  resolution  she  had  formed  would 
have  been  mentioned. 

In  answer  to  some  exprefisions  of  surprise. 
Lord  Roche  said  he  had  been,  periiaps,  in  some 
degree  the  cause  of  what  had  occurred ;  having 
himself  believed  that  her  ladyship  had  set  out 
to  join  the  young  ear},  he  had  mentioned  it 
to  Grace. 

"  When  ?  "  Lady  Roche  inquired. 

Lord  Roche,  with  all  his  craft,  was  ill  pre- 
pared to  stand  an  examination  on  this  subject. 
He  knew  too  weU  the  quickness  of  the  party 
who  questioned  at  detecting  inconsistencies,  to 
feel  that  such  answers  as  he  could  offer  were 
likely  to  prove  satisfactory.  He  returned  as 
general  a  reply  as  he  could  frame,  and  stated, 
with  assumed  indifference,  that  what  he  had 
told  her  was  said  before  her  departure. 

"  Indeed  !  "  said  Lady  Roche,  with  an  air 
of  contempt  for  the  apparent  effort  to  evade ; 
"  and,  may  I  ask  your  lordship,  where  f  ^ 
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To  annouiice  that  it  was  in  the  chamb^  of 
Grace,  was  what,  of  oourse,  he  did  not  feel  in- 
clined to  state.  He  therefore  gave  a  second 
answer  as  general  as  the  former  one,  by  telling 
her  that  it  was  in  the  castle. 

Another  look  of  scorn  from  Lady  Roche  told 
that  she  understood  the  true  character  of  his 
replies.  When  an  individual  is  intent  upon 
shuffling,  nothing  so  much  exasperates  as  to 
find  the  party  addressed  is  refractory  enough 
not  to  be  duped.  In  such  cases,  the  real  of- 
fender  commonly  deems  it  policy  to  seem  out- 
raged. This  part  of  the  scene  he  can  act  very 
naturally,  as  the  indignation  he  manifests  is 
genuine,  though  it  springs  not  from  a  sense  of 
being  wronged,  but  from  the  ignominious  pang 
of  baffled  hypocrisy. 

"  What,"  he  inquired,  "  means  that  tone  of 
insulting  sarcasm?  Why  am  I  to  be  thus 
tauntingly  questioned  ?^ 

**  Tauntingly  questioned  !  ^  Lady  Roche  re^ 
peated.  *^  I  know  not  of  any  taunt  or  sarcasm 
in  which  I  have  yet  indulged,  however  the 
occasion  may  call  for  either.     The  simple  inter- 
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rogatories  I  put,  might  have  be«a  answered  in 
few  words,  by  one  less  endowed  with  obliquity 
of  mind  than  your  lordship.*" 

'^  Not  of  the  words  themselves,  nor  of  the 

apparent  object   of  them,   would  I  complain. 

The  tone  which  accompanied,  and  the  covert 

motive  which  it  betrayed,  are  what  offend  and 

'  disgust  me.^ 

'^  It  may  be  pity  that  my  voice  has  not  more 
harmony ; .  yet  do  I  suspect  it  is  not  so  for- 
midably harsh,  as  greatly  to  offend  even  ears 
so  exquisitely  attuned  as  those  of  your  lordship, 
if  something  within  your  own  bosom  did  not 
whisper  that  scorn  and  severity  would  be  ap- 
propriately bestowed  .^^ 

"  And  why  this  thought  ?  Whence  springs 
the  low  suspicion?^' 

"  From  the  involuntary  honesty  of  your 
lordship^s  countenance,  or  rather,  from  wretched 
experience ;  which,  having  taught  me  to  know 
all  the  disguises  it  can  assume,  almost  enables 
me  to  read  the  sinister  purposes  they  are  de- 
signed to  veil.*^ 

The  sting  of  truth  was  in  the  remark,  and 
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Lord  Roche  could  scarcely  sustain  its-  force. 
He  felt  as  a  robber,  who  believing  that  he 
might  securely  sin  in  the  dark,  is  confounded 
and  overpowered  by  finding  a  sudden  blaze  of 
light  poured  on  him  and  his  transgressions. 

*'  Your  sex^s  privilege,"  said  he,  "  of  which 
you  are  not  unwilling  to  avail  yourself  to  its 
fullest  extent,  justifies  you  perhaps  to  yourself » 
in  this  strain  of  coarse  and  causeless  vitupera- 
tion.    Yet,  methinks,  it  would  not  have  been 
matter  of  reproach  to  you,  if  suspicion,  in  the 
absence  of  all  proof,  had   been  spared ;  or,  if 
from   the  weakness  of  your  nature  this  could 
not  be,  a  sense  of  decorum  might  have  reined 
in  the  outrageous  expression  of  it— to  a  hus^ 
band." 

**  It  woiild  not  have  been  provoked  by  a 
husband  entitled  to  take  that  tone  of  ilL-re- 
quited  integrity,  to  which  you  most  absurdly 
pretend." 

Lord  Roche  made  no  reply.  His  confusion 
was  great.  Not  only  had  he  so  blundered  as 
to  rouse  suspicion  on  the  part  of  the  lady,  but 
he  had  failed  altogether  to  advance  his  purpose. 
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or  indeed,  had  been  so  turned  aside  from  it, 
that  he  had  not  ventured  to  hint  to  Lady 
Roche  his  wish,  that  she  would  forthwith  take 
her  departure  for  Kilmallock.  To  this  point, 
however,  it  was  absolutely  necessary  to  come ; 
and  after  a  pause  he  remarked,  that  he  had  not 
anticipated  the  irritation  he  had  witnessed,  as 
he  had  only  proposed  to  facilitate  her  re-unioo 
with  a  brother,  whom  she  was  most  anxious  to 
welcome  to  Ireland,  and  he  had  concluded 
that  she  would  be  impatient  to  overtake  Grace, 
who  could  not  be  very  far  on  the  road. 

"  You  told  even  now,  that  by  you  the  sister 
of  the  Nagle  was  informed  before  she  left  the 
castle,  that  I  was  then  on  the  way.^ 

"  Such  was  my  belief.'^ 

^'  Yet  with  this  belief,  you  judged  that  I 
should  wish  to  follow  Grace.^^ 

**  I  meant,  when  I  saw  you  and  ascertained 
that  I  was  in  error.'"* 

Lady  Roche  raised  her  eyes  while  he  spoke, 
in  a  manner  which  marked  her  settled  conviction 
that  no  truth  had  fallen  from  her  lord.  What 
object  he  had  to  answer  by  such  efforts  at  de- 


TUX  SXLr-COVDKMKXO.  87 

cepdoD,  she  could  not  sunDise ;  but  it  admitted 
not  of  doubt  that  he  laboured  m  furtherance  of 
a  design,  which  he  had  no  wish  to  avow. 

Though  highly  incensed,  he  expressed  no 
disjdeasure.  He  dismissed  every  appearance 
of  anger,  and  spoke  on  other  matters ;  but  soon 
turned  his  speech  towards  the  one  essential 
point,— the  arrival  of  Desmond  at  Kilmallock. 
After  some  remarks  on  the  peculiarity  of  his 
situation,  his  manner  became  more  gracious, 
and  affecting  to  anticipate  the  wishes  of  his  con- 
sort, he  declared  himself  ready  even  then  to  ac- 
company her  thither,  with  suitable  attendants  to 
escort  her  in  safety,  so  that  she  might  enjoy  the 
satisfaction  of  beholding  her  brother  on  the 
following  morning. 

Habitual  deceit  on  the  part  of  Lord  Roche, 
had  taught  her  to  suspect  fraud  wherever  he 
was  concerned;  but  it  was  in  vain  that  she 
sought  to  fathom  his  present  purpose.  She 
felt,  however,  it  could  not  be  very  formidable, 
seeing  that  he  proposed  to  travel  with  her. 

To  urge  her  instant  departure,  he  suggested 
that  their  setting  forth  without  delay,  might 
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possibly  be  serviceable  to  the  Nagle.  Lady 
Roche  lent  a  willing  ear  to  him  when  he  spoke 
on  that  subject ;  and  his  lordship  proceeded  to 
explain,  that  as  Grace  had  no  doubt  ventured 
on  her  journey  in  the  expectation  of  soon  over- 
taking them,  she  might  be  exposed  to  danger 
if  they  allowed  her  to  proceed  alone.  To 
rejoin  and  give  her  safe  escort,  he  thought, 
would  be  desirable. 

Now  Lady  Roche  believed  that  she  detected 
the  true  cause  of  her  lord'^s  condescension. 
That  the  beauty  and  retiring  modesty  of  Grace 
had  caught  his  attention,  she  had  for  some  time 
known.  Her  present  conviction  was,  that  a 
wish  to  be  of  her  company  inclined  Lord  Roche 
to  commence  a  journey  at  that  late  hour. 

She  gave  him  no  credit  for  the  anxiety  he 
aflRected  to  feel  on  account  of  the  Nagle,  but  her 
own  eagerness  to  attempt  anything  that  might 
tend  to  procure  his  enlargement,  made  her 
listen  with  complacency  to  speeches  which,  but 
for  such  a  feeling,  she  would  have  mocked  for 
their  obvious  hypocrisy. 

As,  whatever  his  lordship^s  views  might  be. 
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his  present  proposition  was  in  unison  with  her 
feelings,  she  abstained  from  further  comment, 
and  consented  to  set  out  that  moment  to  Kil- 
mallock. 

The  needful  preparations,  by  his  care,  had 
already  been  made ;  and  Lord  Roche  announced 
that  they  had  only  to  mount  their  hobbies,  and 
commence  their  journey.  Such  promptness 
surprised,  but  was  not  displeasing.  Having 
hastily  given  a  few  directions  in  relation  to 
arrangements  which  were  to  be  observed  in 
her  absence,  she  permitted  his  lordship,  who 
on  this  occasion  acted  the  part  of  a  most  atten- 
tive husband,  to  lead  her  to  the  gate,  and  in 
a  few  moments  their  horses  began  to  move 
forward. 

Just  then.  Lord  Roche  seemed  to  recollect 
that  in  one  point  he  had  failed.  It  would  be 
right,  he  thought,  to  make  known  to  the  Nagle^s 
kinsman  the  step  which  he  had  resolved  on 
taking.  He  therefore  returned  to  the  castle,  as 
he  said,  for  the  purpose  of  sending  intelligence 
of  their  departure  to  the  seneschal. 

Instructions  to  that  effect  he  certainly  gave ; 
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but  it  is  more  than  probable  that  he  would 
not,  for  them,  have  delayed  a  single  moment, 
had  not  considerations  of  higher  importance 
induced  him  to  pause. 

The  truth  was,  his  lordship  had  ventured 
so  far  in  deception,  that  he  deemed  it  abso- 
lutely necessary  to  go  on.  Measures,  which  he 
would  once  have  regarded  as  desperate,  were 
now  commended  to  his  adoption  by  prudent 
caution.  He  feared  the  consequences  of  the 
resentment  which  he  had  provoked  by  his  late 
conduct  towards  Grace,  and  determined,  if 
possible,  to  guard  against  her  soon  finding  an 
opportunity  for  communicating  with  Lady 
Roche. 

In  a  short  time  he  again  left  the  castle,  but 
not  till  he  had  given  instructions  to  one  whom 
he  knew  was  devoted  to  his  interest,  and  ready 
on  all  occasions  to  be  subservient  to  his  views, 
— that  one  was  no  other  than  Judith. 

Pursuant  to  his  directions,  she  had  confirmed 
what  Lord  Roche  had  told  of  the  departure  of 
his  lady.  Grace  suspected  not  the  falsehood, 
but  if  a  doubt  had  possessed  her  mind,  it  would 
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have  yanished  when  Judith,  speaking  as  if  she 
had  not  been  aware  that  Grace  had  been  ap- 
prized of  it  already,  told  of  the  sudden  de-> 
parture  of  her  ladyship. 

The  anxious  sister  felt  that  her  situation  was 
very  peculiar.  It  had  been  the  wish  of  the 
Nagle  that  she  should  reside  at  Castletown,  in 
order  that  her  welfare  might  be  watched  over 
by  Lady  Roche.  The  protection  on  which 
she  had. calculated  was  now  altogether  with- 
drawn,  and  that  at  a  moment  when  it  had 
become  indispensably  necessary. 

She  feared  that  his  lordship  would  be  but  too 
well  disposed,  in  the.  absence  of  his  consort, 
to  renew  those  addresses  which  had  already 
alaroied  her.  Grace  believed  it  was  that 
absence  .which  had  emboldened  him  to  act  bb 
he  had  done;  and  looking  back  with  disgust 
to  the  past,  she  could  not  but  regard  the 
future  with  infinite  apprehension. 

To  remain  there,  was  unsafe;  but  she  had 
some  fears  that  it  would  not  be  in  her  powor  to 
withdraw.  Were  this  practicable,  she  was 
determined  to  seek  her  home,  as  with  all  its 
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proinptlv   ai!:n't'(l   that    to   quit   th- 
well,   but   urged    that  it   would   I 
return  to  Carrignacunna.     The  en 
Nagle,  who  lurked  in  its  vidnity. 
on  her,  and  would  rejoice  in  ga 
prize.     Better  it  were  at  once  to 
Roche,  proceed  with  her  to  Kilmal 
an  appeal  to  the  generosity,  endei 
arm  the  resentment  of  the  Lord  Pr 
To  that  point,  it  has  been  alret 
thoughts  of  the  anxious  sister  had 
now  that  they  were  directed  thitl 
Judith,  her  wish  to  intercede  for  '. 
life  revived,  and  she  did  not  hesita 
that,  if  the  means  of  undertaking 
could  be  found,  her  mind  was  full} 
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as  she  hinted,  she  was  always  enabled  to  make 
a  Uttle  excimion  when  so  disposed,  unknown 
to  his  lordship.  There  were  those  too  about 
the  castle,  who  to  pleasure  her,  would  compass 
matters  of  greater  difficulty  than  any  here  to  be 
encountered.  Everything  connected  with  their 
proposed  flight  might  safely  be  left  to  her,  and 
tbe  within  the  next  hour  would  find  a  way  of 
getting  her  honoured'  young  lady  out  of  the 
castle. 

The  hope  which  Grace  fondly  cherished  that 
she  might  plead  successfully  for  her  brother,  and 
dread  of  remaining  where  she  then  was,  alike 
prompted  her  to  avail  herself  of  Judith's  prof- 
fered assistance.  Such  intrepidity  as  the  latter 
displayed,  excited  in  her  mind  some  amazement. 
She  however  had  fears  that  the  excessive  tind- 
dity  which  she  had  witnessed  on  the  night 
when  she  designed  to  seek  the  Banshee,  would 
return.  For  herself,  she  could  not  wholly  stifle 
apprehension.  When  she  recalled  the  perilous 
circumstances  under  which  the  Nagle  had  per- 
formed  the  journey  now  contemplated  by  her- 
self^ a  atartling  dread  came  over  her,  which,  if 


ami  wru'ii  ^.rracc  mentioned  the  ro 
icrvd  hv  her  brother,  she  drclar 
was  little  to  be  feared  from  tlu 
often  passed  among  them  unhurt. 
O'^Sullivan  had  joined  their  band, 
erer  anxious  for  a  good  prey,  wou 
of  his  blood  to  be  offended,  or  theii 

The  protection  of  the  seneachi 
part  of  their  road,  Grace  propoi 
but  Judith  totally  objected  to  sucl 
ment.  She  urged  that  the  delay  w 
occasion,  might  prove  of  serious 
In  all  probability,  too,  it  would 
coming  up  with  Lady  Roche, 
said,  was  what  she  wished  to  effei 
as  then  there  could  be  no  thought 

**  But  should  we  fail  to  do  so,'' 


<c  1 1-     It 
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We  will  not  be  long  in  catching  of  them. 
Should  it  turn  out  otherwise,  I  know  a  right 
sQug  cabin  not  far  out  of  the  way,  where  we 
shall  be  safely  housed  for  the  night.^ 

Grace   mentally    felicitated  herself   on   the 
resources  so  unexpectedly  announced   by  her 
attendant,  whom  she  now  allowed  to  direct  her 
in  everything.    At  her  bidding,  the  castle  gate 
was  promptly  opened.     To  those  who  saw  them 
pass  Judith  carelessly  said,  **  The  Lady  Grace 
wished  to  visit  Carrignacunna.^   No  remark  was 
made,  and  they  went  forth.     Grace  found,  with 
increased  astonishment,  that   her  companion's 
providence  was  as  conspicuously  displayed  with- 
out the   walls,  as  her  skill  and  prudence  had 
been  within.     Two  horses,  ready  caparisoned, 
awaited  them.     Judith  mounting  one,  waited 
for  her  lady  to  do  as  much  by  the  other,  and 
then  boldly  led  the  way.     Grace  followed  with 
palpitating  heart.     She  shrunk  with  involuntary 
trepidation  from  the  savage  and  dreary  chaos 
which  opened  before  her.    Misgivings,  for  which 
she  knew  not  how  to  account,  oppressed  her 
mind.     She  reverted  to  the  wish  she  had  ex- 
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pressed  to  engage  the  seneschal  to  be  of  their 
party,  and  regretted  that  she  had  been  dis- 
suaded from  acting  on  it.  Added  to  the  dis- 
may inspired  by  the  loneliness  of  the  scene  and 
the  extient  of  her  journey,  was  the  painful  fear 
that  her  conduct  would  not  be  approved  by  the 
brother  she  aspired  to  save.  His  stem  reproach 
she  anticipated  it  would  be  hers  to  encounter, 
and  was  half  inclined  to  impute  to  herself  that 
it  would  be  deserved,  for  journeying  at  that 
hour  with  no  companion  but  one  of  her  own 
sex,  as  young  and  not  less  timid.  But  it  was 
now  too  late  to  reflect  on  what  might  be  the 
consequences  of  her  resolution,  and  she  exerted 
herself  to  keep  up  with  Judith,  trembling  for 
the  perils  which  awaited  her,  but  resolute  to 
persevere. 
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CHAPTER   VII. 

'^  Bid  Pity  touch  bis  torpid  breast. 
And  Justice  bold  his  eager  bands." 

Crabbe. 

It  becomes  necessary  to  show  what  was  the 
situation  of  the  Nagle,  and  what  the  proceed- 
ings of  Wilmot,  while  those  circumstances  which 
have  been  recounted  were  taking  place. 

A  spectator  unacquainted  with  the  peculiar 
feelings  by  which  the  individuals  were  ani- 
mated, would  on  their  arrival  have  been  more 
disposed  to  conclude  that  Wilmot  was  the 
prisoner,  and  the  Nagle  his  triumphant  enemy, 
than  that  their  relative  situations  were  such  as 
they  actually  were. 

Wilmot,  faint  from  the  violence  he  had  sus- 
tained, but  still  more  enfeebled  by  the  miserable 
reflections  which  pressed  on  his  mind,  looked 
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air  of  scornful  indifference,  anc 
towards  Wiluiot  hut  witli  nier 
Life  and  liberty  he  prized ;  1 
more  than  these,  he  coveted  rerei 

"  Welcome,  thrice  wdcome ! 
thou  redeemed  thy  word  f*^  • 
George  Carew,  when  he  saw  Wil 
having  previously  received  news  i 
success,  and  given  proper  directic 
keeping  of  the  prisoner. 

Wilmot  acknowledged  the  ki 
but  remarked  that  small  credit  w 
as  the  efficient  measures  adopted 
President  had  compassed  every 
for  these,"^  he  said,  "  the  Nagle  n 
been  at  large." 

Sir  Georire.  who  RiiRn«*fMl  ni 


on  a  aubjeot  so  painful.  To  hitui)  whatever  was 
aatd  in  praiae  of  his  supposed  adroitness^  as 
oonoected  with  his  late  servicei  had  more  of 
,the  bitterness  .of  reproach  than  the  honey  of 
aj^lause. 

From  such  kindness  he  was  anxious  to  with- 
draw, and  his  present  condition  furnished  him 
with  sufficient  excuse  for  doing  so.  It  was  his 
parting  request  that  every  indulgent  attention 
should  be  paid  to  the  Nagle,  which  was  anr 
swered  in  a  way  most  satisfactory  on  the  part 
of  Sir  Greorge. 

On  the  following  day,  Wilmot  was  so  severely 
indisposed,  that  he  was  prohibited  from  leaving 
his  room.  This  injunction,  whatever  his  re^ 
spect  for  the  skill  which  dictated  it,  would  pro^ 
bably  have  been  disregarded,  but  that  he 
shrunk  with  unconquerable  distaste  from  all 
participation  in  the  rejoicings  which  were  then 
going  on  in  honour  of  the  young  Desmond, 
who  had  just  arrived  at  the  ^*  happy  moment,^ 
as  Sir  George  called  it,  which  again  placed  a 
traitor  at  the  mercy  of  his  bounteous,  but  out- 
raged floverdgn. 


that  liis  duty  was  performed  ai 
custody,  it  remained  for  him  t- 
mise  to  Grace,  and  snatch  he 
danger,  which  he  hoped  to  e£Se< 
that  could  be  suggested  in  est 
ofience,  in  order  if  possible  to 
for  the  prisoner. 

At  length  a  favourable  momei 
Lord  President  visited  him.  ] 
tended.  The  eager  inquiries,  i 
health,  rather  surprised  Wihn 
daims  he  might  have  on  the  pe 
of  Sir  George,  such  extreme  ai 
usual.     The  cause  was  soon  exp 

*<  I  see,*^  remarked  the  la 
^  you  are  struck  by  ny  soUcitw 
that  you  will  not  feel  over ^  gralc 
you  that  it  springs  ia-  truth  fir 
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"I  truat,"  sdd  Wilmot^  "  it  fe  not  of  the 
fHune-detfaJptiaii.  It  !s  my  wish  to  live  and  die 
fkichful  to  my  sovereign.  Place  me  wbere  ateel^ 
dr  kad)  or  all-destroying  powder  may  assail,  my 
Uki  and  I  will  nothing  flinch.  But  command 
me  Hot  again  to  wear  disguise,  and  to  receive 
kkidness  from  av  enemy.  Expect  me  no  more 
(d  requite  generosity  with  perfidy.  The  bravest 
0f  the  brave  cf  England'^s  enemies  I  am  content 
to  fight,  but  not  to  betray.'"   . 

^  You  ane  too  nioe.  The  cunning  fox  must 
sometimea  be  lured  from  his  den  by  artifice 
or  the  bold  hunter  shall  not  prevail.^ 

^But  the  gallant  man,  who  succours  the 
stvaiig^  in  his  need  and  gives  him  all  )]^ 
friendship,  belongs  not  to  the  fene  n4xtt§rafy 
which  it  is  lawful  to  beguile  in  order  to  d#r 
i^lMfr  •  Bound  to  yoii  by  inclination  as  well 
ail  duty,  I  shrink  from  aa  task  which  can  be 
iitrpbaed  tm  ^ib'but  that.^ 
/' **^Gti  to,  Wihnett  '•  Your  conscience  is  ov«r 
ddieat^.  But  it^teiporta  not  now  that  we  shoijdd 
Mkt^'  on  tifis^  t<fi^.  The  duty  I  would 
asrf^  tb  yoik-,  is  idot  that  whidi  you  so  mii€Jh 


Sir   Gcorrrc    then   proceeded 
situation    in    which    he    stood    v 
Dermod  O'Connor.     He  commu 
mot  the  singular  demand  which 
by  Dermod,  and  pointed  out  U 
portant  it  was  that  this  shoul 
The  latter,  he  said,  he  knew  wot 
active  duty ;  but  at  the  same  tin 
his  character  for  policy  as  well 
too  well  known  to  make  it  poss: 
be  thought  lightly  of  for  being 
as  ample  care  should  be  taken  t 
cade  into  which  he  was  to  fall 
strong  in  numbers,  and  withal  8 
posed,  that  no  man  should  thinl 
of  impeaching  his  conduct. 

**  The  affair  now  nnt  nvinn 


^<  That  were  na  easy  tbipg,"  replied  the  Lord 
Pfesideatr  ^<  To  you  I  need  not  tell  how  au- 
dadouBly  his  rebel  tongue  assailed  me  as  the 
refMreaeatative  of  majesty,  and  even  the  sacred 
siame  of  the  queen.  You  were  present  when 
he  showed  himself  in  his  true  colours,  and  to 
you  I  appeal,  if  treason  so  manifest  and  so 
determined  ought  to  be  passed  by.**^ 

*^J  would  pray  you.  Sir  George,  to  remember 
the  fiery  and  misleading  influence  of  wine,  and 
let  this  be  his  excuse.  It  was  not  till  copious 
libations  had  assail^  his  brain,  and,  so  to 
speak,  dethroned  bis  reason,  that  he  offended.^^ 

f^That  is  true.  While  his  sober  senses  re- 
Doained  to  him,  the  hypocrite  craftily  concealed 
the  traitor.  It  was  not  till  his  blood  was  warmed 
by  wine  that  he  threw  away  the  mask,  to  prove 
the  soundness  of  the  ancient  saying.  In  vino 
verUaar 

^y  Youy  my  X^rd  President,  are  a  soldier  and 
9Cfvietimes^  however  discreet  your  general  car- 
riage have  not' scrupled  to  quaff  the  full  goblet 
in  hoopur  of  victories  which  you  have  shared, 
or  to  commemomte  the  valour  of  friends  who 


this  have  not  been  your  haj 
Ntigle's  case  be  viewed  with  a 
for  few  can  say  they  have  not 
such  may  be  your  boast^ 

^^I  claim  no  exemption  firoi 
failings  of  men;  but  if  Uquor 
past  bewildered  me»  it  Dever  s 
nature  as  to  make  me  a  traitor, 
unreservedly  my  thought,  it  im 
that  one  so  faithful  to  hia  aUe 
have  ever  been,  should  plead  fiir 

^^Your  wcmder,  my  good  lor 
when  you  have  learned,  or  recal 
divers  accidents  I  rested  for  mai 
Nagle's  castle,  during  the  which 
kindness.'" 

'^For  sudi  bounty,  small  th 
Had  he  known  who  was  his  guei 


enand^'liyiescUDgrjifoticilife,  be  wduld'ui^ifet  as^*: 
sundfy' him  prevented  your  thug  pleadiog  for 

7ff.<rh«t  I  weU  befieve.'* 

»$*-£vMi;iiow5  be  it  known  to  you,  his  chief' 
ragjret^'iii,  not  that  he  himself  hai»  mificarriedv 
but  that,  through  ignorance  of  your  quality^  ' 
her.aaflbped  you  ^to  Bve^ 

^MOn^kA  it  to:  move  your  wonder  that,  h^  ' 
dhonld  fed  thu»-?  I  m^  I  say,  with  nluch 
kindiiefo'  while  I  ramained  his  guest.  Whef> 
we.  became  brother  Toyagers  and  I,  taken  by 
surpriae^  bdierix^  myself  among  friends  wh^n 
mujrdeiiHis  ioea  suironnded  me,  had  fallen  be- 
neatb  their  unlooked4br  violence,  his  gaDant 
caarageJBttfed  me.  He  opposed  himself  Mngly 
tQ[>AihaB^-and  but  for  such  exertion,- 1  never 
haAaoD^^^-light  of  heaven  again.""  >'^ 

*<  Say,  rather,  but  for  the  well-timed  arrival 
of  .^hdsQ  yoai«xpected^  yoir  would  not  have 
bees' atiil  a  fivit^  mm/^ 

^Hmd'  he^noti^beeil  bhtve,  and  devotedly 
faidtful'to  friendships  their  succour  would,  fo!r 
BM^ 'havb.«ame;  too- iate^ 


• '  '  _•  1 


l06  tuK'  tULr-connymM^K^ 

'  '<<  Y6ti  are  not  a  diaereet  miwocBfSe^^  Sir 
George  remarked.  ^^Yoor  rtry  defenee  i»  an 
accusation.  For  whom  did  he  fight  ?  'Not 
for  Wiltnot,  the  faithful  senrant  of  his  qoeeD 
and  country,  but  for  a  supposed  base  and  coBen- 
ing  Spanish  knave*  Yes,  the  traitor  will  fight 
for  the  vile  firebrands  which  the  priest  of  Bone, 
(of  hell  would  be  no  unmeet  expressioB)  throws 
on  this  land,  to  fill  it  with  desoladon  and  blood. 
But  is  it  for  this  that  we  riiotdd  deem  hhi  en- 
titled to  our  pity  or  our  praise?  Trust  me,  I 
think  the  very  act  you  laud,  only  proves  guilt 
of  deeper  dye.*^ 

^^  I  pray  your  lordship^s  pardon.  Not  Co  his 
valour  or  to  his  courtesy  towards  ne,  do  I 
inainly  refer  while  speaking  in  his  favour ;  but 
to  the  thousand  nameless  instancesof  a  generous 
and  manly  spirit,  which  then  fell  under  my  ob- 
servation. Matters  not  affecting  me,  and  too 
trivial  in  themselves  to  bear  detailing  to  your 
lordship,  still  showed  the  man,  and  showed  him, 
apart  from  public  affairsj  all  that  a  true4ieaFted 
chieftain  ought  to  be."^ 

^*  If  such  his  character,  he  will  be  die  more 


Ifegrelted  by  (hose  to  whom  he  has  been  known. 
But  oi  vA^Mt  avail,  caxr  it  or  ought  it  to  be,  that 
9fpBrt  from  pubKc  affiiirs  he  is  good  ?  This 
does  not  ekcuse  his  sins  against  the  state.  You 
mfieid  BOt  sfiare  a  murderer,  because  be  may  be 
fibi^ral  in^  disbursing  of  his  gold.  Why^  then, 
should  a  traitcNT  look  for  pardon,  because  he 
nay  have  been  affiible  to  his  family  ?*" 

In  vain  did  Wilmot  renew -his  solicitations 
in  bdf  alf  of  the  Nagle.  Sir  George  was  inflex- 
ible. Those  qualities,  which  in  the  judgment 
ot  tbe  former  entitled  him  to  merciful  consider- 
ation, tended  but  to  render  him  a  more  dan- 
geroHS  €nemy  to  England. 

Wikaot  was  deeply  affected  by  this  ill  success. 
He  necalled^  with  indescribable  pain,  the  earnest 
enlreade^  of  Grace,  and  his  own  ambiguous 
answers^  The  latter  bad*  made  her  feel  assured 
,  that  by  bis  meaiisi  the  Nagle^s  safety  would 
never  be4x^ppi?omised.  How  base,  how  treadi- 
-eafoaa^must  his  conduct  appear,  when  the  news 
of  her.  tMK>|h^^  being  again  a  prisoner  should 
get  to  her  knowledge  I  It  was  true  that  acci- 
4fioi  bad^  itk '  a  great  measure,  effected  that 
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which  he  was  ooosidered  to  have  brought  about, 
and  true  that  he  had  endeavoured  to  obtain 
a  favourable  change  in  the  condition  of  the 
chieftain ;  but  atill  be  could  not  but  fed  thai 
the  word  of  promise,  if  '^  kept  to  the  ear,'^  was 
^^  broken  to  the  hope,^  and  hii  was  not  that 
accommodating  conscience  which  eould.  fisel 
quite  satisfied  with  literal  truth  wearingp  att 
the  deceiving  qualities  of  fiilsehood—- ita  odious 
essence,  but  not  its  tangible  form. 

The  new  expedition  on  whidi  he  was  to  pro* 
ceed,  now  demanded  his  attention.  Sir  George 
attached  great  importance  to  it,  and  prcHEiounced 
the  course  he  had  taken  to  gain  over  Dermod 
O'Connor,  a  master-piece  of  policy.  On  this 
account  he  was  anxious  that  the  part  assigned 
to  Wilmot,  should  be  performed  without  delay. 
The  latter  could  not  Tefuse  to  comply,  but  he 
felt  an  invincible  repugnance  to  quit  Kilmallock, 
without  in  scmie  way  making  the  Nagle  under* 
stand  what  his  conduct  had  reaUy  been,  and 
what  his  wishes  were. 

He  solicited  permission  to  see  hia  late  com- 
panion before  his  departure.      Sir  George  con* 


tented  y  and  wheH'  WifaMt  ^expreMed  hiii  wflHttg"- 
QMS  only  to  Ipcttk  lo  tfafe  prisoner  in  the  pre- 
attio^  of  mny  one  he  nright  appoint,  the  Lord 
Pieudent  answefed,  he  fedSred  not  that  he  would 
aaj  any  thing  unbecoming  a  loyal  soldier ;  atid 
OMjdd.  he  have  known  such  a  thought,  till  words 
had  pbwer^  to  overthrow  stone  walls,  he  should 
tkit  drbad  tiie  efiects  of  any  that  might  be  used. 
-'  Of  -  the-pemoisnbn  so  accorded,  Wilmot  de- 
termined forwith'  to  avail  himself.      He  had 
hoped  to  pasB  to  the  Nagle^s  prison  under  very 
different  circumstances :  he  had  promised  him* 
self  the  felicity  of  announcing  to  him,  that  he 
\iaA  suqc^sfully  pleaded  with  Sir  George,  and 
that  his  liberation  was  at  hand.      This  was 
defoied  to  him,  but  he  might  yet  be  enabled 
to.^iisfy.  th^  captive,  that  he  had  not  meailt  to 
act  tba  part  cf  a  betrayei?    He  indeed  doubled 
if  ibe. should  obtain  credit  in  this;  but  at  att 
eventSy  he  thought  hia  mind  would  gain  rdief 
from  the  mere  attempt  to  explain.  >  -■ 

A  sensation  of  shame  and  resentment  came 

• 

over  him,  as  be  descended  the  narrow  stone 
stfdcs  aiod. threaded  the  dreary  passages  which 
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led  to  the  damp  vauh  in  T»Uoh  Nagle  was 
enclosed^  When  be  found  wkh  what  extreme 
aeyerity  he  bad  been  treated,  be  could  not  refrain 
from  mentally  accusing  the  Lord  Preoideat 
of  breaking  faith.  He  bad  declared  that  every 
attention  should  be  paid  to  the  chieftain;  and  by 
this  Wilmot  had  understood  that  nothing  would 
be  spared  consistent  with  the  safe  keejnng  of 
the  prisoner  that  could  mitigate  the  rigour 
of  confinement,  and  not  that  in  the  promise 
which  had  been  given.  Sir  George  only  meant  to 
pledge  himself  that  he  should  be  deposited 
where  escape  would  be  impossible. 

Wilmot  had  passed  several  months  at  Kilmal- 
lock  before  the  arrival  of  Carew  at  Cork,  and  had 
had  many  opportunities  of  exploring  the  whole 
of  that  building,  which  had  now  become  the 
prison  of  the  Nagle.  *  Right  well  he  knew  the 
dungeons,  in  one  erf  which  the  brother  of  Grace 
reposed,  but  one  he  remembered  more  than 
all  the  rest.  It  was  the  narrowest  and  the 
worst,  and  this  it  was  to  which  he  was  now 
conducted. 

His  indignation  was  momentarily  interrupted 
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Ill 


by  sarprise,  whQe  a  train  of  recollections  con- 
nected with  the  spot  on  which  he  then  stood 
burst  on  his  mind.  Thoughts  suggested  them- 
sdves  tin  that  moment  unknown,  and  which,  for 
the  time  at  least,  he  desired  to  repel  while  he 
prepared  to  greet  the  captive. 


I 


-V. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

■•.*.■■:•• 

•       ■  -   .  ■  •  .         '  '        ;• 

"  Now  grief  and  fury  at  their  height  arrive.** 

•     - 

It  wa$  a  fine  day»  and  the  sun  waa  in  ^be  very 
zenith  of  his  splendour;  but  no  ray  of  bia |^ory 
penetrated  the  i^paUing  repasses  into  which 
Wilmot  had  descend^.  His  guide,  the  gaole^^  , 
was  the  bearer  of  a  lamp,  which  was  no  less 
necessary  to  conduct  them  to  the  prisoner'^ 
resting-place,  than  it  was  to  enable  the  visitoc,.^, 
when  he  reached  it,  to  behold  the  object  of-  his 
anwty.  ,  ., 

But  deplorable  as  was  his  abode,  no  orient^. , . 
despot  on  his  slaverencircled  throne^  affecti]!^ . 
unearthly  attributes  and    claiming   '^celestial 
empire/'  could  receive  those  who  approache4:r 
him  more  haughtily,  thaa  did  the  N^gle.^.^ 
visitors  who  now  invaded  his  celL 
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As  on  his  former  incarceration,  he  was  se- 
cured with  haddbolts*  Seated  on  a  small  bench, 
he  reclined  against  the  damp  wall.  When  the 
door  opened,  he  rose  not ;  but  his  eyes,  passing 
over  the  gaoler,  fixed  on  Wilmot  a  look  of 
ineffable  disdain.     Wilmot  spoke. 

«<  Nagle,  I  can  neither  misunderstand  nor 
Uame  the  feelings  with  which  you  regard  me. 
However  fierce  your  resentment,  still  believe 
that  I  am  sad  to  see  you  thus  bestowed*  Your' 
name  and  character  ought  to  have  ensured  yon 
treatment  more  worthy  of  a  brave  and  gaUant 
man.^ 

^  I  think,  indeed,^  Nagle  sullenly  replied,* 
<*I  have  not  merited  what  I  have  received.' 
But  whom  have  I  to  thank  for  it  but  you  P^ 

^  Trust  me",  it  is  not  so.  True,  I  have  not 
entreated  that  a  fitter  lodging  should  be  ap^ 
pdnted  for  yon ;  but  it  was  because  I  nevte 
suspected  you  could  be  thus  dealt  with." 

**  Iiideed  !  Generous  man  !  Kind-hearted^ 
faiAfbt  fHend !  You  ineant,  no  doubt,  that  I 
sboidd  taste  much  hospitality.  A  gilded  coudi 
in  a  well  tapestried  chamber,  your  love  would 


have  given  tne ;  and  •yen,  perhaps,  indulgently 
have  hanged  me  with  a*  silken  rope  on  a  painted 
gibbet ;  or  given  me  a  block  of  cedar-wood  to 
lay  my  neck  upon,  preparatory  to  chc^iping  my 
head  off  with  a  shining  axe  P 

*^  Not  such  is  the  destiny  I  would  assign  to 
the  Nagle.  I  cannot  choose  but  soi^if  to  see 
yoa>  thus.  Of  this  har^  and  most  unmeet 
treatment,  I  will  not  foiget  to  complain  ta  Sir 
George." 

^^  Art  thou  fool  a&  well  as  wretch  ?  What  is 
the  treatment  of  which  I  have  to  complain  ?  I 
blame  not  the  poor  tools  of  tyranny  for  that 
th^  have  given  me  viands  not  the  mo^  de- 
licate, and  a  bed  not  the  softest  The  treats 
ment  which  I  resent,  is  that  which  I  hav(S 
received  from  thee, — ^from  thee,  thou  recreant 
traitor!  who  now  with  feigned  sorrow  ifould 
seem  to  condole  with  the  victim  whom  tboiH 
wearing  friendship's  guise^  most  foully  and  pefi- 
fidiously  didst  betray." 

.  ^^  Your  orders,  frieQd,".said  Wilmot,  tucQ^ 
iBg  to  the  gaoler,  <*  justify  you,  1  bdie[ve^.iB 
standing  apart.     Withdraw.''  .... 


iC 


<<  Sirrah)  remain!^    Tociferated  the  Nagle^ 

Tarry,  good  sh*,  I  pray  you.  Your  aocietyj 
though  it  is  that  to  which  I  have  been  little 
abcugtomed,  is  so  superior  to  that  of  diis 
glozing  spy— this  cogging  rarlet,  that  I  entreat 
ysu  leave  me  not  to  the  unmitigated  pestilence 
trbich  be  bears  about  him."" 

'  The  maii^  who  had  been  about  to  retire^ 
pnsed,  and.  looked  inquiringly  at  WHmot  to 
be  resolved.  The  latter  understood  the  caust 
of  his  embarrassment  and  said, 

<^  In  this,  as  in  all  things,  respect  the  wishes 
rf  your  prisoner." 

The  tone  of  kindness  in  whidi  he  spoke 
cJEragfat  the  Nagle*s  attention,  and  moved  his 
anger  more  than  any  imaginable  hostility  oould 
tenredone. 

•*  Fool  and  hypocrite  ! "  he  exclaimed,  "  why 
this  refined  tenderness  for  one,  who  but  for 
thy  fraud  had  not  needed  a. gaoler's  charity? 
Dost  thou  hope  to  beguile  me  into  some  new 
ftUy  ?^  0t  cknes  Ay  shrinking  heart,  on  recalling 
the  exploits'  thou  hast  performed,  fear  that  mj 
ui^rgiving  spirit  when  dismissed  firamits 
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mat  ftyrlorn  kdgiBg-pliiee;  findl  rettirn  in  the 
inklnigbt  boor  ta  axmounce  tbef  liwftil  perdition 
reserved  for  thee  ?^ 

*<  No,  Nagle,  I  have  no  such  weak  terrors 
to  own.  Let  thy  injurious  speech  proceed  and 
overwhdm  me  with  new  outrages ;  yet  stAl,  so 
far  as  mj  intention  is  concerned,  thdii  cibist 
not  wound  my  peace.  Though  odious  the  dtiiy 
vrtiieh  I  was  called  upon  to  perfcmii,  slffl  did 
my  soul  respect  a  daring  chief;  and,  be  my 
cause  for  grief  what  it  may,  for  any  conscious- 
ness of  cowardly  meanness,  I  can  sl^ep  even 
with  an  infant's  bosom  .^ 

^^  Since  such  your  feelings,— since  thus  you 
glory  in  your  dirty  laurels,  why  are  you  here? 
Is  it  to  put  the  finish  to  your  work  ?^ 

•*  What  mean  you  ?" 

^*  Come  you  to  hush  me  to  eternal  rest  ?* 

«  I,  Nagle— I  r 

"  Ay,  you !    Why  this  surprise  i^ 

*'  I  am  no  headsman/* 

**  Indeed !  Is  that  too  high  &n  office  to  lye 
yours,  M  yet  t  To  me  it  seemed  most  fitting, 
that  for  your  late  success  you  should  bfe  pro- 


jtnoted  to. the  haogmamV  dignity^  What  y<m 
hfLv^  donei  pi:DV€»  you  w:dU.  qmdified  to  ad i  tut 
part." 

.  I'^a^l^  'tis  false  1  But  hold :  I  wouU  not 
aoswer  gall  with  bitterness.*'  •! 

. ..  *S  jPjerbaps  not.  You  would  not,  I  think,  if  I 
^^  fy^  But  now  you  may  indulge.  These 
bqlj^i.i^ch  restrain,  my  hands,  may  Ind  y^ur 

timr^f^  flpv  V:  ^^  y^^  <^<^>  ^th  perfect  safety* 
add  insult,  to  perfidy .""  ^  \» 

^*Lcome  not-^so  may  my  soul  repose  as;! 
qpeak,. truth! — with  any  wish  to  aggravate 
misfortune  by  taunting  words."  .     :  ^ 

,  fV^Wby,  if  not  instructed  to  kill,  do  you 
aggr^avate  it  by  your  abhorred  presence;  and 
worse  than  that,  with  the  mockery  of  kiodnest? 
Away !  This  abode  is  not  so  delightful,  that 
even  i^y  enemy  need  begrudge  me  all  the  com- 
fort it  affords;  but  its  loneliness  is  bliss  com- 
pared with  the  society. which  I  now  endure." 

<^  Give  me  but  a  patient  hearing,  then  curse 
WB.^yoH.wiljL",  .  ,  .        . 

^  ".L  cannot .b^wr.ypw  patiently.    In  happfr 
4W  ii^*??ft'^^  f^ed  for.  calm,  ^nduriwH)e^  and 


•  • 
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never  coald  I  brook  with  moderation  the  hate- 
ful bearing  of  a  serene,  cold-hearted  traitor." 

"  Not  such  am  I/' 
^  **  It  matters  not  now  to  me  what  you  are, 
nor  to  you  what  I  must  proclaim  you  to  be, 
through  the  few  days  of  suffering  which  remain 
to  me." 

**  I  hope  indeed  that  very  few  days  of  sufier- 
ing  remain  to  you,  but  fondly  anticipate  that 
many  years  of  happiness  are  in  store.  Trust 
me,  my  voice  shall  be  raised  in  your  behalf." 

^^  And  trust  me,  smooth-tongued  serpent, 
whatever  benefit  were  profiered  through  your 
pleading  for  me,  would  be  rejected  with  scorn 
ineffable.  Though  you  may  oppress  my  limbs 
with  chains  of  iron,  and  enclose  my  frame  with 
walls  of  stone,  yet  still  my  heart,  free  as  the 
wandering  breezes  that  play  on  my  native  hiUs, 
remains  itself;  and  even  in  a  dungeon  looks 
down  with  disdain  on  the  vile  slave,  who  thought 
that  in  deluding,  he  had  conquered  me." 

**  I  wish  not  to  quench  the  fire  which  ani- 
mates a  noble  heart,  but  I  would  fain  temper 
its  throbbings    for   one    moment,  while  I  do 
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myself  the  right  to  say,  that  I  merit  not  the 
obloquy  which  has  been  thrown  oq  me.*^ 

**  Why,''  replied  the  Nagle,  "  this  is  the  very 
height  of  timid  folly.  I  now  despise  thee  more 
than  ever.  Till  now  my  contempt  was  mingled 
with  that  detestation  which  owned  thee  formi- 
dable;  but  when  I  see  thee  weak  enough  to 
waste  thy  speech  in  puerile  efforts  to  induce 
belief,  that  though  thy  cmiduct  has  been  most 
abject,  thy  mind  is  not  so— when  I  see  thee 
willing  to  be  a  villain,  yet  shrinking  from  the 
name  thou  hast  deserved,  I  can  only  scoff  the 
creature  I  before  denounced.  But  why  prolong 
this'loathed  and  useless  interview  ?  If  here  thou 
hast  aught  to  do,  be  quick — perform  thine  er- 
rand. Whether  thou  art  come  to  murder  or  to 
mock  me,  delay  not  to  execute  thy  purpose.'' 

^*  That,  Nagle,  might  ere  this  have  been 
done,  bad  not  thy  impetuous  wrath,  in  some 
sort  justified,  I  own,  by  appearances — ^ 

**  By  appearances  !  "  exclaimed  the  prisoner 
tauntingly,  **  and  only  by  appearances  !  Can 
mortal  man,  having  done  what  thou  hast  per- 
formed, live  to  hold  such  language  ?  " 
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*<  This  language  I  would  hold,  even  to  the 
omnipotent  Creator  of  man.  Wbea  my  duty 
to  my  flovereign  compelled  me  to  seek  thee  as 
an  enemy,  my  first  most  anxious  wish  was  to 
find  thee  alone,  where  my  8w<H*d,  opposed  to 
thine  in  fair  and  manly  strife,  mi^t  subdue ; 
or,  if  thy  fortune  prevailed,  leave  thee,  Nagle, 
my  conqueror." 

<*  Tell  this  to  those  who  know  thee  not,  who 
know  not  what  thy  acts  have  been,  but  not  to 
me !  Was  it  because  you  panted  to  meet  me  in 
the  field  that  you  fraudulently  stole  into  my 
home — that  you  pretended  to  be  my  friend  ?" 

«'  Thy  friend  I  wished  to  be.  Thy  friend, 
even  now,  I  would  fain  prove.^ 

<<  Pronounce  not  the  word :  it  is  not  for  thy 
utterance.  The  very  thought  of  amity  with 
thee  is  sickening.  From  my  soul  I  say  it,  the 
vilest  reptile  that  ever  struggled  from  the  earth^s 
dark  depths  to  disgust  and  startle  the  dwellers 
on  its  surface,  I  would  from  choice  clasp  to  my 
bosom  and  call  my  friend,  rather  than  breathe 
that  name  conjoined  with  thine  again." 

<^  True  it  is,  I  sought  thy  castle  in  disguise. 


Stibh  crtMx^  is^iiot  new  to  war,  snd'well  didst 
thou  underMoid  that  thy  not  unwelcome  visitor 
had  diewfaene  to  deceive  the  English,  appeared 
other  than  what  he  then  seemed.  The  true 
subject'  of  a  sovereign  against  whom  thou 
hadst  rebelled,  and  from  whose  justice  thou 
hadat  fled)  I  came  to  accomplish  by  stratagem 
what  had  else  been  effected  by  force.  But  when 
I  saw  thee^  and  knew  how  generous  and  how 
brsve  that  heart  of  thine,  then  did  I  wish  to 
withdiBW  *  firom  performance  of  the  task  as^ 
signed/* 

*' Of  what  avail  can  your  folly  suppose  this 
dull  fidsehood  ?  Am  I  to  believe  that  you  did 
in  truth  shrink  from  treachery,  seeing  that  I 
am  now  captive,  having  been  rendered  up  by 
thee?  0{  had  I  known  my  company  when 
the  lawlesa  crew  dashed  from  the  feeble  hand* 
thy  usdless  sword,  not  then  should  my  brave 
f9$k^s  blade  have  been  polluted  by  defence  of 
sudi  a  criniinal  as  Wilmot;"^ 

'<  Know,  Nagle,— -this  at  least  my  pride  must 
tell  thee, — ^if  iu  that  hour  I  needed  aid  from 
theeyit  was  because  I  deemed  those  assailants  to 
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be  the  soldiers  by  whom  they  were  so  speedily 
fidlowed)  and  thought  not  of  defending  myself, 
bat  of  saving  thee  from  the  dangers  of  unequal 
conflict.'' 

^*  I  believe  it  was  thy  wish  to  save  me  lien. 
Yes,  it  was  known  to  you  that  my  foea  would 

0 

rather  see  me  suffer  like  a  robber,  than  bear 
that  I  had  perished  sword  in  hand.'' 

<<  Far,  far  from  me  was  such  a  thought.  It 
was  my  duty,  from  the  first  an  irksome  one, 
by  new  artifice,  to  make  the  artifice  which  had 
withdrawn  you  from  the  custody  of  the  Lead 
President  of  no  avail.  This  was  my  purpose. 
But  when  I  knew  thee  better>  then  did  I  mourn 
with  anguish  of  mind  no  language  can  describe, 
the  task  imposed." 

^*Yet  still  you  performed  it  You  perse- 
vered, and  doubtless  obtained  the  promised 
reward." 

<'  I  looked  not  for  wealth." 

<<  Was  it  the  hope  of  Aonowr,  then,  which  gave 
you  energy  to  proceed  ?  Was  it  to  surround 
your  name  with  the  hangman^glories  which 
now  emblazon  it,  that  you  beguiled  your  unsud- 
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pecting  victim  till  you  had  ensnared  the  de- 
fender of  your  life?  Fool  that  I  was,  to 
look  upon  that  face  of  thine,  and  think  I  read 
of  honesty  and  truth  !  But  for  my  weak  infa- 
tuation, thou  hadst  not  lived  to  mock  me  in 
my  prison;  but  thy  foul  blood  had  fertilized 
that  ground  on  which,  living,  thou  wast  all 
unworthy  to  set  a  foot." 

"  Could  the  storm  of  thy  resentment  be'  for 
a  moment  arrested  by  reason,  these  reproaches 
would  be  spared.  An  oath,  Nagle, — a  solemn 
oatb,  bound  me  to  pursue  thee." 

*^  An  oath  which  it  was  thy  interest  to  keep !  " 
*♦  Which  it  was  my  duty  to  observe,  but  which 
I  still  wished  to  keep  with  honour.  When  I 
found  myself  with  thee  on  fair  ground,  and 
akme,  it  was  my  intent  to  unbosom  myself-^ 
to  tell  thee  that  I  was  of  necessity  thine  enemy, 
but  withal  most  anxious  to  be  thy  friend.  Then 
would  I  have  advised,  that  thou  shouldst  in 
penitenoe  have  rendered  thee  to  the  sovereign 
whose  name  in  moments  of  intemperance  thy 
tongue  had  prcrfiemed,  assured  that  such  sub- 
miatioii  would  avert  all  evil.^ 
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"And   this  advice,"    Nagle  scornfully  ex- 
claimed, *<  thou  wouldst  have  given  to  me  !^ 

^  I  would ;  and  had  it  been  rgected,  have 
called  on  thee  to  draw  thy  sword  and  stand  on 
thv  defence." 

"  Hadst  thou  done  that,«-4ieen  my  hap  what 
it  might, — my  tongue  had  never  made  complaiBt^ 
or  uttered  those  words  of  wrath  which  in  this 
hour  burst  from  my  swelling  heart.  But  thy 
actions  have  not  accorded  with  what  thou 
wouldst  impose  on  me  for  thy  intent.  Not 
till  now,  that  thou  seest  me  chained  and  in  a 
dungeon,  didst  thou  talk  of  combat." 

"  Yet,  if  the  recollection  of  our  convenatioD 
live  with  you,  I  could  make  it  appear  that  eiich 
was  my  purpose  at  that  moment  when  the 
robbers  rushed  upon  us.  Their  unlooked  for 
attack  cut  short  my  speech,  and  after-circum- 
stances left  me  no  choice." 

"  Conveniently  feigned  !  You  were  just  on 
the  point  of  acting  the  brave  part  of  daring  me 
to  battle,  when  others  came  upon  us.  But  why 
was  this  not  done  before?  answer  me  that. 
But  no — answer  nothing.     I  complain  not  of 
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Carew:  be  had  a  right  to  enthral  me  as  he 
could.  But  the  skulking  tool  who  worked 
bifl  will,  must  rest  content  with  his  pay,  and 
not  think  that,  having  betrayed  me  oncej  he 
can  make  me  dupe  a  second  time.*^ 

*^  Yet  surely,  you  can  hardly  doubt  that  now 
IhnTe  no  wish  further  to  ensnare." 

^  I  know  not  that.  I  cannot  tell  how  many, 
or  how  few  objects  treachery  may  aim  at." 

**  By  heaven !  "  exclaimed  Wilmot,  with 
energy,  <'  I  speak  the  true  language  of  my 
heart,  when  I  tell  that  thy  preservation  is  my 
only  object.  Already  have  I  entreated  the 
Lord  President  for  thee,  not  with  the  success 
I  looked  for;  but  give  me  authority  to  say 
the  Nagle  repents  his  disloyal  speech,  and  I 
dare  pledge  myself  for  your  enlargement." 

^<  Thy  fdedge  is  worthless  well  nigh  as  thy- 
self. But  were  I  in  this  hour  invited  forth,  I 
would  prefer  this  living  grave,  to  breathing 
-the  fresh  air  ia  nature^s  fairest  scenes  through 
prayer  of  thine." 

"  Reflect,  Nagle  ;  if  not  for  thyself,  for  thy 
angelic  sister^— for  Grace." 
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*^  Wretch  !  mention  not  her  name.  That 
sound  ought  not  to  issue  from  poQuted  lipt 
like  thine.  Trulj,  thou  haat  skill  in  torture. 
Tliere  wanted  but  her  image  added  to  my  own 
wrongs  to  sting  my  soul  to  madness,  and  thy 
unerring  viper-like  instinct  fiuled  not  to  supply 
it.  But  hence,  I  say,  ere  my  reason  wholly  fiul. 
Restrained  as  I  am,  it  may  not  be  safe  to  abide 
with  me.  My  rising  wrath  may  strike  thee 
dead,  even  with  these  bolts  that  tyranny  has 
fixed  on  hands  bom  free.'' 

*^  Hold  there,  my  master,*^  the  gaoler  here 
interposed.  *<  If  your  saucy  tongue  can  thus 
affront  an  honest  gentleman,  who  means  you 
kindness,  I  will  presently  repay  your  daring  by 
chaining  you  to  the  bench." 

^^  On  no  account  so  treat  the  Nagle,''  cried 
Wilmot  with  eagerness.  <*  I  command  you  think 
not  of  such  rigour/' 

*<  Thou,"  said  the  Nagle,  addressing  the 
gaoler,  ^*  art  an  honest  ruffian.  One  who  dare 
manfully  avow  his  purpose,  I  honour,  be  hi 
lot  as  lowly  as  it  may." 

This  speech,  though  uttered  with- an  air  < 
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kindness,  rather  startled  the  gaoler,  as  reflecting 
somewhat  indecorously  on  his  cffice. 

^' Never  think  to  cozen  me,"  he  replied* 
^  A  free  unUamcd  officer  of  the  state,  having 
charge  of  one  of  the  queen *s  majesty*s  gaols, 
wants  not  the  comforting  countenance  of  an 
impeached  felon  and  rebel.'" 

"  Bear  with  fortitude  the  slander  of  my  ap- 
probation. One  favour  only  would  I  crave, — 
that  I  may  be  left  to  myself  in  this  vault,  or 
at  least  to  the  society  of  the  slugs  and  reptiles 
which  infest  it.  They  are  sufficiently  noisome, 
but  their  company  is  more  endurable  than  that 
of  this  honest  gentleman/^ 

Wilmot  again  attempted  to  reason  with  the 
prisoner,  but  to  no  purpose.  The  Nagle,  ob- 
stinately deaf  to  all  that  he  could  urge,  would 
not  hear  of  having  the  severity  of  his  con- 
finement abated,  or  the  period  of  its  continuance 
abridged  on  the  recommendation  or  through  the 
influence  of  one  lately  honoured  as  a  friend, 
but  now  detested  as  a  treacherous  enemy. 

Finding  every  efibrt  that  he  could  make 
unavailing,   Wilmot  abandoned   the  attempt ; 
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bat  secretly  indulged  the  cheering  hope,  that 
he  might  yet  find  the  means  of  saving  the 
impetuous^  reckless  being,  who  could  not  be 
convinced  that  any  show  of  kindness  on  his 
part  sprang  from  aught  but  unrelenting  male- 
volence. 
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CHAPTER  IX, 

^  Here  is  no  home,  here  is  but  wildemesse 

For  the  pilgrim." 

Chaucer. 

It  has  been  seen  that  Lord  Roche  prevailed 
on  his  consort  to  set  out  for  Kilmallock  under 
his  protection.  The  attentions  which  he  so 
unexpectedly  offered,  were  nothing  abated  in 
the  course  of  the  journey,  nor  did  he  for  an 
instant  quit  her  side  till  they  had  reached  their 
destination. 

But  arrived  at  Kilmallock,  he  left  her  to  con- 
verse at  leisure  with  that  brother  whose  presence 
she  had  so  long  coveted,  and  withdrew  himself 
on  the  pretence  that  matters  of  high  import 
called  him  away.  He  then  retraced  his  steps, 
anxious  to  ascertain  if  Judith  had  faithfully 
and  succesfully  executed  the  task  assigned  to 

g2 
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her,  and  fixed  to  spare  no  effort  that  might  tend 
to  the  accomplishment  of  that  object,  which 
had  so  long  occupied  his  thoughts. 

In  the  mean  time,  Grace  had  followed  Judith 
over  rock  and  moor.  The  road  to  Kilmallock 
was  unknown  to  her.  She  had  no  suspicion 
of  treachery  on  the  part  of  her  guide ;  but 
sometimes  she  feared  lest  from  the  darkness 
of  the  night  and  the  apparent  intricacy  of  the 
way,  that  they  might  accidentally  deviate  from 
the  right  track. 

But  Judith  pressed  eagerly  forward.  It  was 
eagerness  to  please  Lord  Roche  that  made  her 
thus  impatient,  as  much  as  dread  of  being 
abroad  at  that  hour,  when,  as  she  believed, 
the  inhabitants  of  another  world,  one  of  whom 
she  was  still  persuaded  had  presented  him- 
self to  her  a  few  nights  before,  were  free  to 
stalk  abroad.  Terror  supplied  the  place  .of 
courage,  and  gave  her  a  firm  determination  to 
advance. 

Some  hours  had  elapsed  after  nightfall,  when 
they  approached  a  few  straggling  huts,  at  one 
of  which  the  travellers  halted.      Here  Judith 
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made  good  all  she  had  prcmiised.  Its  humble 
inmates  had  retired  to  rest  for  the  nighty  but 
they  promptly  rose  at  her  bidding.  They 
tended  the  h<n*ses  of  the  travellers,  and  set 
foody  poor  in  quality  but  ample  in  quaotity, 
before  Grace  and  her  companion ;  and  finally, 
the  latter  having  urged  that  to  proceed  further 
in  darkness  would  be  rashly  to  incur  dangei*, 
their  b^  was  offered  for  her  repose. 

Judith  pressed  her  mistress  to  seek  repose. 
Grace  confessed  that  she  needed  it,  but  desired 
that  her  attendant  should  share  it  with  her. 
The  latter  positively  refused  obedience  in  this 
instance.  It  was  not,  she  said,  for  such  as  her 
to  sleep,  while  her  lady  was  among  strangers. 
She,  for  her  part,  knew  better  what  was  suited 
to  her  condition,  and  would  wake  and  watch, 
that  no  harm  should  approach. 

Overpowered  by  the  earnest  representations 
of  Judith,  Grace  at  last  consented  to  rest  her 
weary  limbs  for  a  few  hours  on  the  lowly 
couch,  which  had  so  hospitably  been  tendered. 

She  passed  into  the  small  room  or  nook,  ad- 
joining that  which  they  had  first  entered,  and 
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firom  which  it  was  separated  but  by  a  rude 
partition,  with  the  hope  that  the  rest  a  stay 
of  several  hours  would  affoid,  might  enable 
her  to  prosecute  her  journey  with  increased 
energy.  Sleep,  agitated  as  her  mind  was,  she 
could  not  expect. 

In  sadness  she  recalled  the  occurrences  of 
the  last  few  hours.  Her  grief  had  not  been 
slight,  when  she  learned  that  her  brother  was 
again  in  the  power  of  the  Lord  President ;  but 
she  most  acutely  felt  that  she  had  new  cause 
for  sorrow,  since  Lord  Roche,  whom  she  had 
heretofore  regarded  as  a  protector,  had  proved 
himself  utterly  unworthy  of  the  trust  reposed 
in  him. 

Grace  had  supposed,  that  ere  that  hour  they 
would  come  up  with  Lady  Roche  and  her  escort. 
They  had  not  done  so,  and  this  made  her  fear 
that  her  guide  had  wandered.  But  then,  as 
Judith  was  well  known  by  the  peasants  in  whose 
hut  they  were  now  sheltered,  that  at  least  she 
judged  a  vain  apprehension.  Still,  Grace  was 
far  from  being  convinced  that  even  there  she 
was  safe.     Sorrow  had  in  some  degree  shaken 
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her  courage,  and  the  inld  and  dreary  aspect  of 
the  scenery  through  whidi  she  had  journeyed^ 
exaggerated  as  its  ^ombore  features  had  been 
by  the  gloom  of  night,  had  caused  a  thousand 
appalling  images  to  present  themselves  to  her 
mind. 

She  strove  to  lift  her  thoughts  from  the  diffi* 
cullies  which  surrounded  her,  and  to  indulge  a 
hope  that  the  mercy  of  the  Omnipotent  would 
shield  her  from  harm.  Yet,  in  spite  of  herself, 
Grace  started  in  trembling  alarm  at  the  slight- 
est sound.  The  mere  whispers  in  the  adjoining 
room,  though  the  persons  from  whom  they 
proceeded  were  solicitous  to  guard  against  dis- 
turbing her,  forcibly  arrested  her  attention. 
She  was  surprised  at  their  continuance ;  to  her 
it  suggested  that  her  neighbours,  of  whom  Ju- 
dith was  one,  must  have  more  affairs  to  converse 
about  than  she  had  supposed  could  have  kept 
them  waking.  Once  she  distinctly  heard  the 
name  of  Lord  Roche  pronounced  in  a  tone 
above  a  whisper.  The  speaker  was  immediately 
hushed,  as  if  something  had  been  spoken  which 
was  not  for  her  ear.     Grace  was  startled,  and  a 
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feeling  of  distrust  sach  as  she  had  rardy 
known  came  over  her;  but  when  she  considered 
thatit  was  as  natural  as  it  was  kind,  that  those 
who  were  near  should  endeavour  to  prevent 
anj  disturbing  sound  from  reaching  her,  she 
mentally  reproved  her  own  injustice,  for  har- 
bouring one  injurious  thought. 

Worn  out  by  care  and  grief,  sleep  at  length 
surprised  her,  and  for  some  hours  she  lost  all 
coasdousness.  It  was  day  when  she  avi-oke. 
The  whisperers  were  now  silent,  at  least  they 
spoke  not,  and  from  their  deep  breathings  she 
concluded  that  they  were  no  longer  awake. 
Wishing  to  inhale  the  fresh  air,  she  sought  the 
door  of  the  hut.  To  do  this  it  was  necessary 
to  pass  through  the  room  in  which  she  had 
left  Judith.  There,  to  her  surprise,  she  found 
the  owners  of  the  hut  waking,  and  Judith  alone 
asleep.  This,  remembering  how  resolutely  her 
companion  had  declared  for  watching  through 
the  whole '  of  the  night,  instantly  fixed  her 
attention.  But  yet,  she  herself  had  yielded  to 
want  of  repose,  and  ought  she  to  be  amased 
that  one  whose  mind  was  not  oppressed  with  the 
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same  weight  of  sorrow,  should  be  overpow^ed 
as  Judith  was  ?  ^ 

The  sleeper,  now  aroused,  was  less  indul- 
gent to  herself  than  Grace  felt  inclined  to  be. 
Sorrow  and  shame,  she  said,  it  was  to  her, 
tha^  her  eyes  should  forget  to  watch  while 
her  lady  was  in  the  house  of  a  stranger ;  and 
could  they  ever  do  the  like  more,  she  would 
tear  them  out  of  her  head  and  hold  them  in 
her  hand,  that  they  might  not  be  able  to  hide 
again,  when  it  was  their  place  to  see  all  that 
might  be  passing.  She  then  most  submissively 
implored  pardon,  first  of  God,  and  next  of 
her  dear  mistress,  still  laying  the  blame  on 
her  eyes,  and  on  them  alone. 

Her  declarations  on  this  subject,  though 
somewhat  at  variance  with  the  recumbent  pos- 
ture in  which  she  had  settled  herself  for  sleep, 
were  not  unsatisfactory  to  Grace.  She  gently 
chid  Judith,  not  for  having  rested,  but  for  so 
unnecessarily  blaming  that  drowsiness,  the  in- 
evitaUe  consequence  of  the  exertion  she  had 
previously  made,  and  the  fatigue  inseparable 
from  journeying  through  so  rugged  a  country. 
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Grace  expressed  a  wish  that  they  should  re- 
sume their^  journey.  Judith  remarked  oa  the 
little  probability  which  existed  of  their  being 
able  now  to  overtake  Lady  Roche;  and  such 
being  the  case,  to  her  it  appeared  wholly  usdess 
tp  hurry  themselves,  or  to  make  any  fatiguing 
exertion,  as  they  must  of  necessity  travel  alone. 

The  case  of  Judith  was  this.  Lord  Roche 
had  named  two  places,  at  one  of  which  he  pro- 
posed to  join  them.  In  the  first  instance,  she 
was  directed  to  halt  at  a  hut,  which  he  had 
described  to  her,  upon  the  boundary  of  the 
lands  possessed  by  Edmund  Spencer,  an  under- 
taker j  for  by  that  name  English  occupiers  were 
distinguished  who  had  received  grants  of  land 
entering  into  certain  undertakings,  or  subscrib- 
ing to  certain  conditions.  If  Grace  should  be 
impatient  of  delay,  Judith  was  to  proceed,  but 
in  no  case  to  pass  Akerlow  where,  at  a  point 
indicated,  Judith  was  secure  of  being  as  well 
received  and  attended  to,  as  at  the  hovel  which 
she  had  already  reached.  Such  being  the  ar- 
rangement, she  considered  her  work  already  per- 
formed.     To  give  perfect  satisfaction  to  her 
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6mplo3r6r,  it  was  only  tiie6es8ary  to  remain  where 
tbey  were,  which  she  was  anxious  to  do  rather 
than  expose  herself  to  further  toil,  and  like- 
wise to  some  risk  of  failure. 

Though  nothing  was  farther  from  Grace^s 
Blind  than  suspicion  of  the  part  which  Judith  had 
ragaged  to  act,  she  felt  annoyed  and  displeased 
at  the  reluctance  manifested  to  go  forward.  She 
was  not  startled  by  any  appearance  of  danger, 
or  apprehension  of  evil;  but  the  hovel  in  which 
they  had  passed  the  night  was  not  the  most 
eomtnodious  retreat  in  the  world.  It  did  not 
present  these  appliances  to  which  she  had 
been  accustomed ;  and  withal  she  was  disturbed 
by  a  belief  that  her  presence  was  a  source  of 
pain,  or  at  least,  of  inconvenience  to  its  proper 
inhabitants.  She  therefore  grew  impatient  of 
delay.  The  excuses  and  arguments  of  Judith 
met  with  an  unfavourable  reception.  It  was 
in  vain  that  she  attempted  new  evasions ;  her 
lady  was  resolute.  She  had  penetration  enough 
to  see  that  Judith  wished  to  rest  where  she 
then  was  for  some  purpose  of  her  own,  and  she 
determined  not  to  remain.     When  mild  remon- 


■■■    I  •■  sure,  my  mnu  lauy,    u  ui 

her  most  persuasive  tone,  "  « 
turesonie  ?  Oh !  she  does  nol 
that  tasLj  overtake  her,  if  she 

"  Though  danger,  or  thou 
my  progrem,"  Grace  rqiUed, 
tarry.  The  object  <rf  my  co 
at  all  risks  puritue." 

"  Your  bold  speech,"  Judii 
moat  makes  me  tremble.  Ah 
you  onwards  so  early  P" 

"  To  save  a  brother,"  Gra 
whom  I  fear  not  to  lay  down  i 

"  But,  Bure  now,  your  yoi 
see,  that  you  may  by  evil  h»\ 
life,  and  yet  not  save  the  Naj 
least." 
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or  without  you,  in  company  or  alone,  I  will  on 
toKilmallock.'' 

*<And  is  it  yourself,*"  Judith  demanded, 
^that  can  think  of  being  left  alone?  It  is 
1,  'who  am  tired  and  worn  out,  that  would 
fain  bide  longer  here ;  but  to  follow  my  young 
lady,  I  would  walk  my  shoes  o£P  the  feet  of  roe, 
and  the  feet  of  me  I  would  wear  o£P  the  ends  of 
my  legs,  and  then  follow  on  the  stumps,  before 
you  diould  journey  by  yourself.^ 

The  instructions  which  Judith  had  received 
were  to  this  effect     She  was  to  mislead,  de- 
ceive,  and  delay,  but  by  no  means  to  wake 
her  lady's  anger,  by  attempting  to  coerce  her 
in  any  thing.     It  was  therefore  now  her  policy 
to  obliterate,  as  far  as  might  be,  all  recollection 
of  the  reluctance  which  she  had  manifested, 
by  professions  of  willingness  to  do  every  thing 
Grace  could  wish.     Faithful  to  the  interests  of 
Lord  Roche,  or  at  least  to  his  wishes,  Judith 
prepared  to  recommence  her  journey,  but  with 
the  intention  of  taking  Grace,  not  to  EjlmaL- 
lock,  but  to  the  second  place  of  rendezvous  pre- 
viously arranged. 


and  gloomy  lake.  The  artful , 
Grace  through  many  winding 
traveller  to  Kilmallock  bad  n 
plore,  in  order  effectually  to  br 
peeling  mistress.  Grace  foun 
and  she  sighed  lew  fiw  tb«  wei 
spite  of  the  resolution  by  whi 
mated,  stole  over  her  on  accoi 
which  their  slow  progress  ocoft 
which  she  feared  might  be  s 
to  ber  brother. 

Her  dismay  was  completed 
the  cloee  of  day,  Judith  with  v 
announced  the  unwelcome  intd 
had  missed  the  track. 


THE  8SLF-C0KD£MN£D, '  141 

Teil  the  faee  of  nature,  without  any  clue  having 
been  found  whidi  promised  to  relieve  their 
embarrasflment. 

But  it  soon  suited  Judith  to  know  where 
they  were,  and  she  exultingly  announced  to  her 
lady  that  they  were  again  in  the  right  road ; 
and  more  than  that,  a  house  was  not  far  distant 
where  they  might  rest  for  that  night. 

It  was  no  fallacidus  hope  which  she  thus  held 
out.  Dark  as '  it  had  become,  she  found  no 
difficulty  in  conducting  Grace  to  the  promised 
resting-place^  They  halted  at  the  door  of 
a  ooltage,  within  which  a  light  was  burning. 
Judith  knocked,  but  no  answer  was  immediately 
letomed.  Grace  thought  she  heard  a  deep 
groan  while  they  waited  for  admittance,  and 
inroluntarily  recoUed  from  the  lonely  dwelling 
with  feeling,  of  alarm.  Her  companion  was 
likewise  startled,  and  both  listened  with  equal 
anxiety. 

After  a  slight  pause,  they  distinctly  heard 
the  moaning  o£  a  female  voice.  Judith  then 
piioposed  to  retreat ;  but  Grace  remarked  that 
the  sound  proceeded  from  one  in  distress,  and 
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threatened  no  hostility.  It  might  posaihly  be 
in  their- power  to  soothe  the  sufferer,  who  at 
all  events,  it  might  be  presumed,  was  in  no 
condition  to  do  injury  to  thero,  even  if  the 
disposition  to  harm  existed. 

Reassured  by  this  reasoning,  Judith  again 
knocked  at  the  door.  It  was  opened  by  a  boy, 
and  a  scene  which  they  little  expected  presented 
itself.  A  coffin  was  placed  in  the  centre  of  the 
room,  the  head  being  towards  the  foot  of  the 
bed.  It  was  completely  surrounded  by  burning 
candles,  the  glaring  light  of  which  fell  on  the 
ghastly  features  c^  a  young  man,  whose  corpse 
it  enclosed.  His  aged  mother  bent  sorrowing 
over  the  cold  remains,  ^md  it  was  the  voice  of 
her  grief  which  they  had  heard. 

**  Let  us  leave  this,"  cried  Judith,  who  saw 
that  all  was  prepared  for  the  ceremony  of  ffeen^ 
ing ;  and  though  under  other  circumstances  she 
would  have  been  well  content  to  stay  and  assist 
on  such  an  occasion,  a  consciousness  that  she 
was  acting  no  honest  part  by  her  unsuspecting 
companion,  made  her  shrink  from  the  preaence 
<^  death. 
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Grace  was  nol  willing  to  withdraw.  She 
advanced  to  the  aged  mourner,  with  a  wish  to 
breathe  the  language  of  comfort  in  her  ear ;  but 
Judith  DOW  manifested  increased  impatience. 

*<  Come,  lady,^  she  cried,  *^  let  us  depart. 
The  sight  of  a  dead  man  will  shock  you  too 
much.*" 

••"Nay,"  Grace  replied,  ♦*here  will  I  pause. 
I  shrink  not  with  the  fear  of  childhood  from 
those  who  have  ceased  to  be.  I  derive  a 
solemn  comfort  from  gazing  on  the  pale  face 
of  the  traveller  who  has  just  completed  lifers 
trooUous  journey.  I  look  with  interest  on  him 
who  rests  in  never-ending  sleep.  He  was  once, 
perchance,  sad  and  dbturbed  as  I  am.  The 
calm  now  his,  gives  roe.the  consoling  assurance 
that  I  shall  one  day  be  as  secure  from  inter- 
ruption as  he  is." 

Then  compassionately  addressing  the  mother, 
whose  attention  had  for  a  moment  been  called 
from  the  dead  man  by  something  whispered  to 
her  by  Judith,  Grace  inquired  who  the  youth 
was  over  whom  she  wept  ? 

"  'Tis  himself— His   himself ! "  she  r^ied 
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^  Sure,  don^t  Mistress  Jadith  know  Murdoch 
himself?^ 

«  Was  he  your  son  ?"  Grace  asked. 
<^  Now  why  should  I   deceive  a  beautiful 
young  lady  like  you  ?"   the  mourner  replied. 
^*  In  truth  and  he  was  my  son,  my  own  true 
son,  mine  and  his  father's." 

"  By  what  accident,"  Grace  further  ques- 
tioned, «  did  he  lose  his  life  ?  " 

*^  And  is  it  you,"  said  the  parent,  *^  that 
asks  me  that  P  In  truth  it  was  no  accident  at 
all  that  killed  the  boy;  but  the  child  was 
slaughtered  by  the  sword.  Withered  be  the 
hand  that  grasped  the  weapon,  and  shrunk  the 
sinews  of  that  arm  which  directed  the  point  to 
Murdoch's  heart !  May  the  light  of  heaven 
shine  not  for  the  destroyer,  and  the  blue 
above  never  more  be  pictured  in  the  brightness 
of  his  eye  !*' 

*^  And  was  he— *was  the  ill-fated  youth  mur« 
dered.'^"   Grace  inquired,  with  sincere  comnm 
seration  and  unaffected  emotion. 
"  Troth  and  he  was." 
♦*  By  whom  t ' 
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^^  By  him  who  shall  yet  answer  for  his  blood. 
The  boy  was  astray,  for  his  nature  was  wild 
as  the  mountain  deer,  and  his  spirit  was  high. 
He  died  by  one  who  came  from  afar." 

^^  Did  he  fall  by  the  hand  of  a  foreigner  ?  " 

"  Sorrow's  the  more,  he  was  murthered  by 
an  Irishman.  It  was  he  of  the  mountains  that 
shed  Murdoch's  blood.  They  call  him  the 
Nagle." 

Grace  started  with  amazement  not  to  be 
described,  at  hearing  her  brother  named  as 
a  murderer, — at  finding  the  death  of  the 
young  man  about  to  be  keened  was  imputed 
to  one  of  her  name. 

But  she  soon  learned  from  the  aged  parent, 
that  Murdoch  had  long  since  left  his  home  to 
join  the  Tories.  He  was  of  the  party  which 
had  attacked  Wilmot  and  the  Nagle  on  their 
journey,  and  had  received  a  mortal  wound  from 
the  weapon  of  the  latter.  Conveyed  to  his 
mother's  home  in  a  hopeless  state,  he  had  died 
on  the  day  preceding  that  on  which  the  sister 
of  his  slayer  stood  thus  unexpectedly  by  his 
lifeless  form. 

VOL.    II.  H 


Tlio  nmurner  was  astonis 
rc^'jittd  by  a  slran^fL-r,  I 
volubility  to  every  inqui 
ever,  deviating  into  flor 
parted  and  bitter  cMidei 
rious  foe. 


THB  SBLr-CONDEMinED.  WJ 


CHAPTER  X. 

^  Hark !  to  the  hurried  question  of  despair, 

*  Where  is  my  child  ? '  an  echo  answers,  *  Where  ?  ' " 

BraoK. 

The  explanation  furnished  by  the  old  woman 
satisfied  Grace,  that  if  the  youth  whose  corpse 
was  before  her  had  indeed  been  deprived  of 
life  by  her  brother,  it  was  in  self-defence  the 
fatal  blow  was  given;  and  that  he  in  truth 
owed  his  sad  end,  not  to  the  violence  of  the 
Nagle,  but  to  his  own. 

Perfectly  assured  that  such  was  the  case,  it 
was  not  without  horror  that  Grace  listened  to 
the  dreadful  curses  ever  and  anon  breathed 
by  the  suffSering  parent.  She  was  a  keener; 
that  is,  a  person  who  from  the  possession  of  a 
supposed  talent  for  the  spontaneous  utterance 
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of  cries  over  the  dead  suitable  to  tbdr  con- 
dition, their  characters,  or  the  circumstanoeR 
of  their  fate,  was  often  engaged  to  keen  at 
funerals.  Those  who  had  listened  to  her  on 
such  occasions,  anticipated  a  more  than  ordi- 
nary display  of  her  powers  now,  when  the 
fall  of  her  own  son  was  to  be  the  subject  of 
her  strain. 

The  news  had  spread  far  and  wide,  and  those 
who  had  known  the  deceased  began  to  assem- 
ble. They  ranged  themselves  round  the  coffin, 
sometimes  addressing  its  ghastly  occupant,  and 
sometimes  applying  themselves  to  comfort  the 
mother. 

More  than  once,  the  mourners  glanced  sus- 
piciously at  Grace,  and  a  murmur  of  inquiry 
respecting  her  was  heard,  which,  however,  wa« 
promptly  stifled  by  the  authority  of  the  priDci 
pal  actor  in  the  scene. 

"  They  will  know  you,  lady— they  will  kno 
you,"***  whispered  Judith,  "for  the  own  sister 
the  murderer.    Sure  then,  will  you  stay  to  m' 
their  wrath  against  his  kin  ?  ^ 

Grace  looked  resentfully  at  Judith,  when 
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heard  her  brother  named  a  murderer,  but  dis- 
dained to  yield  to  the  fears  which  her  companion 
had  hoped  would  induce  her  to  withdraw. 

Judith  felt  extreme  alarm.  It  was  not  her 
object  to  be  recognised  as  the  agent  of  Lord 
Roche  at  that  moment.  Instead  of  the  lone- 
liness in  which  she  had  calculated  her  employer 
might  approach  Grace,  if  he  came  there,  he 
could  only  speak  to  her  in  presence  of  a  crowd. 
For  remaining,  she  anticipated  the  bitterest 
censure.  His  lordship's  plan  seemed  wholly 
baffled  by  the  unlooked-for  incident  which  had 
occurred  ;  or,  if  carried  into  effect  at  all,  it 
must  be  at  fearful  risk,  from  the  multitude  of 
witnesses  brought  together. 

The  keen  now  began.  The  solemnity  and 
wild  grief  of  the  speaker  ri vetted  all  Grace's 
attetition,  and  she  could  not  for  a  moment 
attend  to  the  representations  which  Judith  con- 
tinued to  make,  on  the  rashness  of  remaining 
there. 

*•  Murdoch,  my  dear  Murdoch,'^  the  mounter 
commenced,  **  do  you  look  on  me  now  ?  From 
your  perch  in  the  sky  do  you  regard  your  living 
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.mother,  wbo«e  age  is  great,  but  wboee  grief  is 
greater  than  her  age  ? 

<*The  hair  on  thy  mother^s  head  k  white; 
bat  the  cheek  of  Murdoch  is  more  pale. 

<'Oh!  his  were  the  eyes  that,  lighted  at 
heaven^s  own  fire,  brought  brightness  and 
glory  to  the  earth.  The  stars  left  behind  in 
the  sky,  would  glisten  in  their  axure  bed  to 
acknowledge  their  twin  brothers  here.  But 
these  are  now  all  gone.  They  are  seen  no 
longer,  for  the  glance  of  Murdoch  can  no 
longer  answer  them. 

^*  Murdodi  was  the  boy  that  was  ever  free 
as  the  breeze  which  now  blithely  bounds  over 
the  mountain  top,  and  now  stoops  to  kiss  the 
green  sea  wave  when  it  rises  to  forbid  the  fond 
wooings  of  the  sun. 

<^ Murdoch,  my  darling!  oh,  my  heart  is 
cold,  because  the  King  of  Heaven  has  snatched 
away  the  gem  of  my  heart. 

"  But  my  sweet,  bright  gem  is  an  icicle.   The 

* 

death-frost  followed.  The  sun  saw  himself  out- 
shone, and  put  forth  his  jealous  wrath  in  fire, 
to  dissolve  what  was  brightest. 
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*<  Grreat  is  my  grief,  for  Murdoch  was  gene- 
rous and  brave.  The  brown  roast -meat  in  his 
hands,  though  needed  for  himself,  he  would 
give  to  the  stranger,  and  then  chase  the  black 
plover  over  the  lonely  mountain  for  hims^. 

"  Murdoch  was  the  light  of  my  life.  When 
the  welkin  gloomed  all  around,  his  coming 
cheered  my  path.  He  was  the  rainbow  after 
the  storm." 

The  speaker  frequently  made  a  pause,  and 
at  each  of  these,  her  plaintive  moan  was  echoed 
by  her  neighbours.  Overcome  by  the  recol- 
lection  of  the  many  virtues  which  she  fancied 
had  belonged  to  the  dey^eased,  she  sunk  back 
apparently  in  a  state  of  exhaustion. 

Another  female  rose,  and  in  a  similar  strain 
set  forth  the  virtues  and  rare  accomplishments 
of  Murdoch.  She  paused,  and  the  parent  again 
with  renewed  animation  spoke  as  follows : 

<<  The  mighty  God  is  great  and  merciful ; 
biit  he  is  just,  and  he  diall  punish  the  slayer 
tif  Murdoch. 

^<  His  fiiry  shall  follow  the  murderer ;  to  the 
ends  of  the  earth  it  shall  follow  him. 


"  TIk-  a-riio  ^!ulll  fnycie  h; 
-lull  "Idi.T  ii,  \.>ulli;  ;ind 
ere  the  coming  of  age. 

''  He  shall  die  unhonourei 
blush  to  receive  his  dust ;  ai 
iipurn  him  from  her  bosom.'" 

Grace  had  shed  tears  of  »] 
sorrowing  pareat  recalled  tin 
of  her  departed  son,  and  mo 
rable  loss  which  she  had  bu 
death  ;  but  when  she  jaune  tc 
whose  hand  Murdoch  had  fall 
heard  her  awful  vcxce  uttering 
against  the  Nagte,  horror  took 
seration,  and  indignation  succ 
To  her  it  seemed  in  that  hour 
edljr  imposed  upon  her.  to  intm 
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spurn  him  from  its  bosom,  she  forgot,  or  re- 
garded not,  her  own  peculiar  situation,  rose 
and  impatiently  exclaimed, 

"  Woman,  forbear ! "" 

All  present  in  one  moment  Withdrew  their 
attention  from  the  parent  of  Murdoch,  to  fix 
their  eyes  on  the  youthful  unknown,  who  thus 
abruptly  interrupted  what  they  held  to  be  a 
solemn  and  important  ceremony. 

More  disturbed  than  ever  by  the  unexpected 
movement  of  Grace,  Judith  now  twitched  her 
lady's  dress,  and  in  a  low  voice  entreated  her 

« 

not  to  speak,  or  evil  would  follow. 

The  entreaty  and  the  caution  were  alike  dis- 
r^arded.  Firm  to  her  purpose,  Grace  disdained 
to  consult  her  own  safety,  by  suffering  her  bro- 
ther's fame  to  Tie  unjustly  blackened  while  she 
was  present  to  meet  the  calumny.  She  there- 
fore, when  the  murmur  excited  by  her  first  ob- 
truding herself  on  their  notice  began  to  subside, 
continued  her  opposition. 

"Woman,  I  say,  forbear!  Let  your  tears 
flow  for  your  son  whom  God  hath  taken  from 
you,  for  these  nature  prompts  and  they  offend 

h2 
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not  iriigioD.  Recall  all  that  you  can  reooOect  of 
good  in  connexion  widi  the  youth  who  is  now 
no  more,  for  this  may  best  soothe  a  descdate  pa- 
rent ;  but  pause  there,  and  inyoke  not  Almighty 
▼engeance  on*  him,  who  erred  not  but  in  oppos- 

• 

ing,  for  sdf-defence,  valour  to  violence/' 

<«  Who  is  it,"  inquired  the  keener,   *^  that 

stands  up  for  the  slayer  of  Murdoch  ?     What 

intruder  is  it  who  lifts  her  voioe  in  defence  of 

the  murderer,  who  still  treads  on  the  eoil  which 

he  has  suUied  with  the  Uood  of  a  brother? 

who  still  breathes   the  air  of  life   which  the 

Nagle*s   arm    has    chased  for    ever   from  the 

nostrils  of  Murdoch?" 

**FoT  St.  Patrick  his  sake,  say  no  more,*' 
murmured  Judith. 

^^  She  who  speaks  is  one,*'  said  Grace,  <<  who, 
while  she  mourns  your  present  affliction,  would 
stay  the  rash  tongue  from  offending  heaven  by 
claiming  horrid  vengeance  where  vengeance  has 
not  been  provoked." 

"  Prattling  girl,  away  ! "  returned  the  keener. 
"It  is  not  for  such  as  thee  to  interrupt  the 
keen  for  Murdoch.    May  the  thunderbolt  fall 
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to  crqsb  iii9  «Uyer  I  May  streams  of  blue  Ught- 
lUDg  pursue  him  through  the  darkness  of  night, 
jU)  aear  and  Uast ! " 

*'  May  the  voice  of  impious  rage  die  on  the 
parsing  breeze  f "  exclaimed  Grace.  *^  May  the 
folly  sink  to  earth,  and  the  words,  rejected  of 
heaven,  be  as  if  they  had  never  been  uttered ! " 

This  new  interposition  gave  very  general 
offence  to  the  whole  company.  Their  rising 
displeasure  was,  to  Judith,  a  source  of  great 
perjrfexity  and  alarm.  Though  previously 
disconcerted,  she  had  still  hoped  to  withdraw 
Grace  almost  without  being  observed,  amidst 
the  noise  of  the  mourning.  That  now  was  de- 
cidedly out  of  the  question.  Her  indignation 
was  so  great,  that  she  could  not  help  show- 
lug  it,  and  in  an  angry  tone  she  thus  re- 
monstrated ;— 

^^Sure  now,  be  quiet.  Is  it  that  you  want 
them  to  find  you  out,  and  know  who  you  are  P  " 

Though  she  spoke  impatiently,  her  voice  was 
still  so  far  subdued,  that  Judith  had  not  ex- 
pected that  her  words  would  be  heard  by  those 
to  whom  they  were  no^  addressed^  but  she  per- 
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eeived  that  such  was  not  the  case.  Every  eye 
was  turned  from  the  coffin,  and  one  female 
recognising,  or  believing  that  she  recognised 
Grace,  exclaimed—- 

*<And  who  is  it  we  have  here?  Ah!  now, 
can  it  be  any  other  than  the  blood  of  the 
Nagle?" 

.  The  noise  and  confusion  became  greater  than 
ever.  In  the  first  moment,  the  naother  made 
a  violent  effort  to  rush  upon  the  visitor.  She 
was  restrained  with  difficulty,  and  more  than 
one  voice  called  on  Grace  to  withdraw. 

Calm  and  determined  in  the  midst  of  the 
threatening  tumult  which  prevailed,  Grace 
answered  with  unshaken  firmness — 

"  I  will  withdraw ;  for  I  would  not  intrude 
in  the  house  of  mourning,  whatever  the  object 
or  the  cause  may  be.  It  is  enough  for  me  to 
have  raised  my  voice  against  the  mad  appeal 
to  heaven,  which  this  woman  of  sin  and  sorrow 
dared  to  prefer  when  she  invoked  the  awful 
thunder  of  God  on  the  warricn*,  whose  sole 
offence  was  that  he  valiantly  defended  his  life 
against  a  bandit's  attack.     It  is  sufficient  that 
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k  may.  never  be  said,  the  Nagle  was  foully 
aspersed  in  the  presence  of  his  sister,  and  that 
she  remained  silent.'" 

^^  Fire  and  sword !  pestilence,  death,  and 
shame  pursue  him  and  his  name  for  ever !  '^ 
shrieked  the  keener,  making  a  new  effort  to 
approach  Grace. 

The  door  of  the  hovel  was  opened  that  she 
might  go  forth,  and  this  being  done  suddenly, 
discovered  to  those  within  a  listener  on  the 
outside.  He  was  not  unknown  to  any  of  the 
company,  and  all  were  instantly  silent  from 
surprise  at  beholding  at  that  hour,  and  under 
such  circumstances.  Lord  Roche. 

Grace  recognised  him  with  feelings  very  dif- 
ferent from  those  with  which  she  lately  looked 
on  his  lordship.  She  had  then  shrunk  from 
him  in  dismay ;  but  now,  in  the  confusion  of 
the  moment,  she  supposed  Lady  Roche  to  be 
at  hand,  and  concluded  that  she  had  been  dis- 
ooveied  by  the  party  she  expected  to  overtake. 

But  tins  conjecture  was  soon  dismissed,  when 
Ae!  recollected  ^at  Lady  Roche,  as  she  was 
informed,  had  left   Castletown  Roche   before 


wv 


Had  not  these  lliougli 
[Miinfully  rcmiiKled  her  ol 
in  which  she  stood,  and  a] 
she  had  Bought  to  escap> 
and  evident  chagrin  of  Lc 
tdd,  that  he  had  not  bof 
she  then  was,  or  at  least,  ii 

He  approached ;  but  on 
drew  back  in  terror  and  di 
result  of  all  life's  toil  Sail 
and  the  formidable  idea,  tb 
object  he  hod  now  in  view 
period  render  htm  an  objec 
reduce  him  to  the  state  of  tl 
before  him,  made  him  ti 
daring,  and  wish  if  posaible 
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i«tan>  and  geek  for  her,  wherera?  theie  ap- 
peared a  chance  of  meeting.  The  squiid  of  the 
mourners  within,  when  the  keening  was  in  pro- 
gress, had  drawn  his  attention  to  the  cottage, 
but  without  the  remotest  hope  of  finding  there 
the  object  of  his  search. 

His  voice  faltered  while  he  spoke.  He  mis- 
jtrusted  the  falsehood  he  h^id  uttered,  and 
^red  it  was  not  sufficiently  plausible  to  pass. 
He  was  disturbed  by  the  number  of  specta- 
tors, whose  unwelcome  presence  he  was  con- 
strained to  endure,  and  he  was  in  momentary 
apprdiension  that  the  owner  of  the  hut  would 
let  some  word  escape,  which  might  betray  the 
previously  existing  arrangement.  To  prolong 
the  scene  in  which  he  had  been  an  involuntary 
actor,  seemed  worse  than  useless ;  yet  he  knew 
not  how  to  withdraw.  He  alike  feared  to  be 
remarked  upon  for  tenderness  towards  Grace, 
or  for  the  want  of  it.  It  might  seem  strange 
that  he  dhould  say  no  more ;  yet  he  could  not 
help  r^retting  that  he  had  spoken  so  much. 
The  mother  of  the  deceased,  whose  sorrow  and 
whose  rage  bad  been  at  once  suspended  by  the 
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presence  of  his  lordship,  drew  near  as  if  to 
speak  in  explanation  of  what  he  saw.  This  he 
was  most  solicitous  to  avoid,  and  waving  his 
hand  for  her  to  be  silent,  he  quitted  the  hut. 

Overpowered  from  the  various  impressions 
made  by  the  scene  she  had  witnessed,  and  by 
the  sudden  appearance  and  questionable  manner 
of  Lord  Roche,  Grace  could  form  no  resolution 
for  the  guidance  of  her  conduct.  With  feverish 
apprehension  she  recalled  the  unlawful  solici- 
tation of  him  who  had,  by  chance  as  he  repre- 
sented, found  her  in  that  abode ;  and  while  she 
did  so,  the  question  suggested  itself,  was  it 
indeed  chance  that  had  brought  him  there  ?  Of 
that,  however,  she  could  not  doubt,  when  she 
remembered  the  extreme  reluctance  of  Judith 
to  leave  the  cottage  in  which  they  had  previously 
rested.  Satisfied  that  her  own  coming  was 
accidental,  to  suppose  her  being  there  connected 
with  any  contrivance  on  the  part  of  Lord  Roche 
was  weakness,  so  Grace  thought,  and  besides, 
gross  injustice. 

While  these  ideas  presented  themselves  to  her 
mind  in  strange  disorder,  she  listened  not  to  the 
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murmurs  of  those  around.  She  had  no  fear,  no 
thought^  of  the  resentment  which  might  assail 
her,  as  the  sister  of  him  by  whose  hand  their 
kinsman  or  friend  had  fallen.  Judith  awake 
to  the  danger,  made  a  more  resolute  effort  than 
she  had  till  then  ventured  upon,  and  drew  her 
troubled  lady  almost  by  main  force  to  the  door. 

*'For  the  sake  of  Our  Lady,  come,'^  said 
Judith,  ^^  and  fly  these  dangerous  keeners.  See 
you  not  that  already  the  liquor  begins  to  make 
them  restless  ?  Their  voices  grow  louder  and 
louder,  apd  soon  shall  they  forget  the  forbear- 
ance which  till  now  they  have  observed.  With 
little  fatigue,  we  shall  be  able  to  reach  a  place 
of  greater  safety.  But  now  I  marked  the 
lowering  eye  of  him  who  touches  the  salt  on 
the  breast  of  the  dead  man,  and  I  saw  in  it 
much  of  evil  for  you.  His  designs  I  deem 
most  vengeful;  therefore,  lady,  away — let  us 
depart  at  once."" 

The  horses  were  at  the  door,  and  Grace 
looking  at  the  intoxication  which  began  to 
mingle  discord  and  mirth  alternately  with  the 
sounds  of  mourning,  shared  the  impatience  of 
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Judith  to  retreat ;  and  further  persuasion  on 
the  part  of  the  latter  was  rendered  unnecessary 
by  her  placing  herself  at  once  in  the  saddle. 

They  had  not  proceeded  more  than  half  a 
league,  when  Grace  heard,  or  thought  she  heard, 
some  one  advancing,  as  if  in  pursuit.  Judith 
listened  and  confirmed  her  apprehension;  but 
added,  as  the  sound  became  more  distinct, 
the  expression  of  her  belief  that  there  was  no 
cause  for  alarm,  as  she  had  hoped  that  Lord 
Roche,  notwithstanding  his  absence  when  they 
left  the  keeners,  would  speedily  follow. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

^  And  her  base  elfin  breed  there  for  thee  left, 
Such  men  do  diangeUngs  call.*' 

Spekser. 

Whilb  th^  sister  of  the  Nagle  was  exposed  to 
those  annoyances  and  alarms  which  have  been 
described  in  the  foregoing  pages,  his  zealous 
friend)  Lady  Roche,  lost  no  time  in  preparing 
to  move  the  Lord  President  in  favour  of  his 
prisoner. 

Her  strongest  hopes  of  being  enabled  to  serve 
him,  were  founded  on  the  evident  anxiety  of 
Carew  to  conciliate  the  newly  arrived  young  earl, 
her  brother*  His  intercession  in  behalf  of  the 
Nagle,  wpuld,  she  fondly  flattered  herself,  do 
wonders ;  and  she  never  doubted  that  he  would 
be  equally  warm  in  the  cause  with  herself,  for 
he  had  seen  and  conversed  with  the  chieftain, 
and  therefore  could  not  be  indifferent  to  his 
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fate,  even  if  she  were  silent ;  but  being  urged 
by  a  sister  whom  he  had  not  seen  from  his 
infancy,  to  question  his  ardour  in  the  cause 
was  scarcely  possible. 

In  despite  of  the  grief  which  she  had  known 
from  the  moment  of  her  learning  that  the 
Nagle  had  been  retaken,  the  day  of  her  arriyal 
in  Kilmallock  was  one  of  joy  to  the  fair  Kathe- 
rine.  She  marked  with  delight  the  affectionate 
enthusiasm  with  which  her  brother  was  received 
by  the  crowds  coUected  on  the  occasion.  She 
had  not  yet  had  time  to  signify  her  arrival  to 
Sir  George  and  to  make  the  first  inquiries  after 
Desmond,  when  the  acclamations  of  thousands 
rent  the  air  in  honour  of  the  young  earl,  who 
was  then  passing  in  state  through  the  town. 
From  all  the  neighbouring  districts,  rich  and 
poor,  old  and  young,  had  eagerly  repaired  to 
Kilmallock.  With  one  accord  they  welcomed 
him  to  the  land  of  his  ancestors,  with  voices  not 
perhaps  the  most  harmonious,  but  which,  em- 
bodying as  they  did  the  warmest  transports 
of  sincere,  spontaneous  kindness,  were  sweeter 
than  the  music  of  the  spheres  to  the  ears  of  the 
exulting  Lady  Roche. 
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It  was  with  much  difficulty  that  DesmoDd 
could  penetrate  the  dense  mass  ol  joyous  spec- 
tators. His  situation  was  one  of  novelty,  and 
he  was  evidently  at  a  loss  how  to  acknowledge 
the  honours  designed  for  him.  Handfulls  of 
wheat,  of  flour,  of  salt,  were  bestowed  upon 
him  from  every  side  in  boundless  profusion ; 
and  though  these,  the  offered  images  of  future 
peace  and  plenty,  were  multiplied  but  in  order 
to  testify  more  unequivocally  the  irrestrainable 
love  of  those  who  encompassed  him,  the  young 
Desmond  was  not  less  annoyed  than  the  Lord 
President  had  been,  when  he  met  with  a  like 
welcome  at  Cork. 

While  manifesting  their  warm  regard,  the 
gratified  populace  wished  also  to  mark  their 
profound  respect.  They  aimed  but  at  convey- 
ing their  votive  offerings  to  his  apparel ;  but  his 
unexpected  movements  more  than  once  caused 
him  to  receive  the  tribute  full  in  his  face. 

He  was  offended,  but  afraid  to  express  dis-* 
{Measure.  His  feelings,  however,  had  received 
a  very  severe  shock,  for  besides  incommoding 
his  pevaoii)  his  dress,   including   the  rabalto 
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which  be  had  deemed  of  such  importance,  had 
been  completely  marred  by  the  offerings  so 
bounteously  bestowed. 

YHien  this  ceremony  was  over,  and  the  earl 
arrived  at  the  house  of  Sir  George  Thcnmton, 
where  he  had  been  invited  to  a  formal  banquet, 
a  change  in  his  apparel  became  necessary  ;  and 
to  a  feeble  mind  like  his,  the  drcumstanoe  of 
his  having  been  precluded  from  making  exactly 
that  appearance  which  he  had  proposed  to  make, 
took  the  shape  of  a  calamity. 

From  the  grief  thus  inflicted  he  had  not  yet 
recovered,  when  Lady  Roche  appeared  to  bid 
him  welcome.  He  received  her  with  a  languid 
expression  of  pleasure ;  and  when  she  spoke  of 
the  satisfaction  she  felt  at  seeing  him  in  safety, 
after  the  awful  visitations  which  they  had 
known,  he  answered  by  thanking  her,  and  by 
lamenting  the  evil  to  which  he  conceived  her  to 
allude  very  sincerely  ;  at  the  same  time  assuring 
her,  with  an  air  of  profound  melancholy,  it  was 
past  all  question  that  his  rabatto  was  spoiled. 

To  Lady  Roche,  this  seemed  a  piece  of  ill- 
timed  pleasantry,  for  she  would  not  suffer  hw- 
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self  to  believe  that  her  brother  had  spoken  seri- 
ously. The  frivolous  remarks  which  succeeded, 
however,  soon  convinced  her  that  such  was 
really  the  case.  Till  now,  she  had  fondly 
hoped,  that  the  character  of  the  earl  had  been 
mistaken  by  the  Nagle.  It  was  with  sincerest 
grief  that  she  found  herself  undeceived. 

There  was  revdry  and  splendour,  but  mirth 
came  not  to  the  heart  of  the  mortified  and 
afflicted  sister.  She  saw  in  the  young  Desmond, 
instead  of  the  bold,  susceptible,  intelligent 
youth  she  had  hoped  to  behold,  a  spiritless, 
cdd,  and  imbecile  trifler. 

Once,  had  she  been  told  that  the  queen  de^ 
signed  to  restore  her  brother  to  his  title  and 
to  his  countrymen ;  if  she  had  not  lauded  the 
resolution  as  generous,  she  would  have  regarded 
it  as  an  effort  to  atone  for  former  acts  of  seve- 
rity; but  now  she  was  tempted  even  to  arraign 
this  instance  of  royal  clemency  as  vengeful. 
When  she  heard  the  unmeaning,  unfeeling 
speeches  which  fell  from  the  lips  of  her  bro- 
ther during  the  progress  of  the  entertainment, 
she   felt  half  persuaded   that  it  was  an  im- 
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postor  that  appeared  before  her.  This  idea, 
from  a  variety  of  circumstances,  she  was  com- 
pelled to  reject ;  but  doing  so,  her  thoughts 
of  the  queen  were  not  more  favourable.  In 
her  heart,  she  accused  Elizabeth  of  having  sent 
this  youth  to  Ireland  in  scorn  of  his  weakness, 
and  in  the  hope  and  with  the  expectation,  that 
bis  presence  there  would  serve  but  to  bring  the 
name  of  his  family  into  contempt. 

Nor  did  her  vexation  end  here.  Additional 
melancholy  oppressed  her  mind  on  account  of 
the  Nagle,  while  she  had  to  sustain  the  into- 
lerable mortification  of  enduring  the  presence 
of  Wilmot,  and  of  hearing  his  praises  sounded 
on  every  side. 

The  moment  the  latter  recognised  Lady 
Roche  among  the  guests,  he  conceived  an  idea 
of  communicating  through  her  means  with  the 
Nagle,  and  of  making  him  understand  from  her 
what  he  had  refused  to  listen  to  from  himself. 
He  therefore  took  occasion  to  approach.  She 
noticed  him,  but  manifested  neither  satisfaction 
nor  displeasure  at  perceiving  him  so  near.  This 
was  fully  as  much  as  he  had  hoped  for,  as  he 
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flattered  himself  that  he  had  no  determined 
hostility  to  encounter,  but  merely  the  coldness 
of  indifference  to  subdue.  • 

But  bis  endeavours  to  engage  the  fair  Kather- 
ine  in  conversation  soon  taught  him,  that  if  she 
evinced  no  disgust,  it  was  because  she  regarded 
him  as  too  despicable,  in  any  case,  to  excite 
emotion.  She  struggled  hard  to  disguise  the 
rage  which  swelled  her  bosom,  beneath  the  sem- 
blance of  settled  contempt  and  profound,  but 
tranquil  scorn.  The  effort  to  conceal  her  hatred 
was  so  painful,  and  Lady  Roche  was  so  much 
in  fear  that  at  last  her  resolution  would  fail, 
that  she  was  glad  to  withdraw  at  an  early 
hour. 

If  her  disappointment  with  regard  to  her 
broUier  was  great  that  day,  it  was  immeasurably 
increased  on  the  next.  Then  it  was  that  she 
appealed  to  his  humanity  in  behalf  of  the  Nagle, 
and  found  his  heart  not  richer  in  feeling  than 
bis  mind  was  in  energy.  It  was  in  vain  that 
she  sought  to  interest  him  for  the  young  and 
gallant  chief,  whose  virtues  she  made  the  theme 
of  the  warmest  praise.     The  earl  listened  to  her 
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perfectly  unmoved,  and  r^ardless  of  the  strong 
anxiety  which  marked  her  pleadings  he  cddly 
set  forth  the  expediency,  and  indeed  the  ne- 
cessity of  making  a  severe  example  of  offenders 
against  the  state,  in  order  to  overawe  the  rude 
inhabitants  of  that  barbarous  country,  whom  he 
pronounced  to  be  untutored  savages. 

But  Lady  Roche  would  not  easily  abandon 
her  purpose.  She  continued  to  press  her  suit, 
by  urging  that  the  intercession  on  his  bdialf 
which  she  craved,  was  even  in  the  present 
case  a  duty ;  as  the  youth  she  aspired  to  save 
was  the  same  that  had  journeyed  to  England 
to  attempt  liberating  him  from  captivity.  To 
rescue  the  Nagle,  therefore,  from  prison,  was 
but  to  answer  in  like  manner  to  the  generous 
spirit  which  had  resolved,  at  all  events,  to 
snatch  him  from  thraldom  by  force  or  stra- 
tagem, had  not  change  of  circumstances  ren- 
dered either  unnecessary. 

The  answer  of  the  earl  was  to  this  effect,  that 

small  was  the  obligation  which  he  acknowledged 
to  any  one  who  had  sought  to  prevail  on  him 
to  quit  fair  England ;  and  for  the  Nagle,  whom 
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hfi  eertaualy  had  seen  in  London,  his  violence 
thare  was  so  greats  that  biit  for  the  queen^s 
esoeeding  goodness^  he  had  not  been  suffered 
to  return. 

^  Much  I  marvdi,^  said  Lady  Roche,  *^  that 
ycu^  being  my  brother,  can  so  dispraise  your 
own  country,  and  even  undervalue  one  of  the 
iNEavest  in  it.^ 

^  Marry ,^  replied  Desmond,  ^^good  reason 
lunre  I  to  complain.  First,  the  sea,  although 
our  passage  was  not  of  vast  duration,  did  so 
misuse  me,  that  never  while  I  live  shall  I  denre 
to  know  that  element  again.  How  I  suffered, 
I  shall  not  particularixe  as  I  might;  but  could 
it  be  avoided,  no  more  would  I  trust  myself 
on  that  hideous  ocean,  even  for 

<  This  all-beariog  earth, 
Which  men  do  gape  for  till  it  crams  their  mouths.*  '* 


cc 


Nay,  in  the  kindly  roughness  of  the 'sea, 
and  even  in  the  ragings  of  the  storm,  a  Des- 
mond 1'  till  now*  never  doubted  would  feel 
himself  at  home,  and^  love  the  stirring  move- 
ment  which  it  waked  around  him.*" 
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^^Then  truly,  you  deem  our  family  to  be 
most  rare  and  singular  in  their  taste.  For  my 
part,  I  love  not  commotioD ;  and  for  a  sailor^s 
life,  it  never  shall  be  mine.  But  you  have  not 
heard  of  all  the  ills  I  encountered  journeying 
hither ;  for  when  at  last  I  got  to  Cork^  scarcely 
could  my  cook  gain  food  for  money .^ 

<*  These  are  but  trifles.'' 

*^  Nay,  no  trifle  was  the  maltreatment  I 
received  there.  For  myself,  I  may  not  deny 
that  an  indiflerent  good  bed  was  found;  but 
divers  of  my  people  were  without  lodgings, 
and  even  Captain  Price,  with  whom  I  came, 
was  fain  to  have  the  hogs  for  his  neighbours 
that  night."" 

<^No  more  of  this.  Brother,  it  is  not  well 
that  such  matters  should  occupy  your  mind 
bevond  the  moment.  Frpm  a  true  son  of  our 
house,  I  looked  (how  vain  the  hope!)  for 
better  things.  O  yes,  not  such  was  the  meet- 
ing for  which  my  heart  through  many  years 
of  sorrow  panted.  Not  such  was  he  whom.  I 
looked  to  find.  I  did  not  believe  that  either 
the  force  of  tyranny,  or  the  b^ruiliog  arts  of 


THE  S£tF-COKD£MNED.  173 

its  most  subtle  minions,  could  erer  effect  abase- 
ment in  a  Desmond.^^ 

**  What  would  you,  sistet  ?'' 

<<  What  would  I,  brother  ?  This  would  I. 
I  would  see  you  inspired  with  those  feelings 
which  accord  with  your  birth.  I  would  see  you 
no  stranger  to  those  ennobling  sentiments  which 
become  the  Irishman  and  the  noble, — the  son, 
the  brother,  and  the  man.^ 

'^  I  thought  not  to  be  treated  thus  doggedly, 
or  I  would  have  prayed  the  queen^s  grace  that 
I-migfat  have  stayed  in  England."^ 

**'*Tis  pity  you  did  not  remain  there,  since 
yotir  coming  hither  serves  but  to  bring  shame 
to  Ireland.  How  lost  was  I  while  dreaming, 
as  I  fondly  did,  that  you  would  one  day  burs't 
upon  our  view,  all  glorious  and  resplendent.  I 
have  likened  thee  to  the  sun  when  in  the  morn- 
ing it  ^rst  peeps  over  the  mountain's  summit, 
and  said  to  myself,  *  Even  so  shall  he,  now  ab- 
sent from  me,  one  day  rise  superior  to  all  ob- 
sdtinty,  and  throw  back  the  murky  clouds 
wlndi  but  too  long  dishonoured  in  concealing 
hinir  ^u^  then,  exulting  in  thy  blithe  career. 
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I  have,  by  anticipation,  basked  in  the  wann 
rays  of  thy  growing  greatness,  and  hailed  thee 
all  that  was  dazzling  and  sublime.^ 

'^Now,  by  my  troth !  I  have  not  earned  this 
greeting.  Who  has  forewarned  yoa  that  I  may 
not  be,  that  is  in  due  time,  all  that  I  ought  to 
be?  Marry,  on  further  acquaintance,  I  trust 
you  will  find  that  I  bring  to  the  wilderness  of 
Ireland,  like  unto  Agriocda  in  England,  arts  till 
now  but  little  known  on  this  ground.  With 
taste  in  dress,  I  am  accounted  to  unite  rare 
skill  in  poetry,  and  I  would  fain  impart  to 
others  the  graces  I  myself  possess;  and  but 
for  this  unkindly  usage,  which  already  chills 
my  hope  and  abates  my  ambition,  like  to 
Orpheus  of  old,  I  had  looked  to  make  these 
grim  satyrs,  which  are  named  my  countrymen, 
to  listen  to  me,  as  the  brutes  did  to  him.^ 

<*You  should  rather,  methinks,  wish  that 
their  ears  were  closed  against  your  voice  for 
ever  .^ 

«« Why  so,  I  pray  ?  Why,  I  would  ask,  am 
I  so  flouted  ?    What  have  I  done  ?  ** 

•*  You  have  suffered  yourself  to  grow  up  a 
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tame  add  timid  courtier.  Far  from  manifest- 
ing a  patriots  zeal  to  war  against  the  oppressor 
of  his  race  and  nation,  you  shock  me  with  the 
sight  at  most  unseemly  acquiescence  in  all  that 
the  pride  aikl  ins^dence  of  Elizabeth  would 
dictate.'' 

^^That  mighty  sovereign,  sister,  has  been 
much  abused  to  you  ;  and  those  who  nurse  re- 
bellioo  in  this  land,  have  mocked  you  with  vile 
danders  of  her  grace.  True  it  is,  that  I  am 
byal.  CaU  you  that  a  crime  ?  It  is  not  so  in 
my  estimation.     As  nngs  the  poet,  I  will  say, 

*  lidy  mind  agrees 
ThAt  no  cause  serves  whereby  the  subject  may 
Call  to  account  the  doings  of  his  prince.* " 

"What!''  exclaimed  Lady  Roche,  "in  no 
case?'* 

"  No,**  replied  the  earl, — 

**  Much  less  in  blood  by  sword  to  work  revenge, 
No  more  than  may  the  hand  cut  off  the  head.*' 

*^  Out  tipon  thee!"  exdlaimed  the  indignant 
lady,  who  thought  it  ho  credit  to  a  Desmdnd  to 
be  so  well  acqulunted  with  poetry,  cwceiving 
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the  study  which  had  given  such  Juiowledge  hid 
prevented  him  from  iKsquiiiiig  nobler  aoootti* 
plishments.  «<  Is  it  well  that  one  of  your  name 
should  be  a  culler  of  poesies  in  order  to  beguile 
his  understanding,  which  would  £un  escape  the 
knowledge  of  his  duty  P  What  benefit  diall 
grow;  on  this  child's  pastime— this  playeivlike 
mummery,  which  rehearses  another^s  words 
when  the  times  demand  that  a  man  should 
speak  for  himself?^ 

^<  In  truth,  my  kind  sister,  your  residence  in 
tins  strangely  uncouth  land  has  made  you  alow 
to  value  the  charms  of  song,  which  many  men, 
and  wise  ones  too,  judge  fit  to  oeldbxate  a  hero's 
prowess, — ^nay,    a  god's  exploits.       In   recent 
times,  even   the  learned   Roger  Ascham,  her 
grace's  honoured  preceptor,  did  show  that  ring- 
ing  was  most  essential  for  the  highest  offices  in 
the  realm,  seeing  preachers  and  lawyers,  lacking 
it,  would  not  be  able  to  rule  their  breaais  fot 
every  purpose ;    ♦  for  where   there   ia  ,^0  ^a. 
tinction,'  quoth  he,  ♦  in  telling  glad  tbini»  a«A 
fearful  things,  softness  and  vehementnesTtii 
can  be  no  great  persuasion.'     T*  «.u-    »  *** 
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^^Bging,  how  much  more  shall  be  told  of  poesy, 
^'^  is,  as  it  were,  the  meal  of  which  that 
lorf is  fashioned?" 

"The  poet  should  evermore  be  well  en- 
tvttted  by  me,  as  one  who  lived  to  good  pur- 
POK,  seeing  it  is  his  task  to  commemorate  heroic 
ictioQs.  But  for  him  who  himself  is  formed 
^  deeds  of  high  emprise,  I  would  not  see 
■Qm  in  lifers  morning  learning  by  rote  the  min- 
^M's  lay,  when  it  should  be  his  task  to  furnish 
Ae  theme  of  one.  It  is  not  for  a  noble  of  your 
^"lomt  to  waste  his  breath  on  tuneful  trifles, 
vhen  all  the  energies  of  a  daring  mind  should 
^  put  forth  to  requite  a  tyrant  queen.*" 

"Never  speak  thus,  sister.  The  queen's 
*^e8ty  is  most  just  and  merciful,  and  withal  to 
•^especially  gracious." 

"Can  you  be  in  earnest,  when  you  thus 
>poA  ?    Surely  not.'' 

"Truly  I  can;  for  it  was  only  the  day  before 
*J  departure,  that  she  presented  me  with  this 
^goa  ring,  which  now  I  wear.  Look  at  it, 
«ter;  is  it   not  most  glistening  and  fair  to 

heboid  ?'' 

2  2 
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«<Whtft  means  this  device  P"  ehe  ^^ddly 
asked,  while  her  attention  reited  on  the  ring 
which  he  triumphantly  displayed.  ^*  I  see- a 
tomb  here  engraved/' 

*<  That  choice  image  was  there  cut  by  direc- 
tion of  her  grace.  Most  flatterii^  was  her 
£^)eed)  while  she  bestowed  it  on  me.  <  Behold)' 
quoth  she,  ^  a  young  tree  which  rises  over  a 
marble  tomb.  In  that  young  tree  thou  tfaysdf 
art  figured.  The  mottOy  Ew  marmare  eaeoj  tdk 
that  it  rises  from  the  grave,  long  to  flourish  on 
high ;  and  as  the  marble  tablet  hides  frcnn  view 
the  mouldering  bones  of  the  departed,  even  so 
shall  death  give  oblivion  to  past  treachery  and 
rebellion/  *' 

**  Was  the  kindness  of  Elizabeth  shown,  in 
thus  recalling  the  shame  and  suffering  of  which 
she  had  been  the  unrelenting  author  ?" 

*^  Not  such  was  her  wish ;  for  she  most 
lovingly  added,  '  The  past  shall  be  forgotten.' '' 

"  Never  ! "  exclaimed  Lady  Roche,  "  while 
eyes  remain  to  read  the  tale  ct  blood,  which 
it  was  her  pleasure  to  give  to  history." 

"  What  mean  you,  sister  ?  " 


(« 
«« 


^^  Why  do  you  ask^  and  why  should  I  reply  ? 
A  tfue  DesnKmd  would  Berer  so  have  ques* 
tioned.  Why  abbuld  I  answer  a  changeUng?' ' 
Changding  !  Why  that  harsh  nam^  ?  " 
Beoiuse  my  thoughts  disdnn  to  assume  the 
dress  which  caution  would  supply.  Bom  on  the 
instant  of  Indignation,  they  come  naked  into 
the  world.  Said  Elizabeth  ^  The  past  shall  be 
forgotten :'  and  lives  there  one  of  my  race  so 
alien  to  feeling,  so  withdrawn  from  natural  re- 
scdution,  that  he  can  be  content  to  echo  and 
applaud  the  wish  ?  The  blood  which  has  been 
shed  has  sunk  into  the  earth  ;  but  never  should 
the  remembrance  of  the  wrong  be  obliterated 
from  the  memory  of  our  house." 

'^  The  deed  cannot  be  called  back.'' 

^*  Most  true ;  but  the  living  can  be  called 
to  their  account,  and  not  for  the  diadem  of 
Elizabeth,  would  I  give  up  the  hope  that  this 
will  yet  be  witnessed." 

•*  In  verity,  your  wrath  is  most  extreme. 
Methinks  it  seems  your  will  to 

'  March  against  the  powers  of  heaven, 
And  set  black  streamers  in  the  firmament.* 
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But  surely,  good  policy  forbids  such  desperate 
expedients  now,  when  the  royal  Elizabeth  in- 
clines to  clemency  almost  divine." 

"  The  fi  retched  prudence— the  recreant  cau- 
tion which  meanness  and  timidity  would  sug- 
gest, I  scorn  to  adopt.  Let  me  hope  that  you 
will  yet  renounce  the  principles  you  now  avow. 
Act  like  a  Desmond,  or  never  more  be  called 
my  brother." 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

^*  Where  an  equal  point  of  hope  and  fear 
Does  arbitrate  th'  event,  my  nature  is 
That  I  incline  to  hope  rather  than  fear.** 

MiLTOK. 

OuE  attention  is  now  called  to  the  situation  in 
which  Wilmot  found  himself.  He  had  failed 
to  interest  the  Lord  President  for  the  prisoner. 
The  impetuosity  of  the  Nagle  denied  him  the 
opportunity  he  had  sought  for  giving  him 
advice  which  might  have  served  him,  as  well  as 
those  explanations  which,  on  his  own  account, 
he  had  wished  to  offer.  Lady  Roche  was  reso* 
lutely  deaf  to  him  as  the  prisoner  himself  had 
been,  and  these  repeated  failures  almost  made 
him  despair  of  success  in  any  future  attempt  to 
release,  or  even  to  communicate  with  his  late 
friend. 
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He  was  still  brooding  over  these  circum- 
stances, when  a  note  from  Sir  Greorge  Carew 
was  put  into  his  huid.  It  was  merely  to  an- 
nounce, that  the  apartment  in  which  he  had 
been  lodged  on  his  arrival  in  Kilmallock  by 
favour  of  the  Lord  President,  was  now  to  be 
assigned  to  the  young  earL  Sir  George  had 
used  little  ceremony,  it  went  on  to  say,  in 
making  this  arrangement,  as  it  could  not  mate- 
rially affect  the  comfort  of  Wilmot,  whose  de- 
parture on  the  service  to  which  he  was  appointed 
could  not  be  delayed  beyond  that  night. 

With  what  bitterness  did  Wilmot  reflect  that 
he  must  leave  the  ill-fated  Nagle  still  languish- 
ing in  a  dungeon !  His  brain  was  heated  almost 
to  madness,  when  the  reproaches  which  Grace 
would  not  fail  to  breathe  on  his  name  suggested 
themselves.  He  resolved  on  again  interceding 
with  Sir  G-eorge;  and,  accordingly,  when  he 
waited  on  the  Lord  President  that  night  to 
receive  his  final  instructions,  he  urged,  mart 
earnestly  than  before  if  possible,  the  claims  of 
the  chief  to  merciful  consideration,  and  followed 
this  up  by  descanting  on  the  good  effects  which 
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would  be  likely  to  flow  from  clemency.  His 
eloquence  did  not  pioduoe  the  desired  e£Pect. 
The.Prendent,  firm  to  repress  what  he  deemed 
aggravated  treason,  was  unmoved  by  the  ap- 
peal to  his  generosity,  and  unconvinced  by  the 
argumeDts  which  sought  to  identify  mercy  with 
policy. 

With  increased  heaviness  of  heart,  Wilmot 
prepared  to  leave  Eilmallock.  Letters  of  some 
importance  remained  in  his  late  apartment,  and 
diese  he  thought  it  necessary  to  claim,  even  at 
the  risk  of  disturbing  the  earl.  For  this  ap- 
prehension, however,  there  were  no  grounds,  as 
he  found  on  drawing  near  that  Desmond  was 
wakings  and  not  a  little  darmed  at  something 
which  he  had  seen  or  fancied. 

<*  Never  trust  me,^  he  sighed,  ^<  if  I  would 
inhalut  even  the  royal  palace  of  the  great  Eli- 
sabeth on  such  terms.  Sleep  can  I  never  after 
this  within  these  walls,  from  fear  that  being 
ODoe  a  sleeper,  I  should  not  rouse  me  again 
but  at  the  bidding  of  the  last  trumpet.^ 

<<  How  now  i  my  lord,^^  Wilmot  exclaimed. 
'*  Who  has  given  you  ofience  P^ 
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**  Marry,  good  captain,  that  I  camiot.  well 
answer ;  for  numben  have  withia  theK  for 
days  so  ill-treated  me,  that  I  cannot  naiae 
one  alone,  without  wronging  the  wcnrdileMness 
of  many.  But  for  this  fellow,  who  last  came 
to  me,  I  know  him  not.  Truly,  captain,  I  will 
not  intrude  in  your  lodgings  after  what  has 
fallen  out.^^ 

*'  What  has  chanced  ?""  Wilmot  asked 

'<  That  will  I  make  known.  Being  alone,  and 
from  much  fatigue  well  disposed  to  sleep,  I  was 
about  preparing  for  bed,  when  suddenly  I 
thought  I  perceived  a  man  near  me.^ 

"  A  mere  fancy,  perhaps.'' 

^^  No  fancy,  neither,  though  looking  round,  I 
saw  no  one  at  hand.*^ 

<^  But  what  was  there  in  this  to  disturb  your 
lordship?'' 

'^  List,  and  you  will  hear.  After  a  brief 
pause,  again  I  conceited  that  I  heard  a  foot  fall 
softly  on  the  floor.  Thereupon  I  turned  quickly 
round,  but  no  one  was  visible.  Anon  I  saw  the 
curtains  of  my  bed  tremble;  but  this  I  judg^ 
might  be  the  wind.    So  bemg  of  that  miodt  J 
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Wtt  on  the  point  dT  wi^bdrawiag  tbemi  ^hen 
stnts  Bie  a  ftUow  fran  witlun,  with  a  dagger  in 
hiff'hand.^ 

««  With  a  dagger,  my  IcMrd  ?  "^ 

^  Ay^ captain^ eTen  so;  and  high  he  raised  it 
dfwet  his  head  to  strike  me.  Then  did  I  bid 
good  6Ten  to  life,  and  concluded  myself  no 
more  for  this  world.'' 

"  Did  he  attempt  to  wound  you  ?'" 

*^  I  may  not  say  that ;  but  at  fir^t  he  was 
right  well  disposed  to  kill.  Having  surveyed 
me,  be  paused ;  but  when  I  would  have  moved, 
he  sternly  ordered  me  to  stay,  and  as  I  valued 
life,  to  be  silent.*" 

"  What  replied  you  f^ 

*<  Had  1  replied  at  all,  I  wot  I  had  not  now 
been  in  a  state  to  answer  to  that  questicm.  I 
held  my  breath,  nor  spoke  even  so  loud  as  a 
whisper,  till  I  was  well  assured  that  he  had 
gained  the  street.'" 

Wihnot  could  not  but  smile  at  the  eagerness 
of  the  earl  to  resign  the  lodging  in  which  he 
bad  b^n  so  recently  installed,  as  if  he  had  sup- 
posed it  to  be  constantly  tenanted  with  armed 
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murderers.  On  further  questioning  him  on  the 
subject  of  the  late  apparition,  the  story  seemsd 
so  inconsistent  in  its  parts,  that  he  greatly 
doubted  the  correctness  of  what  he  heard,  and 
suspected  fear  iiad  caused  Desmond  to  bdieve 
his  life  was  threatened,  when  merdj  some  wan- 
ton trick  had  been  played  off  to  startle  him. 

Reflection  on  what  he  had  heard,  serTed  but 
to  strengthen  that  belief ;  and  inwardly  be 
mocked  the  idea  which  had  induced  the  queen 
to  send  over  to  Ireland  this  singularly  weak 
young  man.  "  What,""  thought  he,  "  can  be 
expected  in  the  field  from  one,  whose  very 
imagination  overpowers  him,  even  in  the 
security  of  his  own  residence  T' 

He  professed  a  desire  to  decline  availing  him- 
self of  the  earPs  offer  to  resign  the  apartment ; 
but  to  no  purpose.  Desmond  was  resolved 
not  to  continue  the  occupant  of  a  place  where, 
as  he  believed,  such  awful  danger  awaited 
him.  He  therefore  went  forth,  late  as  it  was, 
to  what  he  judged  a  safer  lodging,  daiming, 
besides  the  attendance  of  his  servants  and 
those    whom  the  outcry   had    brought  about 
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him»  the  ccMDpany  of  Wilmot  to  strengthen  his 
escort. 

The  extreme  timidity  of  the  earl  called  forth 
a  general  feeling  of  derision,  which  though  not 
expressed)  was  very  distinctly  marked,  by  all  to 
whom  be  appealed  for  protection,  in  their  looks 
and  signs  to  each  other.  More  than  one  of 
hb  present  company,  affecting  to  sympathize 
with  him,  evidendy  aimed  at  provoking  a  fur. 
ther  display  of  unreasonable  alarm.  Wilmot  in 
his  then  frame  of  mind,  could  not  enjoy  this 
species  of  amusement;  he  therefore  quickly 
withdrew  and  again  proceeded  to  the  castle,  in 
pmrsuance  of  the  resolution  which  had  pre- 
viously led  him  there,  to  secure  his  papers, 
having  been  prevented  from  doing  so  by  the 
state  in  which  he  found  the  earl. 

As  he  passed  up  the  stairs,  he  suspected  that 
he  himself  had  been  in  some  degree  infected  by 
the  nervous  folly  of  Desmond;  for  twice  he 
looked  round,  believing  that  he  heard  one  fol- 
lowing, without  discovering  any  human  being 
near  him.  He  reached  the  chamber  which  the 
eari  had  just  left,  and  the  moment  after  he  had 


188  THE   SKLFKH»n>EUN£D« 

entered  it,  he  again  laboured  under  the  same 
impression.  This  time,  however,  he  was  more 
on  his  guard,  and  would  not  give  Way  to  the 
weakness;  but  turning  abruptly  on  one  side 
to  the  cabinet  in  which  his  papers  had  been 
deposited,  he  saw  with  infinite  ami^ement,  a 
man  in  the  act  of  raising  a  dagger,  with  the 
evident  purpose  of  inflicting  a  deadly  wound. 

Wilmot  instinctively  seized  the  weapon,  but 
received  a  slight  wound  in  his  shoulder,  prompt 
as  was  the  action  by  which  he  defeated  the 
main  object  of  the  striker. 

Amazed  at  this  unexpected  attack,  his  first 
thought  was  that  he  had  been  mistaken  for 
the  earl ;  but  this  was  speedily  dismissed  by 
the  assailant  himself.  Still  detaining  him  in 
his  strong  grasp,  he  furiously  exclaimed, 

"  Wretch  !  who  art  thou  ?"" 

The  answer,  ^^  Cormack  Scath,^  which  was 
serenely  given,  explained  at  once  the  motive  as 
well  as  the  quality  of  the  intruder. 

Had  more  been  needed,  the  required  informa* 
tion  would  have  been  furnished,  for  Cormack 
having  failed,  considered  death  inevitable     and 
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as  he  felt  no  shame  or  regret  for  having  at- 
tempted the  destruction  of  Wilmot,  he  deemed 
it  useless  to  dissemble,  and  the  answers  whidi 
he  gave  were  frank  and  unreserved. 

On  hearing  the  name,  Wilmot  instantly  re- 
cognised the  features  of  his  old  acquaintance. 
Annoyed  as  he  had  been  by  the  prjdng  shrewd* 
ness  of  the  individual,  there  was  something  in 
his  sturdy  attachment  to  the  Nagle,  which  com- 
manded esteem.      His  grasp  was  relaxed,  while 
he  reflected  that  the  blow  which  had  been  aimed 
at  his  life,  was  so  aimed  to  revenge  what  could 
not  but  appear  an  act  of  great  baseness  on  his 
part.     He,  however,   demanded  in  a  tone  of 
severity  and  menace, 

"  Who  set  you  on  to  do  this  ?  ^ 

•*  God,*"  was  the  brief  reply  of  Cormack. 

"  How !  villain.  Do  you  presume  to  tell  that 
God  directed  you  to  assassinate?^ 

^  He  gave  me  a  heart  to  feel  attachment,  and 
an  arm,  which  I  little  expected  would  fail  as 
it  has  done,  to  visit  treachery  ;  and  therefore 
he  it  was  who  sent  me,  to  strike  a  traitor  and 
a  oDward*^ 
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"  Traitor !  coward  I**  exclaimed  Wilmot— 
"  Bestow  you  these  titles  on  me  ?^ 

"  Even  so ;  more's  the  sorrow  that  you  live 
to  hear  them.'*' 

^^  And  know  you,  fellow,  how  I  can  requite 
this  insolence?^ 

«  Ay,  I  think  so.'' 

"  What  then  can  you  expect  ?** 

"  From  you  ?  " 

"  From  me,  knave  ?" 

«  To  be  treated  like  a  friend.'^ 

"  Like  a  friend,  said'st  thou  ?  ** 

^^Ycs,  like  a  friend;  that  is,  given  up  to 
death,  as  one  friend — your  friend — ^the  Nagle, 
has  been  given  up  already.'' 

"  Dare  you,"  said  Wilmot,  "  use  this  speech, 
and  to  me  ?  " 

"  Why  not  ?  "  Cormack  calmly  asked.  "  What 
have  I  to  risk  by  such  daring  ?     My  life  is  al- 
ready doomed.     Chafe  as  you  may  at  being  told 
the  truth,  I  have  no  second  life  to  lose." 
This  composure  is  well  acted." 
So  I  hope." 
Yet  will  I  find  a  way  to  move  you." 
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"  Are  you  quite  sure  of  th^t  ?^ 

"Tell  me,  fellow— what,   if   I  spare  your 

Ufe?^ 

"  You  will  do  a  foolish  thing.^ 

"Possibly;  but  why?'' 

"  Because  I  will  pay  you  for  it  soon  by  taking 
yours,'' 

Is  that  the  only  return  I  am  to  look  for?" 
Not  the  only  one,  perhaps;  but  that  you 
may  expect,  at  all  events." 

"Wherefore  would  you  thus  respond  to  the 
mercy  I  might  show  ?  " 

"Because  I  live  not  for  myself.  Not  for 
wrong  offered  to  me,  or  pain  suffered  in  my 
own  person,  did  I  aim  that  blow  which  ought 
to  have  removed  your  name  for  aye  from  the 
list  of  living  men ;  but  to  avenge  my  betrayed 
chieftain.  The  wrong  done  to  him  will  not  be 
atoned  for  by  sparing  my  life;  and  that  life 
has  no  value  for  Cormack,  but  that  it  may  yet 
be  his  to  effect  what  he  looked  to  do  this  day." 

"  Thou  art  an  honest  wretch  and  a  brave 
enemy,  thus  fairly  to  tell  thy  purpose." 

"The    honesty,    the    bravery,   the    fairness 
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which  win  thy  praise^  were  not  leiined  from 
thee.  In  avowing  the  object  of  my  life  to  be 
thy  death,  I  do  not  follow  that  exain]ile  whidi 
it  is  for  you  to  boast  of  having  aet.^ 

*<  Cease  thy  brawling !  fellow.  Thou  art  now 
in  my  power.  One  blow  from  this  arm  would 
protect  me  for  ever  from  thy  vengeanoei  but 
that  blow  I  will  not  strike.  Thy  dof^like  vir- 
tue, thy  faithful  attachment  to  thy  diief,  shsll 
not  be  so  met  by  Wilmot  Live,  aod  if  so 
minded  when  thou  knowest  all  my  purpose,  do 
thy  worst  against  me." 

^^That  is  boldly  said;  but  heed  me  wdl. 
Not  all  this  forbearance  will  avail  thee,  or 
make  Cormack  Scath  other  than  thy  fierce  and 
unrelenting  enemy.'* 

^^  Hear  to  the  end.  It  is  my  wish  to  save 
the  Nagle.'^ 

"To save  him?     Tut!'' 

"  I  wish  to  do  what  I  have  said>  and  would 
fain  by  thy  means  restore  him  to  liberty,^ 

Cormack  shook  his  head. 

"Why  dost  thou  shake  thy  head?  Didst 
thou  not  hear  ?'' 
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^  I  Clttbk  I  did,  and  alitest  doubt  my  ears. 
And' yet  that  is  to  be  unjusty.fbr  they  have  not 
Scien  known  to  cheat.  I  should  rather  trust 
them,  and  discredit  thy  tongue.*" 

**  Question  as  thou  wilt,  the  proof  shall  be 
giren  straight.'*" 

"  I  believe  thee  not.*" 

**  Bftamiss  incredulity  and  learn  that  accident, 
and  not  Wilmot,  betrayed  thy  chieftain  into 
the  power  of  his  foes.  Believe  or  disbelieve ; 
but  know,  that  having  already  sought  his  en- 
largement by  other  means,  I  would  now  fain 
enable  the  Nagle  to  escape.  Why,  how  thou 
starest !  What  means  this  wildness  and  ap- 
parent rage  ? '' 

^^  Astonishment  follows  close  on  the  heels 
of  thy  words,  but  anger  swift  succeeds ;  for 
I  must  need  conclude,  that  it  is  thy  humour 
by  some  new  wile,  to  mock  those  whom  thou 
bast  firmly  resolved  to  destroy.*" 

"  Were  I  in  thy  power,  as  thou  art  in  mine, 
some  fraud  might  be  supposed  to  lurk  beneath 
my  speech ;  but  what  have  I  to  hope  or,  being 
intent  on  thy  destruction,  to  fear  from  thee  ?*•' 

VOL.  II.  K 


'. 


194  THE   S£LF-COND£MK£D. 


u 


Truly,  in  that  there  is  do  lack  of  reason ;  yet 
can  I  not  fathom  thee  and  rigbdy  comprehend 
how  thou,  who  so  cunningly  toiled'st  throi^ 
days  and  weeks  to  snare  the  gallant  Nagle,  eaast 
now,  thy  object  being  accomplished^  feel  a  wish 
to  undo  all,  by  letting  the  bird  fly  agaio.^ 

'^  It  boots  not  much  to  thee  to  know  why 
thus  I  act.  Of  this,  at  least,  thou  art  convinced ; 
that  thou  canst  neither  harm  me  nor  serve  thy 
master,  unless  thou  art  spared.  Spared  thou 
shalt  be;  and  more  than  that,  my  guidance 
shall  teach  thee  how  to  snatch  the  prisoner 
from  his  cell,  and  render  stone  walls  and  all 
the  vigilance  of  those  who  guard  him  of  none 
eflTect.^'' 

"  But  will  you  do  this  in  very  truth  ?  and 
is  there  nothing  behind  to  make  the  boon 
worthless  ?      Is  there  no  fresh  snare  ?  '^ 

"  None.  I  blame  not  your  surprise,  but  why 
should  I  seek  to  ensnare  those  who  are  already 
captive  ?  "^ 

^^That,  I  own,  masters  my  understanding. 
Truly,  in  this  thv  conduct  is  a  riddle  which  I 
cannot  make  out.'' 
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*^  Is  it  SO  incredible  that,  whatever  my  pub- 
lic duty  may  require,  my  private  feelings  should 
indme  to  restore  a  brother  to  his  sister  ?  ^  . 

<^Haf  ia  it  so?  Now  do  I  perceive  the  light 
breaking  in  on  my  sluggish,  dull,  and  night- 
like mind.  For  Grace — ^for  the  fair  sister  of 
the  Nagle,  thou  wouldst  act  thus.  Why  be  it 
so ;  and  if  for  her  tiiou  givest  my  chief  to  free- 
dom, thou  dost  well,  and  trust  me  word  of 
mine  shall  not  be  wanting  in  thy  behalf.  I 
will  make  the  Nagle  know  what  thou  hast 
done  to  save  him,  and — " 

**  Hold  !  this  must  not  be.  What  I  propose 
to  do,  is  for  the  satisfaction  of  my  own  mind. 
I  seek  to  save  the  Nagle^s  life,  and  not  to  win 
his  favour.^ 

''  But  he  shall  know,  and  that  most  promptly, 
to  whom  he  stands  indebted.^ 

^*  I  charge  you,  tell  him  not  that  I  have  so 
moved  in  this.*" 

"  Now  must  there  needs  be  some  prodi- 
giousfy  subtle  fraud,  or  why  may  I  not  name 
to  the  Nagle  that  it  is  a  former  friend  who 
saves  him  ?  "^ 


-■    "M""'!-  ir    Of  knew 

""■■     »'i-lii"s  to  liborare  h 

■™"  P'"l8>'}our«clfn<Jttoi, 

"WelJ,"   Cormack   replie, 

*■"■""' "Wng  enthralled, 
■'  avul  thai  I  shouij  ,j^ 

»lial  thou  ha.1  ptomi^ed,  «k 

l»'™.ved  bj  me.     There  ,„, 

"•'•  "»""™l.v,  •»  it  «.m,  f 
«l»«...ndcho„„.-,^,^^ 

■"preference  to  „.„hi„g,t„ 
"Not  so,  Cormack,  but  I  I 

Mure;  and  here  I  feel, ha, 
"  «  of  „„e  difficulty,  .., 
)*"'•  "'"""■'  chance  of  efe 
■fl«™..edcha,gi„g,hee,„, 
«»»«fn.,„.„e.     No,  folio,. 
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"Enough,''  said  Wflmot.  "Be  of  good 
cbeer.  Fortune  is  already  propitious.  Had  not 
Bcddent  placed  the  Nagle  in  that  cell,  which 
is  of  all  apparently  the  most  secure,  I  could 
not  have  favoured  his  escape ;  but  now  the  task 
b  easy.     Follow.'' 


198  TUX   i£LF-COK]>BMKXD. 


CHAPTER  XIII. 


«  My  lord,  in  life  and  aft)er  life,  jou  thftll 
Be  honoured  still  by  me ;  but  may  jour  dajs 
Be  many  yet" 

Btkov. 


It  was  by  means  of  a  subterranean  passagey 
which  accident  had  formerly  made  known  to 
Wilmot,  that  he  now  proposed  to  withdraw 
the  Nagle  from  the  power  of  Carew,  since  all 
his  efforts  had  failed  to  induce  the  Lord  Pre- 
sident to  take  a  merciful  view  of  the  {Misoner's 
case.  If  chance  had  dito)vered  this  communi- 
cation with  that  part  of  the  building,  it  was  not 
less  the  work  of  chance  that  had  prevented  it 
from  being  known  to  others.  Had  he  not  been 
suddenly  called  away  from  Eilmallock  to  meet 
Sir  George  Carew,  it  would  have  been  his  duty 
to  make,  in  respect  to  it,  an  especial  repcnrt. 
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But  removed  without  previous  notice,  Wil- 
mot  had  not  wished  the  laborious  research  which 
he  had  undertaken  of  his  own  motion,  and  pro- 
secuted with  unwearied  industry,  should  be 
successfully  concluded  by  another.  He  had 
therefore  been  silent  respecting  the  ancient 
passage,  by  which  he  now  resolved  to  conduct 
Cormack  to  his  chief. 

Though  the  entrance  was  known  to  him, 
it  bad  never  been  opened  within  the  memory 
of  man.  Bushes,  originally  planted  to  conceal 
it^  had  gained  such  a  luxuriant  growth  and 
had  so  multiplied  their  numbers,  that  it  was 
necessary  to  penetrate  a  wood  to  reach  it. 
Tliis,  however,  as  in  the  solitude  and  darkness 
which  {prevailed  they  had  no  fear  of  using  the 
implements  with  which  Wilmot  had  taken  care 
to  be  supplied,  presented  no  formidable  obstacle. 
The  stone  which  guarded  the  mouth  of  the 
aperture  did  not  long  resist  their  united  efforts. 

They  passed  in  on  their  hands  and  knees, 
and  for  many  yards  were  unable  to  advance 
but  on  all  fours.  Wilmot  was  somewhat  dis- 
concerted  by  this  circumstance.     It  was  not 
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the  annoyance  of  the  moment  that  be  regarded, 
but  the  place  in  which  he  found  himself  was  so 
different  from  wliat  he  had  expected  it  would 
prove,  and  from  that  part  of  the  passage  irfiidi 
he  had  previously  explored,  that  he  doubted 
if  indeed  the  one  were  the  continuation  of  the 
other.  He  had  taken  care  to  be  provided  with 
torches,  and  these  were  now  kindled ;  but  the 
smoke  which  came  from  them  was  so  thick  and 
stagnant  in  that  close,  damp  place,  that  they 
were  of  little  value. 

At  length  they  found  more  room,  and  could 
walk  almost  upright.     Wilmot  then  knew  that 
he  had  comipitted  no  error,  as  he  recognisec 
marks   which  he  himself  had   made,   that  h 
might  at  a  subsequent  period  identify  the  wp 
to  which  he  had  advanced. 

"All  is  right,^  he  remarked  to  Cormaf 
"  and  now  it  is  fitting  that  we  part.^ 

"  As  you  will  it,  so  it  must  be,""  reph'ef 
companion  with   an   air  of  sullen  resign; 
which  clearly  indicated  that  his  suspicionr 
not  removed. 

"I  see,*^   Wilmot   said,   "your  doub 
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stm  alive.  -Another  hour  will  end  them.  The 
iron  bar  with  which  you  are  furnished,  will  be 
sufficient  to  enable  you  to  make  your  way  into 
the  Nagle^B  prison.*" 

**  Howy  if  the  sound  of  it,  used  as  you  taught 
me  on  our  way  hither,  should  reach  the  ears  of 
Carew^s  gaolers  ?  ^ 

f*  Should  such  accident  occur,  you  may  again 
be  in  jec^ardy  as  great  as  that  in  which  you 
found  yourself,  when  I  tore  from  your  grasp 
the  weapon  aimed  at  my  life,  and  seized  you 
as  a  falcon  would  a  sparrow.^^ 

^I  shrink  not  from  the  danger,*"  Cormack 
answered ;  "  but  if  not  content  with  destroying, 
I  shall  find  you  are  making  sport  for  yourself 
in  what  you  now  do;  if,  like  the  cat  which 
bids  her  mouse  run,  and  then,  when  it  would 
spring  to  liberty,  pounces  on  it  to  devour,  re- 
member this-^I  have  a  tongue.*" 

«*WeUI'' 

"Which  tongue  shall  not  be  slow  to  make 
known,  by  whom  I  was  possessed  of  the  clue  to 
Nagle's  cell.'^ 

**  This  is  arrant  folly ."" 

k2 


11 


nn«l  It  pei'p  out  again, 

"  Go  to;  this  nwtl?.  nut. 
thee  of  thy  wonted  shrew, 
but  leading  thee,  a  f<i^owc 
a  snare,  why  shall  I  fear  d 
I  hare  acted  to  his  enemie 
you  find  your  object  has 
gained  through  me,  that  I 
your  silence.*' 

"  Well  then,  since  it  is  bo, 
Wilmot  turned  from  him. 
"  Yet  stay,"  he  cried,  sud 
Btepa  ;  "  for  one  thing  we  I 
Being  again  at  large,  with 
concealment  or  swift  fii^t 
you  from  bang  speedily  < 
you  where  the  chief  can  MA 
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are  prepared  for  myself  and  another,  and  wait 
my  Gomhig.  Now  attend :  if  it  so  fortune  that 
you  can  execute  your  task  ere  I  take  my  de- 
parture) say  to  him  who  tends  them,  that  you 
are  to  lead  them  to  Digby  and  Wilmot  without 
the  town.  Succeeding  in  this,  use  your  best 
speed;  but  look  warily  out,  that  you  stumble 
not  on  the  party  we  shall  lead,  and  which  will 
leave  Kilmallock  by  midnight.  Avoid  them 
at  the  outset,  and  you  will  have  little  to  fear ; 
for  the  confusion  which  will  ensue,  when  our 
beasts  are  removed,  will  cause  sufficient  delay 
to  enable  you  and  the  Nagle  to  mock  all  pur- 
suit.'' 

The  provident  care  manifested  by  Wilmot 
in  this  instance,  overcame  much  of  Cormack'^s 
scepticism  as  to  his  real  intentions,  and  inclined 
him  really  to  believe  that,  from  whatever  cause, 
it  was  the  object  of  his  guide  to  undo  the  work 
of  his  own  hands. 

**  If  you  wish  again  to  deceive,*"  he  replied, 
^^you  may  boast  that  you  have  succeeded; 
for  I  now  verily  think  that  you  seek  to  save  my 
master.      I  have  po  polished  words  to  thank 


k 


lli>  riiKJIt'l  voii-o  softent 
and  the  altered  accent  was 
mot^B  ear. 

*<  Enough,"  he  said,  "  h* 
will   not   deny  that  I  am 
words.     Though  \atAy  my  i 
devoted  servant  of  a  brave  i 
claim  con  side  ration .    Go  for 

They  parted ;  and  Wil 
pedient  to  effect  his  rett> 
possible,  in  order  that  whet 
be  missed,  he,  by  his  prec 
to  the  time  of  his  depart 
suspicion.  He  retntced  his 
his  torch  burning  within  tl 
might  be  a  guide  to  those 
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feel  it  necessary  to  make  known  through  whose 
assistance  he  had  gained  access  to  him.     He, 
upon  this,  turned  back  and  withdrew  the  torch. 
While  these  things  were  passing,  the  Nagle^ 
however  gallantly  he  had  borne  himself  in  the 
presence  of  Wilmot,  was  ill  at  ease.     Though 
resolved    not    to    appear    dismayed    before  a 
triumphant  foe,  he    felt  acutely  that  all    his 
indignation  could  not  fortify  his  mind  against 
despondency,   when  he  looked  forward  to  the 
destiny    which    probably   awaited    him.      He 
experienced    the    most    poignant    grief,   when 
he  reflected  on  the  consequences  likely  to  fall 
on   those  most  dear  to  him   through  his  own 
impetuosity,  disregard  of  caution,  and  want  of 
discernment. 

In  the  dreary  solitude  of  his  low,  damp  cell, 
he  recalled  in  shame  and  sorrow  the  irrational 
haste  with  which  he  had  given  confidence  to  a 
stranger;  and  when  he  reviewed  the  artifices 
which  had  been  successfully  employed  against 
him,  he  groaned  with  rage  at  the  thought,  that 
the  pretended  Spaniard  still  lived  to  deride 
his  thirst  for  vengeance. 
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To  remain  where  he  was  for  a  time)  to  be  ig- 
norainiously  put  on  his  trial  for  treaaoti,  and  to 
be  compelled  to  answer  for  his  conduct  before 
judges  hostile  to  him  from  the  commencement, 
as  he  expected  they  would  be,  and  resolute 
to  condemn,  would  have  been  to  most  prisoners 
in  his  situation  matters  of  suiBcieht  weight  to 
render  his  captivity  appalling ;  but  som^  words 
had  been  dropped  in  his  presence,  which 
led  the  Nagle  seriously  to  doubt  whether  it 
was  intended  even  to  give  him  the  form  of 
a  trial.  He  had  heard  the  significant  hint,  that 
effectual  care  would  be  taken  that  he  should 
not  again  break  prison.  He  had  been  told  by 
some  of  Carew'^s  people,  that  there  were  ways 
of  making  a  traitor  perfectly  secure,  and  these 
would  not  as  heretofore  be  neglected.  From 
speeches  thus  ambiguously  menacing,  he  was 
half  inclined  to  believe  that,  in  his  case,  an  act 
of  secret  assassination  would  be  perpetrated. 

He  wished,  under  all  circumstances,  to  sus- 
tain his  part  with  such  fortitude  that,  fall  as  he 
might,  his  name  should  be  no  reproach  to  those 
who  had  been  his  friends ;  but  he  shrunk  with 
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feeliogs  of  horror,  which  do  effort  of  his  reason 
could  wholly  dissipate,  at  the  reflection  that  he 
was  the^  reserved  like  a  beast  for  slaughter. 
To  perish  eventually  by  the  sword,  was  an 
idea  so  familiar  to  bis  mind,  that  he  looked 
upon  it  as  an  event  which,  sooner  or  later,  must 
ia  the  ordinary  course  of  things  occur ;  but  to 
be  coldly  crushed  in  helpless  obscurity,  like 
a  feeble  but  hated  reptile,  was  a  lot  from  the 
contemplation  of  which  his  heart  recoiled  with 
sentiments  of  dread,  which  he  could  hardly 
recognise  without  in  some  degree  impeaching 
his  own  character  for  firmness  and  manly 
resolution. 

He  might  have  expected,  from  the  sympathy 
evinced  by  Wilmot,  to  be  removed  to  a  less 
dreary  apartment.  But  this  was  a  matter 
about  which  he  felt  no  solicitude ;  and  Wilmot, 
for  reasons  which  have  been  explained,  did  not 
care  in  that  matter  to  interfere.  That  no 
change  in  his  lodging  had  been  made  after 
the  visit  of  his  quondam  friend,  furnished,  as 
it  struck  the  Nagle,  a  new  proof  of  Wilmot's 
want  of  sincerity;    and  when  this  persuasion 
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came  oyer  him,  he  paced  his  oarrov  cell  io  a 
transport  of  rage,  and  felt  no  vish  but  tlMl 
fate  would  give  him  an  opportunity  of  .meeliag 
the  foe  he  roost  hated  with  his  sword. 

He  was  thus  agitated,  when  his  attention  was 
arrested  by  an  unusual  noise.  He  listened  with 
anxious  curiositj,  and  was  confirmed  in  the  pep- 
suasion  that  some  one  was  labouring  beneath. 
Nothing  was  further  from  his  thoughta  than 
that  the  sounds  to  which  he  listened,  were  txm* 
nected  with  an  attempt  to  set  him  at  liberty* 
He  rather  reverted  to  the  idea  which  he  had 
previously  entertained,  that  his  assassination 
was  decreed,  and  that  the  moment  for  perpe* 
trating  the  crime  had  arrived. 

I^ng  it   was,  or  at  least  long  it  seemed, 
before  that  which  he  heard  led  to  any  result 
He  stationed  himself  as  nearly  as  possible  ove 
the  spot  whence  the  sound  came,  and  found  H 
flag  on  which  he  stood  move.     The  vibratif 
sensibly  increased;  the  stone  was  partly  raisf 
and  he  heard  his  own  name. 

"  Who  is  it  calls?'"  he  sullenly  demand 
but  the  stone  had  sunk  to  its  late  resting«pl 
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and  bi»  question  reached  not  the  ear  of  him  to 
wbofA  it  was  addressed. 

Again  the  floor  was  moved :  the  glare  of  a 
torch  flashed  on  the  dreary  walls  which  encom* 
passed  him,  and  enabled  him  to  see  the  slugs 
which  erawled  on  his  limbs,  and  the  beetles 
which,  scared  by  the  unusual  invasion,  were  re* 
treating  in  all  directions. 

In  amazement  he  calmly  looked  on,  but  spoke 
not ;  while  he  who  toiled  beneath,  having  now 
got  firmer  footing,  made  a  more  desperate  efibrt 
to  raise  the  mass  above,  and  at  length  threw 
the  stone  fairly  over.  Elevating  the  torch,  and 
striving  to  do  as  much  for  his  own  person,  he 
inquired, — "  Is  my  chieftain  here  ?^ 

**  Cormack  Scath  !  ^  exclaimed  the  Nagle, 
almost  breathless  with  wonder. 

^*  It  is  he !  ^  Cormack  exultingly  answered. 
"  Then  my  fears  were  vain." 

"  What  may  this  mean  ? "  cried  the  Nagle. 
'^  My  senses  wander.  I  see  and  hear  thee ;  yet 
strangely  as  thou  hast  wrought  for  me  in  the 
times  which  are  past,  I  doubt  my  se^sefr  now. 
Yet  it  is  Cormack."^ 
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**  The  same :  bat  speak  not  thu8»  and  lose 
no  time.^ 

<<  What  would  you  that  I  should  say  ?** 

^  Truly,  nothing.  I  have  long  strove  for 
this,  and  almost  felt  persuaded  lately,  that  ny 
labour  would  be  its  own  recompense  ;  but  since 
I  have  at  last  made  way  to  thee,  let  us  henoe.^ 

<<What  is  it  that  I  should  do?  Exjdain. 
The  light  dazzles  my  eyes,  and  thy  words,  in 
like  manner,  overpower  my  understanding." 

"  Then  the  briefest  instruction  will  best  suit 
thy  capacity.     Leave  thy  den.*" 

"But  how?'" 

"  By  joining  me.  The  way  which  has  brought 
me  to  it,  shall  take  thee  from  it." 

"  Can  this  be  possible?''  exclaimed  Nagle. 
"  Can  this  honest  fellow  again  have  devised  the 
means  of  freeing  my  limbs  from  fetters,  and  of 
giving  me  yet  another  opportunity  for  escaping 
from  my  enemies  ?'' 

"  Pause  not,*"'  cried  Cormack,  "  but  descend, 
or  I  shall  have  ventured  in  vain.**' 

"  I  come,"  cried  the  Nagle,  as  he  lowered 
himself  through  the  opening,  and  grasped  with 
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admiring  gratitude  the  hard  hand  which  had 
laboured  for  his  emancipation.  *^  For  this," 
he  added,  *^  I  know  not  how  to  thank  thee.*" 

**  Then  let  my  chief  hold  his  peace,^  Cor- 
mack  replied,  **  till  he  has  had  leisure  to  learn. 
We  cannot  replace  the  flag,  so  as  to  deceive 
those  who  may  seek  you  as  to  the  mode  in 
which  you  have  effected  your  retreat.  That 
must  therefore  remain  as  it  is.  Now  follow 
me— this  way — ^stoop,  for  you  are  taller  than 
I  am.     This  way,  Nagle." 

Thus  speaking,  he  directed  his  steps  towards 
the  opening  by  which  he  had  entered. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

"  Alone  she  being  left,  the  spoil  of  love  and  death, 
In  labour  of  her  grief  outrageoudj  distract." 

Wk  left  Grace  and  her  companion  flying  before 
an  unknown  pursuer.  Judith  manifested,  her 
lady  felt,  great  alarm,  and  both  perceived  that 
they  must  inevitably  be  overtaken.  But  Grace 
became  fearfull)r  agitated,  when  a  voice  unknown 
to  her  called  on  them  to  stop;  and  she  heard 
the  tramping  of  other  horses,  which  convinced 
her  that  it  was  not  an  individual,  but  a  band 
of  outlaws  that  followed  them. 

"  Stay  your  horses  !^  cried  he  who  first  ap- 
proached.    "  You  are  out  of  your  road." 

^'O  no!^  Judith  answered  in  a  conciliating 
tone.  *^  Thanks  to  your  care  and  great  good- 
ness, we  know  our  way  right  well.**^ 
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"  Your  way,"  replied  the  horseman,  "  you 
may  know  well,  and  so  are  welcome  to  pursue 
it;  but  for  this  fair  dame,  she  being  sister  to 
the  Nagle,  you  are  taking  her  from  her  home.*" 

"  By  my  troth,"  said  Judith,  **  this  is  not 
so;  therefore  heed  not  our  motions,  for  I  will 
conduct  my  lady  safely." 

"  Conduct  yourself.  For  your  brave  com- 
panioD,  again  I  tell  you,  you  must  not  seek  to 
take  her  from  her  true  home — ^from  the  house 
of  her  husband." 

While  he  spoke,  he  seized  the  bridle  of  the 
horse  which  Grace  rode. 

"Stay,  friend,"  she  said;  "your  meaning 
nifty  be  kind,  but  you  are  in  error.  I  am  not, 
I  eannol  be  she  whom  you  seek." 

**  You  are  sister  to  the  Nagle  ?  " 

"  That  I  will  not  deny  ;  but  I  am  wife  to  no 
man  :  and  even  now  you  told,  that  she  for  whom 
I  am  mistaken,  was  flying  from  her  home  and 
husband.^' 

**  We  will  never  quarrel  for  a  mere  word.  If 
you  have  no  husband  now,  still  are  you  flying 
from  him  who  is  to  be  your  husband." 
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of  cries  over  the  dead  suitable  to  their  con- 
dition, their  characters,  or  tiie  circumstances 
of  their  fate,  was  often  engaged  to  keen  at 
funerals.  Those  who  had  listened  to  her  on 
sucli  occasions,  anticipated  a  more  than  ordi- 
nary di>i)lay  of  her  powers  now,  when  the 
fall  of  her  own  son  was  to  be  the  subject  of 
her  strain. 

The  news  had  s]}read  far  and  wide,  and  those 
who  had  known  the  deceased  began  to  asaem- 
ble.  They  ranged  themselves  round  the  coffin, 
sometimes  addressing  its  ghastly  occupant,  and 
sometimes  applying  themselves  to  comfort  the 
motiier. 

More  than  once,  the  mourners  glanced  su>- 
piciously  at  Grace,  and  a  murmur  of  inqui: 
rcsjKX'ting  her  was  heard,  which,  however,  ' 
])roniptly  stifled  by  the  authority  of  the  pi 
pal  actor  in  the  scene. 

"  They  will  know  you,  lady— ^ey  w  i 
you,*^  whispered  Judith,  ^^for  the  owi 
the  murderer.    Sure  then,  will  you  st 
their  wrath  against  his  kin  ?  ^ 
Grace  looked  resentfully  at  Juil 
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heard  her  brother  named  a  murderer,  but  dis- 
dained to  yield  to  the  fears  which  her  companion 
had  hoped  would  induce  her  to  withdraw. 

Judith  felt  extreme  alarm.  It  was  not  her 
object  to  be  recognised  as  the  agent  of  Lord 
Roche  at  that  moment.  Instead  of  the  lone- 
liness in  which  she  had  calculated  her  employer 
might  approach  Grace,  if  he  came  there,  he 
could  only  speak  to  her  in  presence  of  a  crowd. 
For  remaining,  she  anticipated  the  bitterest 
censure.  His  lordship's  plan  seemed  wholly 
baffled  by  the  unlooked-for  incident  which  had 
occurred ;  or,  if  carried  into  effect  at  all,  it 
must  be  at  fearful  risk,  from  the  multitude  of 
witnesses  brought  together. 

The  keen  now  began.  The  solemnity  and 
wild  grief  of  the  speaker  rivetted  all  Grace''s 
attention,  and  she  could  not  for  a  moment 
attend  to  the  representations  which  Judith  con- 
tinued to  make,  on  the  rashness  of  remaining 
there. 

^*  Murdoch,  my  dear  Murdoch,''  the  mourner 
commenced,  "  do  you  look  on  me  now  ?  From 
your  perch  in  the  sky  do  you  regard  your  living 
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■mother,  wboee  age  is  great,  but  whose  grirf  is 
greater  than  her  age  ? 

"The  hair  on  thy  motha-'a  bead  is  white; 
but  the  cheek  of  Murdoch  is  more  pale. 

"Oh!  his  were  the  eyes  that,  lifted  at 
heaven's  ova  fire,  brought  hrightneaa  and 
gh>ry  to  the  earth.  The  stars  left  bebind  in 
the  sky,  would  glisten  in  their  azure  bed  to 
acknowledge  their  twin  brothers  here.  But 
these  are  now  all  gone-  They  are  seen  no 
longer,  for  the  glance  of  Murdoch  can  do 
longer  answer  them. 

"  Murdoch  was  the  boy  that  was  ever  free 
as  the  breeze  which  now  blithely  bounds  over 
the  mountain  top,  and  now  stoops  to  kiss  the 
green  sea  wave  when  it  rises  to  forbid  the  ibod 
wocnngs  of  the  sun. 

"  Murdoch,  my  dariing !  oh,  my  heart  is 
cold,  because  the  King  of  Heaven  has  matcfaed 
away  the  gem  of  my  heart. 

"  But  my  sweet,  bright  gem  is  an  icicle.  The 
death-trost  followed.  The  sun  saw  hintdf  oat- 
ehune,  and  put  fortli  his  jealous  wtoth  in  fire, 
Ludissoive  wltal  m  -  '    "rlUust. 


<<:  Great  is  my  grief,  for  Murdoch  was  gene- 
rous and  brave.  The  brown  roast -meat  in  his 
hands,  though  needed  for  himself,  he  would 
give  to  the  stranger,  and  then  chase  the  black 
plover  over  the  lonely  mountain  for  himsdf  . 

*^  Murdoch  was  the  light  of  my  life.  When 
die  welkin  gloomed  all  around,  his  coming 
cheered  my  path.  He  was  the  rainbow  after 
the  storm." 

The  speaker  frequently  made  a  pause,  and 
at  eadi  of  these,  her  plaintive  moan  was  echoed 
by  her  neighbours.  Overcome  by  the  recol- 
lection  of  the  many  virtues  which  she  fancied 
had  belonged  to  the  deceased,  she  sunk  back 
apparently  in  a  state  of  exhaustion. 
•  Another  female  rose,  and  in  a  similar  strain 
set  forth  the  virtues  and  rare  accomplishments 
ctf  Murdoch.  She  paused,  and  the  parent  again 
•  wfth  renewed  animation  spoke  as  follows : 

^*The  mighty  God  is  great  and  merciful; 
but  he  is  just,  and  he  shall  punish  the  slayer 
bf.  Murdoch. 

^'!i**Hisfiiry  shall  follow  the  murderer;  to  the 
ends  of  the  earth  it  shall  follow  him. 


1^2  THE    SELF-CONDEMNED. 

^^And  the  curse  of  the  people  shall  pursue 
him,  who  slew  his  brother. 

'^  The  palsy  shall  shake  his  frame. 

^^  The  ague  shall  freeze  his  blood ;  his  limbs 
shall  wither  in  youth ;  and  his  eye  grow  dim 
ere  the  coming  of  age. 

*^  He  shall  die  unhonoured ;  the  earth  shall 
blush  to  receive  his  dust ;  and  the  ocean  shall 
spurn  him  from  her  bosom.^ 

Grace  had  shed  tears  of  sympathy  while  the 
sorrowing  parent  recalled  the  imputed  virtues 
of  her  departed  son,  and  mourned  the  irrepar- 
rable  loss  which  she  had  sustained  from  his 
death  ;  but  when  she  came  to  speak  of  him  by 
whose  hand  Murdoch  had  fallen,  and  when  she 
heard  her  awful  voice  uttering  the  direst  curses 
against  the  Nagle,  horror  took  place  of  commi- 
seration, and  indignation  succeeded  to  horror. 
To  her  it  seemed  in  that  hour  a  duty  unexpect- 
edly imposed  upon  her,  to  interrupt  the  speaker 
and  vindicate  her  brother. 

And  with  tliis  persuasion,  when  the  keener 
denounced  him  as  one  whom  the  ocean,  affronted 
that  such  baseness  dared   to   approach,  would 
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spurn  him  from  its  bosom,  she  forgot,  or  re- 
garded  not,  her  own  peculiar  situation,  rose 
and  impatiently  exclaimed, 

"  Woman,  forbear !  ^ 

All  present  in  one  moment  Withdrew  their 
attention  from  the  parent  of  Murdoch,  to  fix 
their  eyes  on  the  youthful  unknown,  who  thus 
abruptly  interrupted  what  they  held  to  be  a 
solemn  and  important  ceremony. 

More  disturbed  than  ever  by  the  unexpected 
movement  of  Grace,  Judith  now  twitched  her 
lady's  dress,  and  in  a  low  voice  entreated  her 
not  to  speak,  or  evil  would  follow. 

The  entreaty  and  the  caution  were  alike  dis- 
regarded. Firm  to  her  purpose,  Grace  disdained 
to  consult  her  own  safety,  by  suffering  her  bro- 
ther's fame  to  l)e  unjustly  blackened  while  she 
was  present  to  meet  the  calumny.  She  there- 
fore, when  the  murmur  excited  by  her  first  ob- 
truding herself  on  their  notice  began  to  subside, 
continued  her  opposition. 

"Woman,  I  say,  forbear!  Let  your  tears 
flow  for  your  son  whom  God  hath  taken  from 
you,  for  these  nature  prompts  and  they  offend 
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rent ;  hut  pause  there,  and  invoki 

vent^eance  on  him,  who  erred  no 

ing,  for  self-defence,  valour  to  vi 
**  Who  is  it,"  inquired  the 

stands  up  for  the  slayer  of  Mui 

intruder  is  it  who  lifts  her  voioi 

the  murderer,  who  still  treads  on 

he  has  sullied  with  the  hlood 

who  still  breathes   the  air  of  1 

Naglc*s   arm    has    chased  for    ( 

nostrils  of  Murdoch?" 

<<For  St.  Patrick  his  sake,  i 
murmured  Judith. 

*^  She  who  speaks  is  one,"  said 
while  she  mourns  your  present  ai 
stay  the  rash  tongue  from  offendi 
claiming  horrid  vengeance  where 
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locrp«bhisflipyerl  May  streams  of  Uu«  liight- 
Aing  pursue  him  through  the  darkcfiss  of  night, 
jU>  setar  and  blast ! '' 

*^  May  the  voice  of  impious  rage  die  on  the 
passing  breeze  f "  exclaimed  Grace.  ^^  May  the 
folly  sink  to  earth,  and  the  words,  rejected  of 
heayeo,  be  as  if  they  had  never  been  uttered  ! " 

This  ne^  interposition  gave  very  general 
offence  to  the  whole  company.  Their  rising 
displeasure  was,  to  Judith,  a  source  of  great 
perplexity  and  alarm.  Though  previously 
disconcerted,  she  had  still  hoped  to  withdraw 
Grace  almost  without  being  observed,  amidst 
the  noise  of  the  mourning.  That  now  was  de- 
cidedly out  of  the  question.  Her  indignation 
was  so  great,  that  she  could  not  help  show- 
ing  it,  and  in  an  angry  tone  she  thus  re- 
monstrated ; — 

<^Sure  now,  be  quiet.  Is  it  that  you  want 
them  to  find  you  out,  and  know  who  you  are  ? '' 

Though  she  spoke  impatiently,  her  voice  was 
still  so  far  subdued,  that  Judith  had  not  ex- 
pected that  her  words  would  be  heard  by  those 
to  whom  they  were  not  addressed,  but  she  per- 
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A  hundred  questions  now  suggested  them- 
selves to  the  wanderer.  These  she  put  with  as 
much  calmness  as  she  could  possibly  assume. 
The  mourner  was  astonished  at  being  so  inter- 
rogated by  a  stranger,  but  replied  with  great 
volubility  to  every  inquiry;  frequently,  how- 
ever, deviating  into  florid  praise  of  the  de- 
parted and  bitter  condemnation  of  his  victo- 
rious foe. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

^  Hark !  to  the  hurried  question  of  despair, 

*  Where  is  my  child  ? '  an  echo  answers,  *  Whei-e  ? '  '* 

Byrok. 

The  explanation  furnished  by  the  old  woman 
satisfied  Grace,  that  if  the  youth  whose  corpse 
was  before  her  had  indeed  been  deprived  of 
life  by  her  brother,  it  was  in  self-^defence  the 
fatal  blow  was  given ;  and  that  he  in  truth 
owed  his  sad  end,  not  to  the  violence  of  the 
Nagle,  but  to  his  own. 

Perfectly  assured  that  such  was  the  case^  it 
was  not  without  horror  that  Grace  listened  to 
the  dreadful  curses  ever  and  anon  breathed 
by  the  suffering  parent.  She  was  a  keener; 
that  is,  a  person  who  from  the  possession  of  a 
supposed  talent  for  the  s'pontaneous  utterance 
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presence  of  his  lordship,  drew  near  as  if  to 
speak  in  explanation  of  what  he  saw.  This  he 
was  most  solicitous  to  avoid,  and  waving  his 
hapd  for  her  to  be  silent,  he  quitted  the  hut. 

Overpowered  from  the  various  impression's 
made  by  the  scene  she  had  witnessed,  and  by 
the  sudden  appearance  and  questionable  manner 
of  Lord  Roche,  Grace  could  form  no  resolution 
for  the  guidance  of  her  conduct.  With  feverish 
apprehension  she  recalled  the  unlawful  solici- 
tation of  him  who  had,  by  chance  as  he  repre- 
sented, found  her  in  that  abode ;  and  while  she 
did  so,  the  question  suggested  itself,  was  it* 
indeed  chance  that  had  brought  him  there  ?  Of 
that,  however,  she  could  not  doubt,  when  she 
remembered  the  extreme  reluctance  of  Judith 
to  leave  the  cottage  in  which  they  had  previously 
rested.  Satisfied  that  her  own  coming  was 
accidental,  to  suppose  her  being  there  connected 
with  any  contrivance  on  the  part  of  Lord  Roche 
was  weakness,  so  Grace  thought,  and  besides, 
gross  injustice. 

While  these  ideas  presented  themselves  to  her 
mind  in  strange  disorder,  she  listened  not  to  the 
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murmurs  of  those  around.  She  had  no  fear,  no 
thought^  of  the  resentment  which  might  assail 
her,  as  the  sister  of  him  by  whose  hand  their 
kinsman  or  friend  had  fallen.  Judith  awake 
to  the  danger,  made  a  more  resolute  effort  than 
she  had  till  then  ventured  upon,  and  drew  her 
troubled  lady  almost  by  main  force  to  the  door. 

**  For  the  sake  of  Our  Lady,  come,""  said 
Judith,  ^<  and  fly  these  dangerous  keeners.  See 
you  not  that  already  the  liquor  begins  to  make 
them  restless  ?  Their  voices  grow  louder  and 
louder,  apd  soon  shall  they  forget  the  forbear- 
ance which  till  now  they  have  observed.  With 
little  fatigue,  we  shall  be  able  to  reach  a  place 
of  greater  safety.  But  now  I  marked  the 
lowering  eye  of  him  who  touches  the  salt  on 
the  breast  of  the  dead  man,  and  I  saw  in  it 
much  of  evil  for  you.  His  designs  I  deem 
most  vengeful;  therefore,  lady,  away — let  us 
depart  at  once."" 

The  horses  were  at  the  door,  and  Grace 
looking  at  the  intoxication  which  began  to 
mingle  discord  and  mirth  alteraately  with  the 
sounds  of  mourning,  shared  the  impatience  of 
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Judith  to  retreat ;  and  further  persuasion  on 
the  part  of  the  latter  was  rendered  unnecessary 
by  her  placing  herself  at  once  in  the  saddle. 

They  had  not  proceeded  more  than  half  a 
league,  when  Grace  heard,  or  thought  she  heard, 
some  one  advancing,  as  if  in  pursuit.  Judith 
listened  and  confirmed  her  apprehension;  but 
added,  as  the  sound  became  more  distinct, 
the  expression  of  her  belief  that  there  was  no 
cause  for  alarm,  as  she  had  hoped  that  Lord 
Roche,  notwithstanding  his  absence  when  they 
left  the  keeners,  would  speedily  follow. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

**  And  her  base  elfin  breed  there  for  thee  left, 
Such  men  do  ctiangelings  call." 

Spekser. 

Whilb  th^  si»ter  of  the  Nagle  was  exposed  to 
tfaose  anpoyances  and  alarms  which  have  been 
described  in  the  foregoing  pages,  his  zealous 
friend.  Lady  Roche,  lost  no  time  in  preparing 
to  move  the  Lord  President  in  favour  of  his 
prisoner. 

Her  strongest  hopes  of  being  enabled  to  serve 
him,  were  founded  on  the  evident  anxiety  of 
Carew  to  conciliate  the  newly  arrived  young  earl, 
her  brother.  His  intercession  in  behalf  of  the 
Nagle,  would,  she  fondly  flattered  herself,  do 
wonders ;  and  she  never  doubted  that  he  would 
be  equally  warm  in  the  cause  with  herself,  for 
he  had  seen  and  conversed  with  the  chieftain, 
and  therefore  could  not  be  indifferent  to  his 
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fate,  even  if  she  were  silent ;  but  being  urged 
by  a  sister  whom  he  had  not  seen  from  his 
infancy,  to  question  his  ardour  in  the  cause 
was  scarcely  possible. 

In  despite  of  the  grief  which  she  had  known 
from  the  moment  of  her  learning  that  the 
Nagle  had  been  retaken,  the  day  of  her  arrival 
ui  Kilmallock  was  one  of  joy  to  the  fair  Kathe- 
rine.  She  marked  with  delight  the  affectionate 
enthusiasm  with  which  her  brother  was  received 
by  the  crowds  coUected  on  the  occasion.  She 
had  not  yet  had  time  to  signify  her  arrival  to 
Sir  George  and  to  make  the  first  inquiries  after 
Desmond,  when  the  acclamations  of  thousands 
rent  the  air  in  honour  of  the  young  earl,  who 
was  then  passing  in  state  through  the  town. 
From  all  the  neighbouring  districts,  rich  and 
poor,  old  and  young,  had  eagerly  repaired  to 
Kilmallock.  With  one  accord  they  welcomed 
him  to  the  land  of  his  ancestors,  with  voices  not 
perhaps  the  most  harmonious,  but  which,  em- 
bodying as  they  did  the  warmest  tran^x>rts 
of  sincere,  spontaneous  kindness,  were  sweeter 
than  the  music  of  the  spheres  to  the  ears  of  the 
exulting  Lady  Roche. 
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It  was  with  much  difficulty  that  Desmond 
could  penetrate  the  dense  mass  of  joyous  spec- 
tators. His  situation  was  one  of  novelty,  and 
he  was  evidently  at  a  loss  how  to  acknowledge 
the  honours  designed  for  him.  Handfulls  of 
wheat)  of  flour,  of  salt,  were  bestowed  upon 
him  from  every  side  in  boundless  profusion ; 
and  though  these,  the  offered  images  of  future 
peace  and  plenty,  were  multiplied  but  in  order 
to  testify  more  unequivocally  the  irrestrainable 
love  of  those  who  encompassed  him,  the  young 
Desmond  was  not  less  annoyed  than  the  Lord 
President  had  been,  when  he  met  with  a  like 
welcome  at  Cork. 

While  manifesting  their  warm  regard,  the 
gratified  populace  wished  also  to  mark  their 
profound  respect.  They  aimed  but  at  convey- 
ing their,  votive  offerings  to  his  apparel ;  but  hia 
unexpected  movements  more  than  once  caused 
him  to  receive  the  tribute  full  in  his  face. 
.  He  was  offended,  but  afraid  to  express  dis^ 
pleasure.  His  feelings,  however,  had  received 
a  very  severe  shock,  for  besides  incommoding 
hia  peWMi,   his  dress,   including   the  rabalto 
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which  he  had  deemed  of  such  importance,  had 
been  completely  marred  by  the  offerings  so 
bounteously  bestowed. 

When  this  ceremony  was  over,  and  the  earl 
arrived  at  the  house  of  Sir  Greorge  Thornton, 
where  he  had  been  invited  to  a  formal  banquet, 
a  change  in  his  apparel  became  necessary  ;  and 
to  a  feeble  mind  like  his,  the  circumstance  of 
his  having  been  precluded  from  making  exactly 
that  appearance  which  he  had  proposed  to  make, 
took  the  shape  of  a  calamity. 

From  the  grief  thus  inflicted  he  had  not  yet 
recovered,  when  Lady  Roche  appeared  to  bid 
him  welcome.  He  received  her  with  a  languid 
expression  of  pleasure  ;  and  when  she  spoke  of 
the  satisfaction  she  felt  at  seeing  him  in  safety, 
after  the  awful  visitations  which  they  had 
known,  he  answered  by  thanking  her,  and  by 
lamenting  the  evil  to  which  he  conceived  her  to 
allude  very  sincerely ;  at  the  same  time  assuring 
her,  with  an  air  of  profound  melancholy,  it  was 
past  all  question  that  his  rabatto  was  spoiled. 

To  Lady  Roche,  this  seemed  a  piece  of  ill- 
timed  pleasantry,  for  she  would  not  suffer  her- 
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self  to  believe  that  her  brother  had  spoken  seri- 
ously. The  frivolous  remarks  which  succeeded, 
however,  soon  convinced  her  that  such  was 
really  the  case.  Till  now,  she  had  fondly 
hfvped,  that  the  character  of  the  earl  had  been 
mistaken  by  the  Nagle.  It  was  with  sincerest 
grief  that  she  found  herself  undeceived. 

There  was  revelry  and  splendour,  but  mirth 
came  not  to  the  heart  of  the  mortified  and 
afflicted  sister.  She  saw  in  the  young  Desmond, 
instead  of  the  bold,  susceptible,  intelligent 
youth  she  had  hoped  to  behold,  a  spiritless, 
cdkl,  and  imbecile  trifler. 

Once,  had  she  been  told  that  the  queen  de- 
signed to  restore  her  brother  to  his  title  and 
to  his  countrymen ;  if  she  had  not  lauded  the 
resolution  as  generous,  she  would  have  regarded 
it  as  an  effort  to  atone  for  former  acts  of  seve- 
rity; but  now  she  was  tempted  even  to  arraign 
this  instance  of  royal  clemency  as  vengeful. 
When  she  heard  the  unmeaning,  unfeeling 
speeches  which  fell  from  the  lips  of  her  bro- 
ther during  the  progress  of  the  entertainment, 
she   felt  half  persuaded   that   it  was  an  im- 
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tliis  voiith  to  Ireland  in  scorn  ol 
and  in  the  hope  and  with  ti)e  ex 
his  presence  there  would  serve  bi 
name  of  his  family  into  contempt 
Nor  did  her  vexation  end  hen 
melancholy  oppressed  her  mind 
the  Nagle,  while  she  had  to  sus 
lerable  mortification  of  enduring 
of  Wilmot,  and  of  hearing  his  pr 
on  every  side. 

The    moment    the   latter    reco 

« 

Roche  among  the  guests,  he  concc 
of  communicating  through  her  m< 
Nagle,  and  of  making  him  underst 
what  he  had  refused  to  listen  to  i 
He  therefore  took  occasion  to  ap] 
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flattered  himself  that  he  had  no  detennined 
hostility  to  encounter,  but  merely  the  coldness 
of  indifference  to  subdue.  • 

But  his  endeavours  to  engage  the  fair  Kather* 
ine  in  conversation  soon  taught  him,  that  if  she 
evinced  no  disgust,  it  was  because  she  regarded 
him  as  too  despicable,  in  any  case,  to  excite 
emotion.  She  struggled  hard  to  disguise  the 
rage  which  swelled  her  bosom,  beneath  the  sem- 
blance of  settled  contempt  and  profound,  but 
tranquil  scorn.  The  effort  to  conceal  her  hatred 
was  so  painful,  and  Lady  Roche  was  so  much 
in  fear  that  at  last  her  resolution  would  fail, 
that  she  was  glad  to  withdraw  at  an  early 
hour. 

If  her  disappointment  with  regard  to  her 
brother  was  great  that  day,  it  was  immeasurably 
increased  on  the  next.  Then  it  was  that  she 
appealed  to  his  humanity  in  behalf  of  the  Nagle, 
and  found  his  heart  not  richer  in  feeling  than 
his  mind  was  in  energy.  It  was  in  vain  that 
she  sought  to  interest  him  for  the  young  and 
gallant  chief,  whose  virtues  she  made  the  theme 
of  the  warmest  praise.     The  earl  listened  to  her 

VOL.    II.  I 
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perfectly  unmoved)  and  regardless  of  the  strBOg 
anxiety  which  marked  her  pleading,  he  ocddly 
set  forth  the  expediency,  and  indeed  the  ne- 
cessity of  making  a  severe  example  of  offenders 
against  the  state,  in  order  to  overawe  the  rode 
inhabitants  of  that  barbarous  country,  whom  he 
pronounced  to  be  untutored  savages. 

But  Lady  Roche  would  not  easily  abandon 
her  purpose.  She  continued  to  press  her  suit, 
by  urging  that  the  intercession  on  his  behalf 
which  she  craved,  was  even  in  the  present 
case  a  duty ;  as  the  youth  she  aspired  to  save 
was  the  same  that  had  journeyed  to  England 
to  attempt  liberating  him  from  captivity.  To 
rescue  the  Nagle,  therefore,  from  prison,  was 
but  to  answer  in  like  manner  to  the  generous 
spirit  which  had  resolved,  at  all  events,  to 
snatch  him  from  thraldom  by  force  or  stra- 
tagem, had  not  change  of  circumstances  ren- 
dered either  unnecessary. 

The  answer  of  the  earl  was  to  this  effect,  that 

small  was  the  obligation  which  he  acknowledged 
to  any  one  who  had  sought  to  prevail  on  him 
to  quit  fair  England ;  and  for  the  Nagle,  whom 
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hfl  eertaiiily  had  seen  in  London,  his  violence 
thare  was  so  greats  that  but  for  the  queen^s 
exceeding  goodness^  he  had  not  been  sufibred 
to  jre^rn. 

^  Much  I  marvel,''  said  Lady  Roche,  ''  that 
youy.  being  my  brother,  can  so  dispraise  your 
own  country,  and  even  undervalue  one  of  the 
bravest  in  it'' 

«* Marry,"  replied  Desmond,  "good  reason 
have  I  to  complain.  First,  the  sea,  although 
our  passage  was  not  of  vast  duration,  did  so 
misuse  me,  that  never  while  I  live  shall  I  desire 
to  know  that  element  again.  How  I  suffered, 
I  shall  not  particularize  as  I  might;  but  could 
it  be  avoided,  no  more  would  I  trust  myself 
on  that  hideous  ocean,  even  for 

<  This  all-bearing  earth, 
Which  men  do  gape  for  till  it  crams  their  mouths.*  '* 


« 


Nay,  in  the  kindly  roughness  of  the 'sea, 
and  even  in  the  ragings  of  the  storm,  a  Des- 
mcmd  I  till  now*  never  doubted  would  feel 
himself  at  home,  and' love  the  stirring  move- 
ment which  it  waked  around  him." 


nf 


lift.',  it  iit'vcr  shall  be  mine, 
iieanl  of  all  the  ills  I  eiico 
hither;  for  when  at  I&st  I  g( 
could  my  cook  gain  food  for 
'•■  These  are  but  trifles." 
"Nay,  no  trifle  WM  tl 
received  there.  For  mjaeL 
that  an  indifferent  good  b« 
divers  of  ray  people  wen 
and  even  Captain  Price,  « 
was  fain  to  have  the  bogs 
that  night." 

"  No  more  of  this.  Brc 
that  such  matters  should 
beyond  the  moment.  Fron 
house,  I  looked  (how  va 
better  things.    O  yes,  not 
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its  most  subtle  miDions,  could  ever  effect  abase- 
ment in  a  Desmond/^ 

**  What  would  you,  sistek*  ?'^ 

<*  What  would  I,  brother  ?  This  would  I. 
I  would  see  you  inspired  with  those  feelings 
which  accord  with  your  birth.  I  would  see  you 
no  stranger  to  those  ennobling  sentiments  which 
become  the  Irishman  and  the  noble, — the  son, 
the  brother,  and  the  man.^ 

<^  I  thought  not  to  be  treated  thus  doggedly, 
or  I  would  have  prayed  the  queen's  grace  that 
I -might  have  stayed  in  England.*" 

•^'^Tis  pity  you  did  not  remain  there,  since 
your  coming  hither  serves  but  to  bring  shame 
to  Ireland.  How  lost  was  I  while  dreaming, 
as  I  fondly  did,  that  you  would  one  day  burs't 
upon  our  view,  all  glorious  and  resplendent.  I 
have  likened  thee  to  the  sun  when  in  the  morn- 
ing it  first  peeps  over  the  mountain's  summit, 
and  said  to  myself,  ^  Even  so  shall  he,  now  ab- 
sent from  me,  one  day  rise  superior  to  all  ob- 
scurity, and  throw  back  the  murky  clouds 
wfaidi  but  too  long  dishonoured  in  concealing 
him^  and  then,  exulting  in  thy  blithe  career. 
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I  have,  by  anticipation,  basked  in  the  warm 
rays  of  thy  growing  greatnoss,  and  haikd  thee 
all  that  was  daselmg  and  sublime.^ 

^Now,  by  my  troth !  I  have  not  earned  this 
greeting.  Who  has  forewarned  yovr  that  I  may 
not  be,  that  is  in  due  time,  all  that  I  ought  to 
be?  Marry,  on  further  acquaintance,  I  trust 
ydu  will  find  that  I  bring  to  the  wilderness  of 
Ireland,  like  unto  Agricola  in  England,  arts  till 
now  but  little  known  on  this  ground.  With 
taste  in  dress,  I  am  accounted  to  unite  rare 
skill  in  poetry,  and  I  would  fain  impart  to 
others  the  graces  I  myself  possess ;  and .  but 
for  this  unkindly  usage,  which  already  chills 
my  hope  and  abates  my  ambition,  like  to 
Orpheus  of  old,  I  had  looked  to  make  these 
grim  satyrs,  which  are  named  my  countrymen, 
to  listen  to  me,  as  the  brutes  did  to  him.*" 

'^You  should  rather,  methinks,  wish  that 
their  ears  were  closed  against  your  voice  for 
ever  .*" 

«« Why  so,  I  pray  ?  Why,  I  would  ask,  am 
I  so  flouted  ?     What  have  I  done  ?  '^ 

"  You  have  suffered  yourself  to  grow  up  a 
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tame  aild  timid  eourtier.  Far  from  manifest- 
log  a  patri6t''8.  zeal  to  war  against  the  oppressor 
of  his  race  and  nation,  you  shock  me  with  the 
sight  of  most  unseemly  acquiescence  in  all  that 
the  pride  aild  inscdence  of  Elizabeth  would 
dictate.'' 

*'That  mighty  sovereign,  sister,  has  been 
muph  abused  to  you ;  and  those  who  nurse  re- 
bellioa  in  this  land^  have  mocked  you  with  vile 
shmders  of  her  grace.  True  it  is,  that  I  am 
loyal.  CaU  you  that  a  crime  ?  It  is  not  so  in 
my  estimation.     Ab  rings  the  poet,  I  will  say, 

<  My  mind  agrees 
ThAt  to  cBUse  serves  whereby  the  subject  may 
CaU  to  account  the  doings  of  his  prince.*  *' 

"What!''  exclaimed  Lady  Roche,  "in  no 
case?'* 

"  No,**  replied  the  earl,-^ 

^  Much  less  in  blood  by  sword  to  work  revenge, 
No  more  than  may  the  hand  cut  off  the  head.** 

^^  Out  Upon  thee!^  exdlaimed  the  indignant 
lady^  who  thought  it  ho  credit  to  a  Desmdnd  to 
be  so  well  acquliinted  with  poetry,  conceiving 
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the  study  which  had  given  such  knowledge  had 
prevented  him  from  Acquiring  noiblep  apeoitt* 
plishments.  *^  Is  it  well  that  one  of  yonr  name 
should  be  a  culler  of  poesies  in  order  to  beguile 
his  understanding,  which  would  fain  escape  the 
knowledge  of  his  duty  P  What  benefit  shall 
grow  on  this  child'^s  pastime-— this  player4ike 
mummery,  which  rehearses  another^s  w<»ds 
when  the  times  demand  that  a  man  should 
speak  for  himself?^ 

^^  In  truth,  my  kind  sister,  your  residence  in 
this  strangely  uncouth  land  has  made  you  alow 
to  value  the  charms  of  song,  which  many  men, 
and  wise  ones  too,  judge  fit  to  celebrate  a  heroes 
prowess, — nay,  a  god's  exploits.  In  recent 
times,  even  the  learned  Roger  Ascham,  her 
grace^s  honoured  preceptor,  did  show  that  sing- 
ing was  most  essential  for  the  highest  offices  in 
the  realm,  seeing  preachers  and  lawyers,  lacking 
it,  would  not  be  able  to  rule  their  breasts  for 
every  purpose ;  *  for  where  there  is  no  dis^ 
tinction,'  quoth  he,  *  in  telling  glad  things  and 
fearful  things,  softness  and  vehementness,  there 
can  be  no  great  persuasion.'     If  this  be  said  of 
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linging)  how  much  more  shall  be  told  of  poesy, 
wbich  is,  as  it  were,  die  meal  of  which  that 
loaf  kfasbionedP'' 

*•  The  poet  should  evennore  be  well  en- 
treated by  me,  iis  one  who  lived  to  good  pur- 
po0e>  seetDg  it  is  his  task  to  commemorate  heroic 
aetions.  But  for  him  who  himself  is  formed 
for  deeds  dl  high  emprise,  I  would  not  see 
him  in  lifers  morning  learning  by  rote  the  min* 
streFs  lay,  when  it  should  be  his  task  to  furnish 
the  theme  of  one.  It  is  not  for  a  noble  of  your 
descent  to  waste  his  breath  on  tuneful  trifles, 
when  all  the  energies  of  a  daring  mind  should 
be  put  forth  to  requite  a  tyrant  queen.^ 

"Never  speak  thus,  sister.  The  queen's 
migesty  is  most  just  and  merciful,  and  withal  to 
me  especially  gracious." 

*^  Can  you  be  in  earnest,  when  you  thus 
qpeak?     Surely  not." 

**  Truly  I  can ;  for  it  was  only  the  day  before 
my  departure,  that  she  presented  me  with  tliis 
signet  ring,  which  now  I  wear.  Look  at  it, 
sister;  is  it   not  most  glistening  and  fair  to 

beholdF'' 

I  2 
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^What  means  this  depvice?"  she  <xddly 
aflked,  while  her  attention  refted  on  the  rin^ 
which  be  triumphantly  displayed.  **  I  see-  a 
tomb  here  engraved.^^ 

*<  That  choice  image  was  there  cut  by'direc- 
tion  of  her  grace.  Most  flattering  was  her 
iqpeech  while  she  bestowed  it  on  me.  <  Briiold)' 
quoth  she,  *  a  young  tree  which  rises  aver  a 
marble  tomb.  In  that  young  tree  thou  thysdf 
art  figured.  The  mottoy  Ew  marmore  eaeo,  teUs 
that  it  rises  from  the  grave,  long  to  flouridi  on 
high ;  and  as  the  marble  tablet  hides  from  view 
the  mouldering  bones  <rf  the  departed,  even  so 
shall  death  give  oblivion  to  past  treachery  and 
rebellion.* " 

**Was  the  kindness^  of  Elizabeth  shown,  in 
thus  recalling  the  shame  and  suffering  of  which 
she  had  been  the  unrelenting  author?" 

**  Not  such  was  her  wish ;  for  she  most 
lovingly  added,  ^  The  past  shall  be  forgotten.' " 

"  Never  ! "  exclaimed  Lady  Roche,  "  while 
eyes  remain  to  read  the  tale  c^  blood,  which 
it  was  her  pleasure  to  give  to  history." 

"  What  mean  you,  sister  ?  " 
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^*  Why  da  you  ask^  and  why  should  I  reply  ? 
A  title  Deflfmlmd  would  sever  so  have  ques- 
tioned.   Why  abouM  I  answer  a  changeling?" 
'<  Cbangding  !     Why  that  harsh  nam^  ?  " 
^  Because  my  thoughts  disdain  to  assume  the 
dress  whieh  caution  would  supply.  Bom  on  the 
instant  of  Indignation,  they  come  naked  into 
the  world.     Said  Elizabeth  <  The  past  shall  be 
fisrgotten  */  and  lives  there  one  of  my  race  so 
alien  to  feeling,  so  withdrawn  from  natural  re- 
solution, that  he  can  be  content  to  echo  and 
apfdaud  the  wish  ?     The  blood  which  has  been 
shed  has  sunk  into  the  earth  ;  but  never  should 
the  remembrance  of  the  wrong  be  obliterated 
from  the  memory  of  our  house." 
^'  The  deed  cannot  be  called  back." 
*<  Most  true ;   but  the  living  can  be  called 
to  their  account,  and  not  for  the  diadem  of 
Elizabeth,  would  I  give  up  the  hope  that  this 
wiU  yet  be  witnessed." 

"In   verity,    your   wrath  is  most  extreme. 
Methinks  it  seems  your  will  to 

<  March  against  the  powers  of  heaven, 
And  set  bkdc  streamers  in  the  firmament.* 
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But  surely,  good  policy  forbids  such  desperate 
expedients  now,  when  the  royal  Elizabeth  in- 
clines to  clemency  almost  divine." 

*^  The  wretched  prudence— -the  recreant  cau- 
tion which  meanness  and  timidity  would  sug- 
gest, I  scorn  to  adopt.  Let  me  hope  that  you 
will  yet  renounce  the  principles  you  now  avow. 
Act  like  a  Desmond,  or  never  more  be  called 
my  brother." 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

^*  Where  an  equal  point  of  hope  and  fear 
Does  arbitrate  th'  e^ent,  mj  nature  is 
That  I  incline  to  hope  rather  than  fear.** 

Milton. 


Our  attention  is  now  called  to  the  situation  in 
which  Wilmot  found  himself.  He  had  failed 
to  interest  the  Lord  President  for  the  prisoner. 
The  impetuosity  of  the  Nagle  denied  him  the 
opportunity  he  had  sought  for  giving  him 
advice  which  might  have  served  him,  as  well  as 
those  explanations  which,  on  his  own  account, 
he  had  wished  to  o£Per.  Lady  Roche  was  reso- 
lutely deaf  to  him  as  the  prisoner  himself  had 
been,  and  these  repeated  failures  almost  made 
him  despair  of  success  in  any  future  attempt  to 
release,  or  even  to  communicate  with  his  late 
friend. 
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He  was  still  brcx)ding  over  these  eircuni- 
stances,  when  a  note  from  Sir  Greorge  Carew 
was  put  into  his  hand.  It  was  merdy  to  an- 
nounce, that  the  apartment  in  which  he  had 
been  lodged  on  his  arrival  in  Kilmallock  by 
favour  of  the  Lord  President,  was  now  to  be 
assigned  to  the  young  earl.  Sir  George  had 
used  little  ceremony,  it  went  on  to  say,  in 
making  this  arrangement,  as  it  could  not  mate- 
rially a£Pect  the  comfort  of  Wilmot,  whose  de- 
parture on  the  service  to  which  he  was  appointed 
could  not  be  delayed  beyond  that  night. 

With  what  bitterness  did  Wilmot  reflect  that 
he  must  leave  the  ill4ated  Nagle  still  languish- 
ing in  a  dungeon !  His  brain  was  heated  almost 
to  madness,  when  the  reproaches  which  Grace 
would  not  fail  to  breathe  on  his  name  suggested 
themselves.  He  resolved  on  again  interceding 
with  Sir  George;  and,  accordingly,  when  he 
waited  on  the  Lord  President  that  night  to 
receive  his  final  instructions,  he  urged,  more 
earnestly  than  before  if  possible,  the  claims  of 
the  chief  to  merciful  consideration,  and  followed 
this  up  by  descanting  on  the  good  effects  which 
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weald  be  likely  to  flow  from  clemency.  His 
ekquenee  did  not  produce:  Hie  desired  effect. 
The. President,  .firm  to  repress  what  he  deemed 
aggravated  treason^  was  unmoved  by  the  ap- 
peal to  hia  generosity,  and  unconvinced  by  the 
arguments  which  sought  to  identify  mercy  with 
pcdicy« 

With  increased  heaviness  of  heart,  Wilmot 
prepared  to  leave  Kilmallock.  Letters  of  some 
importance  remained  in  his  late  apartment,  and 
these  be  thought  it  necessary  to  claim,  even  at 
the  risk  of  disturbing  the  eaii.  For  this  ap- 
prehension, however,  there  were  no  grounds,  as 
he  found  on  drawing  near  that  Desmond  was 
waking,  and  not  a  little  idarmed  at  something 
which  he  had  seen  or  fancied* 

^*  Never  trust  me,^  he  sighed,  ^^  if  I  would 
inhabit  even  the  royal  palace  of  the  great  Eli- 
labeth  on  such  terms.  Sleep  can  I  never  after 
this  within  these  walls,  from  fear  that  bdng 
ODoe  a  sleeper,  I  should  not  rouse  me  again 
but  at  the  bidding  of  the  last  trumpet.^ 

♦<  How  now  !  my  lord,'**  Wilmot  exclaimed. 
^^  Who  hat  given  you  offence  F"^ 


**  Marry,  good  captain^  Uiat  I  caooot.  wS 
answer;  for  numbers  have  withia  thew.  ttm 
days  so  ill-treated  me,  that  I  cannot  naiae 
one  alone,  without  wronging  the  worthlessness 
of  many.  But  for  this  feUow,  who  last  came 
to  me,  I  know  him  not.  Truly,  captain,  I  will 
not  intrude  in  your  lodgings  after  what  has 
fallen  out."*^ 

<*  What  has  chanced  ?^  Wilmot  asked. 

^*  That  will  I  make  known.  Being  alooe^  and 
from  much  fatigue  well  disposed  to  sleep,  I  was 
about  preparing  for  bed,  when  suddenly  I 
thought  I  perceived  a  man  near  me.^ 

"  A  mere  fancy,  perhaps.'' 

^^  No  fancy,  neither,  though  looking  round,  I 
saw  no  one  at  hand.'^ 

^<  But  what  was  there  in  this  to  disturb  your 
lordship?'' 

^<  List,  and  you  will  hear.  After  a  brief 
pause,  again  I  conceited  that  I  heard  a  foot  fall 
softly  on  the  floor.  Thereupon  I  turned  quickly 
round,  but  no  one  was  visible.  Anon  I  saw  the 
curtains  of  my  bed  tremble;  but  this  I  judged 
miglit  be  the  wind.    So  being  of  that  miodt  J 
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WIS  on  the  pdnt  of  witbdrawiog  tfaeoa^  irhen 
stilts  me  a  fidlow  from  within,  with  a  dagger  in 
his-hand.^ 

«*  With  a  dagger,  my  lord  P'' 

^  Ay,  captain,  even  so ;  and  high  he  raised  it 
over  bis  head  to  strike  me.  Then  did  I  bid 
good  even  to  life,  and  concluded  myself  no 
more  for  this  world.'^ 

"  Did  he  attempt  to  wound  you  ?" 

^*  I  may  not  say  that ;  but  at  first  he  was 
right  well  disposed  to  kill.  Having  surveyed 
me,  he  paused ;  but  when  I  would  have  moved, 
he  sternly  ordered  me  to  stay,  and  as  I  valued 
life,  to  be  silent."" 

"  What  replied  you  ?" 

*^  Had  1  replied  at  all,  I  wot  I  had  not  now 
been  in  a  state  to  answer  to  that  questicm.  I 
held  my  breath,  nor  spoke  even  so  loud  as  a 
whisper,  till  I  was  well  assured  that  he  had 
gained  the  street.^ 

Wilmot  could  not  but  smile  at  the  eagerness 
of  the  earl  to  resign  the  lodging  in  which  he 
had  been  so  recently  installed,  as  if  he  had  sup^ 
posed  it  to  be  constantly  tenanted  with  armed 


186  THE    SBLF-COKDRMKED. 

murderers.  On  further  questioning  hiin  on  Ae 
subject  of  the  late  apparition,  the  story  seemed 
so  inconsistent  in  its  parts,  that  he  greatly 
doubted  the  correctness  of  what  he  heard,  atid 
suspected  fear  had  caused  Desmond  to  bdieve 
his  life  was  threatened,  when  merdj  aome  wan- 
ton trick  had  been  played  off  to  startle  him. 

Reflection  on  what  he  had  heard,  served  but 
to  strengthen  that  belief ;  and  inwardly  he 
mocked  the  idea  which  had  induced  the  queen 
to  send  over  to  Ireland  this  singularly  weak 
young  man.  "  What,''  thought  he,  "  can  be 
expected  in  the  field  from  one,  whose  very 
imagination  overpowers  him,  even  in  the 
security  of  his  own  residence  F*' 

He  professed  a  desire  to  decline  availing  him- 
self of  the  earFs  offer  to  resign  the  apartment ; 
but  to  no  purpose.  Desmond  was  resolved 
not  to  continue  the  occupant  of  a  place  where, 
as  he  believed,  such  awful  danger  awaited 
him.  He  therefore  went  forth,  late  as  it  wto, 
to  what  he  judged  a  safer  lodging,  claiming, 
besides  the  attendance  of  his  servants  and 
those    whom  the  outcry   had    brought  about 
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hin%  the  company  of  Wilmot  to  strengthen  his 
esocMTt. 

Thie  extreme  timidity  of  the  earl  called  forth 
a  general  feeling  of  derision^  which  though  not 
expressed,  was  very  distinctly  marked,  by  all  to 
whcHn  he  appealed  for  protection,  in  their  looks 
and  sigiiB  to  each  other.  More  than  one  of 
his  present  company,  affecting  to  sympathize 
with  him,  evidently  aimed  at  provoking  a  fur- 
ther display  of  unreasonable  alarm.  Wilmot  in 
his  then  frame  of  mind,  could  not  enjoy  this 
species  of  amusement ;   he   therefore  quickly 

withdrew  and  again  proceeded  to  the  castle,  in 
pursuance  of  the  resolution  which  had  pre- 
viously led  him  there,  to  secure  his  papers, 
having  been  prevented  from  doing  so  by  the 
state  in  which  he  found  the  earl. 

A*  he  passed  up  the  stairs,  he  suspected  that 
he  himself  had  been  in  some  degree  infected  by 
the  nervous  folly  of  Desmond;  for  twice  he 
looked  round,  believing  that  he  heard  one  fot 
lowing,  witlumt  discovering  any  human  being 
near  him.  He  reached  the  chamber  which  the 
eafi  had  just  left,  and  the  moment  after  he  had 
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entered  it,  he  again  laboured  under  the  same 
impression.  This  time,  however,  he  was  more 
on  his  guard,  and  would  not  give  way  to  the 
weakness;  but  turning  abruptly  on  one  side 
to  the  cabinet  in  which  his  papers  had  been 
deposited,  he  saw  with  infinite  am^ement,  a 
man  in  the  act  of  raising  a  dagger,  with  the 
evident  purpose  of  inflicting  a  deadly  wound. 

Wilmot  instinctively  seized  the  weapon,  but 
received  a  slight  wound  in  his  shoulder,  prompt 
as  was  the  action  by  which  he  defeated  the 
main  object  of  the  striker. 

Amazed  at  this  unexpected  attack,  his  first 
thought  was  that  he  had  been  mistaken  for 
the  earl ;  but  this  was  speedily  dismissed  by 
the  assailant  himself.  Still  detaining  him  in 
his  strong  grasp,  he  furiously  exclaimed, 

«  Wretch  !  who  art  thou  ?'' 

The  answer,  ^^Cormack  Scath,^  which  was 
serenely  given,  explained  at  once  the  motive  as 
well  as  the  quality  of  the  intruder. 

Had  more  been  needed,  the  required  informa* 
tion  would  have  been  furnished,  for  Cormack 
having  failed,  considered  death  inevitable     and 
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as  he  felt  no  shame  or  regret  for  having  at- 
tempted the  destruction  of  Wibnot,  he  deemed 
it  useless  to  dissemble,  and  the  answers  whidi 
he  gave  were  frank  and  unreserved. 

On  hearing  the  name,  Wilmot  instantly  re- 
cognised the  features  of  his  old  acquaintance. 
Annoyed  as  he  had  been  by  the  prj-ing  shrewd* 
mess  of  the  individual,  there  was  something  in 
his  sturdy  attachment  to  the  Nagle,  which  com- 
manded esteem.      His  grasp  was  relaxed,  while 
be  reflected  that  the  blow  which  had  been  aimed 
at  his  life,  was  so  aimed  to  revenge  what  could 
not  but  appear  an  act  of  great  baseness  on  his 
part.     He,  however,   demanded  in  a  tone  of 
severity  and  menace, 
"  Who  set  you  on  to  do  this  ? "" 

"  God,''  was  the  brief  reply  of  Cormack. 

"  How !  villain.  Do  you  presume  to  tell  that 
Grod  directed  you  to  assassinate  ?  ^ 

^  He  gave  me  a  heart  to  feel  attachment,  and 
an  arm,  which  I  little  expected  would  fail  as 
it  has  done,  to  visit  treachery ;  and  therefore 
he  it  was  who  sent  me,  to  strike  a  traitor  and 
a  cvward.'^ 
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"  Traitor!  coward!'*  exclaimed  Wilmot— 
"  Bestow  you  these  titles  on  me  ?" 

"  Even  so ;  morels  the  sorrow  that  you  live 
to  hear  them."" 

*'  And  know  you,  fellow,  how  I  can  requite 
this  insolence?'^ 

"  Ay,  I  think  so."" 

"  What  then  can  you  expect  ?^ 

"From  you  ?^ 

"  From  me,  knave  ?" 

"  To  be  treated  like  a  friend,'" 

"  Like  a  friend,  said'^st  thou  ?" 

"Yes,  like  a  friend;  that  is,  given  up  to 
death,  as  one  friend — your  friend — the  Nagle, 
has  been  given  up  already  •" 

"  Dare  you,"  said  Wilmot,  "  use  this  speech, 
and  to  me?" 

"  Why  not  ?  "  Cormack  calmly  asked.  "  What 
have  I  to  risk  by  such  daring  ?  My  life  is  al- 
ready doomed.  Chafe  as  you  may  at  being  told 
the  truth,  I  have  no  second  life  to  lose." 

"  This  composure  is  well  acted." 

"  So  I  hope." 

"  Yet  will  I  find  a  way  to  move  you." 
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"  Are  you  quite  sure  of  that  ?  ^ 

"Tell  me,  fellow— what,  if  I  spare  your 
life?" 

"  You  will  do  a  foolish  thing.*^ 

"Possibly;  but  why?'' 

"  Because  I  will  pay  you  for  it  soon  by  taking 
yours.*" 

"  Is  that  the  only  return  I  am  to  look  for  ?'" 

"  Not  the  only  one,  perhaps ;  but  that  you 
may  expect,  at  all  events.'" 

"Wherefore  would  you  thus  respond  to  the 
mercy  I  might  show  ?  *" 

"Because  I  live  not  for  myself.  Not  for 
wrong  offered  to  me,  or  pain  suffered  in  my 
own  person,  did  I  aim  that  blow  which  ought 
to  have  removed  your  name  for  aye  from  the 
list  of  living  men ;  but  to  avenge  my  betrayed 
chieftain.  The  wrong  done  to  him  will  not  be 
atoned  for  by  sparing  my  life;  and  that  life 
has  no  value  for  Corroack,  but  that  it  may  yet 
be  his  to  effect  what  he  looked  to  do  this  day.**^ 

"  Thou  art  an  honest  wretch  and  a  brave 
enemy,  thus  fairly  to  tell  thy  purpose."" 

"The   honesty,    the    bravery,   the   fairness 
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which  win  thy  praise^  were  not  leinied  from 
thee.  In  avowing  the  object  of  my  life  to  be 
thy  death,  I  do  not  follow  that  example  which 
it  is  for  you  to  boast  of  having  set.^ 

"  Cease  thy  brawling !  fellow.  Thou  art  now 
in  my  power.  One  blow  from  this  arm  would 
protect  me  for  ever  from  thy  vengeance^  but 
that  blow  I  will  not  strike.  Thy  dog-like  vir- 
tue, thy  faithful  attachment  to  thy  diief,  shall 
not  be  so  met  by  Wilmot  Live,  and  if  so 
minded  when  thou  knowest  all  my  purpose,  do 
thy  worst  against  me/' 

^^That  is  boldly  said;  but  heed  me  wdl. 
Not  all  this  forbearance  will  avail  thee,  or 
make  Cormack  Scath  other  than  thy  fierce  and 
unrelenting  enemy.'' 

^^Hear  to  the  end.  It  is  my  wish  to  save 
the  Nagle.'' 

"To save  him?     Tut!"" 

"  I  wish  to  do  what  I  have  said,  and  would 
fain  by  thy  means  restore  him  to  liberty.^ 

Cormack  shook  his  head. 

«<Why  dost  thou  shake  thy  head?  Didst 
thou  not  hear  ?^ 
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^  I  tUak  I  did,  and  aliAost  doubt  my  ears. 
And' yet  that  is  to  be  unjust,  for  they  have  not 
been  kfiown  to  cheat.  I  should  rather  trust 
them,  and  discredit  thy  tongue.'*' 

'*  QaeBtion  as  thou  wilt,  the  proof  shall  be 
given  straight.'" 

•*  I  beKeve  thee  not.'*' 

**  Dismiss  incredulity  and  learn  that  accident, 
and  not  Wilmot,  betrayed  thy  chieftain  into 
the  power  <rf  his  foes.  Believe  or  disbelieve ; 
but  know,  that  having  already  sought  his  en- 
largement by  other  means,  I  would  now  fain 
enable  the  Nagle  to  escape.  Why,  how  thou 
starest !  What  means  this  wildness  and  ap- 
parent rage?^ 

**  Astonishment  follows  close  on  the  heels 
of  thy  words,  but  anger  swift  succeeds ;  for 
I  must  need  conclude,  that  it  is  thy  humour 
by  some  new  wile,  to  mock  those  whom  thou 
hast  firmly  resolved  to  destroy.'" 

"  Were  I  in  thy  power,  as  thou  art  in  mine, 
some  fraud  might  be  supposed  to  lurk  beneath 
my  speech ;  but  what  have  I  to  hope  or,  being 
intent  on  thy  destruction,  to  fear  from  thee  ?'' 

VOL.  II.  K 


►4 


^^ecC  Ao  t.b\s  ^^  vp  the  ^ 

^^  ^\\  >^o^  t    to  tna*'^ 

""^°°'"    I  to  eos««»^^ '^ 

truly,  ^«**V,; 
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^*  Is  it  SO  incredible  that,  whatever  my  pub- 
lic dtttj  may  require,  my  priyate  feelings  should 
iodine  to  restore  a  brother  to  his  sister  ?  ^  . 

"Haf  is  it  so?  Now  do  I  perceive  the  light 
breaking  in  on  my  sluggish,  dull,  and  night- 
like  mind.  For  Grace— for  the  fair  sister  of 
the  Nagfe,  thou  wouldst  act  thus.  Why  be  it 
so ;  and  if  for  her  thou  givest  my  chief  to  free- 
dom, thou  dost  well,  and  trust  me  word  of 
mine  shall  not  be  wanting  in  thy  behalf.  I 
will  make  the  Nagle  ktiow  what  thou  hast 
done  to  save  him,  and — " 

**  Hold  !  this  must  not  be.  What  J  propose 
to  do,  is  for  the  satisfaction  of  my  own  mind. 
I  seek  to  save  the  Nagle''s  life,  and  not  to  win 
his  favour.^ 

^'  But  he  shall  know,  and  that  most  promptly, 
to  whom  he  stands  indebted.^ 

**  I  charge  you,  tell  him  not  that  I  have  so 
moved  in  this.^ 

^^  Now  must  there  needs  be  some  prodi- 
giously subtle  fraud,  or  why  may  I  not  name 
to  the  Na^e  that  it  is  a  former  friend  who 
saves  him  ?  ^ 
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**  Briefly,  because  such  is  his  ire  at  present, 
that  even  the  boon  of  liberty  would  be  scxirn- 
fully  rejected,  if  be  knew  that  it  came  from 
me.  Wishing  to  liberate  him,  I  demand  that 
3rou  pledge  yourself  not  to  mention  me."" 

"Well,*"  Cormack  replied,  with  an  air  (tf 
distrust,  ^^  being  enthralled  as  I  am,  little  will 
it  avail  that  I  should  claim  conditions.  Do 
what  thou  hast  promised,  and  never  look  to  be 
betrayed  by  me.  There  are  who  love  perplex- 
ity ;  and  truly,  as  it  seems  to  me,  thou  art  of 
them,  and  choose  a  tangled  and  crooked  policy 
in  preference  to  marching  straight  forward.*" 

"  Not  so,  Cormack,  but  I  prefer  success  to 
failure;  and  here  I  feel  that  I  should  impose 
a  task  of  some  difficulty,  and  it  may  be  of 
peril,  without  chance  of  effecting  my  object, 
if  I  omitted  charging  thee  to  forbear  all  men- 
tion of  my  name.  Now  follow,  and  I  will  lead 
thee  through  a  labyrinth,  which,  unaided  by 
me,  you  would  find  it  hard  to  traverse.'' 

"  Take  me  where  you  will,''  said  Cormack. 
"  I  little  comprehend  your  purpose,  but  yield 
to  circumstances,  and  promise  obedience.'' 
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*« Enough,''  said  Wilmot,  "Be  of  good 
cheer.  Fortune  is  already  propitious.  Had  not 
aoddent  placed  the  Nagle  in  that  cell,  which 
is  of  all  apparently  the  most  secure,  I  could 
not  have  favoured  his  escape ;  but  now  the  task 
is  easy.     Fallow.'' 


CHAPTER  J 


«  My  lord,  in  life  tnd  ka«T  11 
Be  honoured  still  bjr  m« ;  bt 
Be  muij  jeL" 


It  was  by  means  of  a  sub 
which  accident  had  fonnetl; 
Wilmot,  that  he  now  pn^ 
the  Nagle  from  the  power  c 
his  efforts  had  foiled  to  indi 
ddent  to  take  a  merciful  vie 
case.  If  chance  had  dibcovf 
cation  with  that  part  of  the  t 
leas  the  work  of  chance  thai 
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But  removed  without  previous  notice,  Wil- 
mot  had  not  wi  Aed  the  laborious  research  which 
he  had  undertaken  of  his  own  motion,  and  pro- 
secuted with  unwearied  industry,  should  be 
successfully  concluded  by  another.  He  had 
therrfore  been  alent  respecting  the  ancient 
passage,  by  which  he  now  resolved  to  conduct 
Cormack  to  his  chief. 

Though  the  entrance  was  known  to  him, 
it  had  never  been  opened  within  the  memory 
of  man.  Bushes,  originally  planted  to  conceal 
ity  bad  gained  such  a  luxuriant  growth  and 
had  80  multiplied  their  numbers,  that  it  was 
necessary  to  penetrate  a  wood  to  reach  it. 
ThiS)  however,  as  in  the  solitude  and  darkness 
which  prevailed  they  had  no  fear  of  using  the 
implements  with  which  Wilmot  had  taken  care 
to  be  supplied,  pres^ited  no  formidable  obstacle. 
The  stone  which  guarded  the  mouth  of  the 
aperture  did  not  long  resist  their  united  efforts. 

They  passed  in  on  their  hands  and  knees, 
and  for  many  yards  were  unable  to  advance 
but  on  all  fours.  Wilmot  was  solnewhat  dis^ 
conc^ted  by  this  circumstance.     It   was  not 
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tbe  annoyance  of  the  moment  that  he  regaidfed, 
but  the  place  in  whidi  he  found  himself  was  so 
different  from  wliat  he  had  expected  it  would 
prove,  and  from  that  part  of  the  passage:  which 
he  had  previously  explored,  that  be  doubted 
if  indeed  the  one  were  the  continuation  of  the 
other.  He  had  taken  care  to  be  provided  with 
torches,  and  these  were  now  kindled ;  but  the 
smoke  which  came  from  them  was  so  thick  and 
stagnant  in  that  close,  damp  place,  that  they 
were  of  little  value. 

At  length  they  found  more  room,  and  could 
walk  almost  upright.  Wilmot  then  knew  that 
he  had  comipitted  no  error,  as  he  recognised 
marks  which  he  himself  had  made,  that  he 
might  at  a  subsequent  period  identify  the  spot 
to  which  he  had  advanced. 

"All  is  right,""  he  remarked  to  Cormack 
"  and  now  it  is  fitting  that  we  part."** 

"  As  you  will  it,  so  it  must  be,^  replied  I 
companion  with   an   air  of  sullen  resignatic 
which  clearly  indicated  that  his  suspicions  w 
not  removed. 

"I  see,^   Wilmot   said,   "your  doubts 
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stitl  alive.  -Another  hour  will  end  them.  The 
iron  bar  with  which  you  are  furnished,  will  be 
sufficient  to  enable  you  to  make  your  way  into 
the  Nagle^s  prison.'" 

**  How,  if  the  sound  of  it,  used  as  you  taught 
me  on  our  way  hither,  should  reach  the  ears  of 
Carew's  gaolers  ?  "^ 

M  Should  such  accident  occur,  you  may  again 
be  in  jecq>ardy  as  great  as  that  in  which  you 
found  yourself,  when  I  tore  from  your  grasp 
the  weapon  aimed  at  my  life,  and  seized  you 
as  a  falcon  would  a  sparrow.^ 

**I  shrink  not  from  the  danger,*"  Cormack 
answered ;  "  but  if  not  content  with  destroying, 
I  shall  find  you  are  making  sport  for  yourself 
in  what  you  now  do;  if,  like  the  cat  which 
bids  her  mouse  run,  and  then,  when  it  would 
spring  to  Uberty,  pounces  on  it  to  devour,  re- 
member thi^— I  have  a  tongue.'^ 

**Welli'^ 

f' Which  tongue  shall  not  be  slow  to  make 
known,  by  whom  I  was  possessed  of  the  clue  to 
Nagle's  cell.'^ 

^  This  is  arrant  folly.'' 

k2 
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^*  So  you  may  luane  it ;  but  he  who  ha*  ooee 
seen  the  adder  put  forth  his  ftting,  will  look  to 
find  it  peep  out  again/^ 

^^  60  to ;  this  needs  not.  Thy  suspicion  robs 
thee  of  thy  wonted  shrewdness.  If  I  ani  now 
but  leading  thee,  a  follower  of  the  Nagie^  into 
a  snare,  why  shall  I  fear  disclosure  of  the  part 
I  have  acted  to  his  enemies?  It  is  only  when 
you  find  your  object  has  been  gained,  and 
gained  through  me,  that  I  claim  the  boon  of 
your  silence.^ 

**  Well  then,  since  it  is  so,  adieu .^ 

Wilmot  turned  from  him. 

"  Yet  stay,*'  he  cried,  suddenly  checking  his 
steps ;  "  for  one  thing  we  have  not  provided. 
Being  again  at  large,  without  the  means  of 
concealment  or  swift  flight,  what  shall  save 
you  from  being  speedily  overtaken?  Know 
you  where  the  chief  can  abide  for  a  season  ? '" 

"  The  hovel  in  which  J  have  hidden  my  head 
would  receive  him ;  yet  I  fear  that  inquisitive 
eyes  have  already  begun  to  follow  me,  and 
doubt  if  he  could  rest  in  safety.^ 

"  I  have  it,^  exclaimed  Wilmot.     "  Horses 
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are  prepared  for  myself  and  another,  and  wait 
my  oomiBg.  Now  attend :  if  it  so  fortune  that 
you  can  execute  your  task  ere  I  take  my  de- 
parture»  say  to  him  who  tends  them,  that  you 
are  to  lead  them  to  Digby  and  Wilmot  without 
the  town*  Succeeding  in  this,  use  your  best 
speed ;  but  look  warily  out,  that  you  stumble 
not  oa  the  party  we  shall  lead,  and  which  will 
leave  Kilmallock  by  midnight.  Avoid  them 
at  the  outset,  and  you  will  have  litde  to  fear ; 
for  the  confusion  which  will  ensue,  when  our 
beasts  are  removed,  will  cause  sufficient  delay 
to  enable  you  and  the  Nagle  to  mock  all  pur- 
suit." 

The  provident  care  manifested  by  Wilmot 
in  this  instance,  overcame  much  of  Cormack'*s 
scepticism  as  to  his  real  intentions,  and  inclined 
him  really  to  believe  that,  from  whatever  cause, 
it  was  the  object  of  his  guide  to  undo  the  work 
of  his  own  hands. 

**  If  you  wish  again  to  deceive,""  he  replied, 
<<you  may  boast  that  you  have  succeeded; 
for  I  now  verily  think  that  you  seek  to  save  my 
master.      I  have  po  polished  words  to  thank 
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Tou ;  but  if  thoughts  of  Idndnes^  rough  as 
they  spring  from  a  true  heart,  be  worth  the 
haviog,  deem  them  jours.  Cormack  acknow- 
ledges jour  mercj.'" 

His  rugged  voice  softened  while  he  spoke, 
and  the  altered  accent  was  not  lost  on  Wil- 
mot^s  ear. 

^^  Enough/'  he  said,  '^  has  been  spoken.  I 
will  not  denj  that  I  am  gladdened  bj  tbj 
words.  Though  latdj  mj  enemj,  the  faithful, 
deToted  servant  of  a  brave  ill-fated  soldier  may 
claim  consideration.    Go  forward,  and  prosper.^ 

Thej  parted;  and  Wilmot  judged  it  ex- 
pedient to  effect  his  retreat  as  quicklj  as 
possible,  in  order  that  when  the  Nagle  should 
be  missed,  he,  by  his  presence  elsewhere  up 
to  the  time  of  his  departure,  might  escape 
suspicion.  He  retraced  his  steps,  and  leaving 
his  torch  burning  within  the  passage,  that  it 
might  be  a  guide  to  those  who,  as  he  hoped, 
were  to  fc^ow,  he  reached  the  entrance.  Just 
then  he  reflected,  that  the  light  might  alarm 
them,  or  become  the  subject  of  inquirj  on  the 
part  of  the  Nagle;  in  which  case,  Cormack  must 
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feel  it  necessary  to  make  kDown  through  whose 
assistance  be  had  gained  access  to  him.  He» 
upon  this,  turned  back  and  withdrew  the  torch. 

ft 

While  these  things  were  passing,  the  Nagle^ 
however  gallantly  he  had  borne  himself  in  the 
presence  of  Wilmot,  was  ill  at  ease.  Though 
resolved  not  to  appear  dismayed  before  a 
triumphant  foe,  he  felt  acutely  that  all  his 
indignation  could  not  fortify  his  mind  against 
despondency,  when  he  looked  forward  to  the 
destiny  which  probably  awaited  him.  He 
experienced  the  most  poignant  grief,  when 
he  reflected  on  the  consequences  likely  to  fall 
on  those  most  dear  to  him  through  his  own 
impetuosity,  disregard  of  caution,  and  want  of 
discernment. 

In  the  dreary  solitude  of  his  low,  damp  cell, 
he  recalled  in  shame  and  sorrow  the  irrational 
haste  with  which  he  had  given  confidence  to  a 
stranger;  and  when  he  reviewed  the  artifices 
which  had  been  successfully  employed  against 
him,  he  groaned  with  rage  at  the  thought,  that 

die  pretoided  Spaniard   still   lived  to  deride 

his  thirst  for  vengeance. 


IW 


iiiclgps  hostile  to  liim  from  tl 
as  lie  expected   tliey  would 
to  condemn,  would  have  been 
in  his  situation  matters  of  si 
render  his  captivity  appalling 
had    been    dropped    in    his 
led  the   Nagle  seriously  to  d 
waa  intended  even   to  give  I 
a  trial.     He  had  heard  the  «gi 
eiiectual  care  would  be  taken 
not  again  break  prison.     He  I 
some  of  Carew's  people,  that  t 
of  making  a  traitor  perfectly  B> 
would  not  as  heretofore  be  n< 
speeches  thus  ambiguously  mt 
half  inclined  to  believe  that,  in 
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feeUogs  of  horror,  which  no  effort  of  his  reason 
Qonld  wholly  dissipate,  at  the  reflection  that  he 
was  there  reserved  like  a  beast  for  slaughter. 
To  perish  eventually  by  the  sword,  was  an 
idea  so  familiar  to  bis  mind,  that  he  looked 
upon  it  as  an  event  which,  sooner  or  later,  must 
ID  the  ordinary  course  of  things  occur ;  but  to 
be  coldly  crushed  in  helpless  obscurity,  Uke 
a  feeble  but  hated  reptile,  was  a  lot  from  the 
contemplation  of  which  his  heart  recoiled  with 
sentiments  of  dread,  which  he  could  hardly 
recognise  without  in  some  degree  impeaching 
his  own  character  for  firmness  and  manly 
resolution. 

He  might  have  expected,  from  the  sympathy 
evinced  by  Wilmot,  to  be  removed  to  a  less 
dreary  apartment.  But  this  was  a  matter 
about  which  he  felt  no  solicitude ;  and  Wilmot, 
for  reasons  which  have  been  explained,  did  not 
care  in  that  matter  to  interfere.  That  no 
change  in  his  lodging  had  been  made  after 
the  visit  of  his  quondam  friend,  furnished,  as 
it  struck  the  Nagle,  a  new  proof  of  Wilmot's 
want  of  sincerity;    and  when  this  persuasion 
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came  OYer  him,  he  piced  his  narrow  oeU  in  a 
transport  of  rage,  and  felt  oo  wish  but  thai 
fate  would  give  him  aa  opportunitjr  of.  meetiag 
the  foe  he  most  hated  with  his  sword*  ^ 

He  was  thus  agitated,  when  his  atteaticm  was 
arrested  by  an  unusual  noise.  He  listened  with 
ansious  curiosity,  and  was  confirmed  in  the  per** 
suasion  that  some  one  was  labouring  beneath. 
Nothing  was  further  from  his  thoughta  than 
that  the  sounds  to  which  he  listened,  were  con- 
nected with  an  attempt  to  set  him  at  liberty. 
He  rather  reverted  to  the  idea  which  he  bad 
previously  entertained,  that  his  assassination 
was  decreed,  and  that  the  moment  for  perpe* 
trating  the  crime  had  arrived. 

I^ng  it  was,  or  at  least  long  it  seemed, 
before  that  which  he  heard  led  to  any  result. 
He  stationed  himself  as  nearly  as  possible  over 
the  spot  whence  the  sound  came,  and  found  the 
flag  on  which  he  stood  move.  The  vibration 
sensibly  increased;  the  stone  was  partly  raised, 
and  he  heard  his  own  name. 

^^  Who  is  it  calls ?^  he  sullenly  demanded; 
but  the  stone  had  sunk  to  its  late  resting-place. 
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and  bis  question  readied  not  the  ear  of  him  to 
whonA  it  was  addressed. 

Again  the  floor  was  moved:  the  glare  of  a 
torch  flashed  on  the  dreary  walls  which  encom* 
passed  him,  and  enabled  him  to  see  the  slugs 
which  crawled  on  his  limbs,  and  the  beetles 
which,  scared  by  the  unusual  invasion,  were  re- 
treating in  all  directicms. 

In  amazement  he  calmly  looked  on,  but  spoke 
not ;  while  he  who  toiled  beneath,  having  now 
got  firmer  footing,  made  a  more  desperate  efibrt 
to  raise  the  mass  above,  and  at  length  threw 
the  stone  fairly  over.  Elevating  the  torch,  and 
striving  to  do  as  much  for  his  own  person,  he 
inquired, — "  Is  my  chieftain  here  ?^ 

**  Cormack  Scath  !  "^  exclaimed  the  Nagle, 
almost  breathless  with  wonder. 

^^  It  is  he !  ^  Cormack  exultingly  answered. 
"  Then  my  fears  were  vain." 

**  What  may  this  mean  ? "  cried  the  Nagle. 
'^  My  senses  wander.  I  see  and  hear  thee ;  yet 
strangely  as  thou  hast  wrought  for  me  in  the 
times  which  are  past,  I  doubt  my  senses-  now. 
Yet  it  is  Cormack."^ 
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*<  The  same :  bat  speak  not  thus,  and  lose 
no  time.'*' 

"  ViThat  would  you  that  I  should  say  ?  ^ 

^  Truly,  nothing.  I  have  long  strove  for 
this,  and  almost  felt  persuaded  lately,  that  my 
labour  would  be  its  own  recompense ;  but  since 
I  have  at  last  made  way  to  thee,  let  us  henoe.^ 

<<What  is  it  that  I  should  do?  Explain. 
The  light  dazzles  my  eyes,  and  thy  words,  in 
like  manner,  overpower  my  understanding." 

"  Then  the  briefest  instruction  will  best  suit 
thy  capacity.     Leave  thy  den.*" 

"  But  how  P"" 

"  By  joining  me.  The  way  which  has  brought 
me  to  it,  shall  take  thee  from  it." 

"  Can  this  be  possible?'"  exclaimed  Nagle. 
*'^  Can  this  honest  fellow  again  have  devised  the 
means  of  freeing  my  limbs  from  fetters,  and  of 
giving  me  yet  another  opportunity  for  escaping 
from  my  enemies  P'' 

"  Pause  not,'*'  cried  Cormack,  "  but  descend, 
or  I  shall  have  ventured  in  vain.'' 

**  I  come,"  cried  the  Nagle,  as  he  lowered 
himself  through  the  opening,  and  grasped  with 
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admiriog  gratitude  the  hard  hand  which  had 
laboured  for  his  emancipation.  ^^  For  this," 
he  added)  ^^  I  know  not  how  to  thank  thee.**^ 

**  Then  let  my  chief  hold  his  peace,''  Cor- 
mack  replied,.  <^  till  he  has  had  leisure  to  learn. 
We  cannot  replace  the  flag,  bo  as  to  deceive 
those  who  may  seek  you  as  to  the  mode  in 
which  you  have  effected  your  retreat.  That 
must  therefore  remain  as  it  is.  Now  follow 
me — ^this  way — stoop,  for  you  are  taller  than 
I  am.     This  way,  Nagle.*' 

Thus  speaking,  he  directed  his  steps  towards 
the  opening  by  which  he  had  entered. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

<<  Alone  she  being  left,  the  spoil  of  love  and  death, 
In  labour  of  her  grief  outrageously  distract." 

We  left  Grace  and  her  companion  flying  before 
an  unknown  pursuer.  Judith  manifested,  her 
lady  felt,  great  alarm,  and  both  perceived  that 
they  must  inevitably  be  overtaken.  But  Grace 
became  fearfully  agitated,  when  a  voice  unknown 
to  her  called  on  them  to  stop;  and  she  heard 
the  tramping  of  other  horses,  which  convinced 
her  that  it  was  not  an  individual,  but  a  band 
of  outlaws  that  followed  them. 

"  Stay  your  horses  r  cried  he  who  first  ap- 
proached.    "  You  are  out  of  your  road." 

^^0  no!""  Judith  answered  in  a  conciliating 
tone.  "  Thanks  to  your  care  and  great  good- 
ness, we  know  our  way  right  well."' 


THE   SELF-CONDEMNED.  218 


cc 


Your  way,''  replied  the  horseman,  "  you 
may  know  well,  and  so  are  welcome  to  pursue 
it;  but  for  this  fair  dame,  she  being  sister  to 
the  Nagle,  you  are  taking  her  from  her  home."" 

"  By  my  troth,''  said  Judith,  **  this  is  not 
so;  therefore  heed  not  our  motions,  for  I  will 
conduct  my  lady  safely." 

"  Conduct  yourself.  For  your  brave  com- 
panioD,  again  I  tell  you,  you  must  not  seek  to 
take  her  from  her  true  home-^from  the  house 
of  her  husband." 

While  he  spoke,  he  seized  the  bridle  of  the 
horse  which  Grace  rode. 

**  Stay,  friend,"  she  said ;  "  your  meaning 
may  be  kind,  but  you  are  in  error.  I  am  not, 
I  cannot  be  she  whom  you  seek." 

"  You  are  sister  to  the  Nagle  ?  " 

"  That  I  will  not  deny  ;  but  I  am  wife  to  no 
man :  and  even  now  you  told,  that  she  for  whom 
I  am  mistaken,  was  flying  from  her  home  and 
husband.^' 

**  We  will  never  quarrel  for  a  mere  word.  If 
you  have  no  husband  now,  still  are  you  flying 
from  him  who  is  to  be  your  husband." 
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"  That,*"  said  Grace,  "  the  future  must  de- 
termine. At  present  it  is  not  suspected  by  me, 
and  cannot  be  known  to  you." 

^^  You  speak  too  boldly,  lady,  in  this  matter. 
A  few  hours  shall  teach  you  that  I  possess 
knowledge  which  you  lack.'' 

"  I  question  not  your  knowledge,  but  pray 
you  to  let  me  pass.  In  (ruth,  I  am  not  the 
party  you  suspect,  for  husband  I  have  none." 

While  speaking,  she  gently  attempted  to  dis- 
engage her  horse  from  his  grasp.  He  relaxed 
it  not,  and  roughly  answered, 

"  Lady,  thy  pretty  speeches  will  not  avail 
Said'st  thou  no  husband  is  to  thee  ?  Well ! 
this  did  I  know  before ;  but  you  must  com- 
panion me,  and  perchance  ere  long,  thou  shalt 
complain  no  more  of  thy  heretofore  lonely 
estate." 

"Sir,  unhand  me!''  cried  Grace,  in  a  more 
determined  tone.  "  I  understand  not  your 
speech,  and  the  sister  of  the  Nagle  has  not 
been  accustomed  to  be  rudely  controlled." 

"  Still  must  she  endure  it  now.  Nay,  strive 
not.     With  me  you  shall." 
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"  And  whither?"  inquired  Grace ;  "  whither 
would  you  thai  I  should  go  ?  " 

*^  Be  that  no  care  of  yours.  It  is  enough  for 
you  to  know  that  we  part  not  soon,  and  that 
my  road  is  yours." 

^^  That  is  well  said,"  cried  one  behind. 
(« Forego  not  your  hold :  so  shall  the  blood  of 
the  Nagle  repair  the  wrong  done  by  the  Nagle.^ 

A  murmur  c^  applause  followed,  and  the 
sentiment  was  repeated. 

Grace  heard  the  words  distinctly,  but  sought 
for  their  import  in  vain.  ^^  So  shall  the  blood 
of  the  Nagle  repair  the  wrong  done  by  the 
Nagle,''  she  mentally  repeated.  **  What  wrong 
has  he  done,  that  I  can  repair  ?  " 

She  did  not  forget,  that  to  her  brother  the 
death  of  the  young  man,  at  whose  keening  she 
had  been  present,  was  ascribed.  She  knew  of 
no  other  act  of  his  that  was  likely  to  be  charac- 
terised as  a  *^  wrong  done.*"  To  this  she  would 
at  once  have  concluded  their  speech  had  re- 
ference, but  for  the  sequel  of  the  applauded 
sentence.  The  Nagle  might  be  regarded  as 
having  done  wrong  in  depriving  another  of  life ; 
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<<  but  this,*^  thought  Grace,  "  is  that  which  can 
never  b^  repaired,  for  I  have  no  power  to  re- 
animate the  dead." 

In  vain  did  she  remonstrate  against  the  force 
now  used ;  in  vain  did  she  alternately  promise 
reward  and  threaten  punishment,  as  the  conse- 
quence of  their  desisting  from,  or  persevering 
in,  their  present  course.  He  who  had  first 
seized  her  bridle,  remained  by  her  side.  To 
most  of  her  speeches  he  resolutely  opposed 
silence;  but  sometimes  he  rather  impatiently 
answered  with  admonition  and  comment. 

*'  Peace  !  housewife,''  he  said;  **  we  shall  try 
this  matter  ere  long.'' 

Grace  was  altogether  bewildered  by  a  pro- 
ceeding so  extraordinary.  Whither  she  was  to 
be  led,  or  for  what  purpose,  was  not  told.  She 
had  ceased  to  hear  the  \oice  of  Judith,  and 
doubted  if  she  remained  at  hand.  Of  this  cndy 
she  was  certain,  that  those  who  compelled  her 
attendance,  did  it  with  no  friendly  intent.  From 
them  she  had  every  thing  to  fear,  and  nothing 
to  hope. 

A  journey    performed    under  such    circum- 
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Stances,  could  not  be  other  than  irksome.  To 
Grace  it  seemed  long,  yet  she  trembled  when 
she  believed  it  was  about  to  terminate,  from  the 
apprehension  that  a  new  scene  of  danger  and  of 
suffering  was  to  open.  They  at  length  halted, 
and  assisted  her  to  alight ;  and  then  the  man, 
who  had  till  that  moment  rode  by  her  side, 
took  her  by  the  arm,  calling  to  her, 

**  Now  are  you  near  your  home.*" 

*•  My  home,^  said  Grace,  "  is  the  castle  of 
my  brother ;  but  I  see  it  not.^ 

**  Froward  one  ! "  exclaimed  her  companion, 
in  an  authoritative  tone ;  **  still  do  I  say  you 
are  near  your  real  home." 

. "  T  know  not  what  your  words  signify,'*  said 
Grace.  *'  To  me,  it  appears  that  they  shroud 
some  hidden  purpose.  Is  it  meant  to  inform 
me  that  I  am  about  to  die  ?  Is  the  grave  the 
home  to  which  it  has  been  announced  that  I 
now  approach  ?  " 

••  No ;  you  are  not  to  be  so  dealt  with.  Your 
life  is  safe." 

"  What  evil  then  is  intended?" 

*'  I  have  not  said  that  evil  was  meditated."** 

VOL.  II.  L 


Jiroimtl  and  before  her,  si 
cheerless  and  ruggetl  aapt-c 
hills  and  thickets  present 
forms,  which  seemed  to  nisf 
nable  strength  to  all  who  wc 
and  immediatelj  before  be 
of  brick  and  stone  furniihi 
ruin,  which  she  could  ewnlj 
now  detained  her  lived  but 
Led,  or  it  may  be  said,  a 
the  prostrate  walls,  which 
fury  of  man  and  not  the  o 
Uid  low,  Grace  found  he 
apartment,  scantily  furmsli 
as  many  of  the  ordinary  con 
might  be  expected  to  grace 
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compelled  her  to  submit  to  bis  companionship ; 
<< rest. thee  for  a  season,  for  now  you  are  lady 
of  the  mansion." 

^^  I  com{H*eheiid  not  the  meaning  of  your 
speecn* 

**  That  is  strange,**^  said  he,  "  for  to  my 
thinking  it  is  indifferently  clear.  But  if  a 
doubt  can  hang  upon  words,  it  shall  ere  long 
be  removed  by  actions.^ 

*^  Though  still  ambiguous,  a  cruel  design 
unequivocally  displays  itself  in  your  speech  as 
in  your  conduct.  Bethink  thee,  man,  and  yet 
retrace  thy  steps.  The  Nagle  of  the  Mountain 
is  not  wont  to  brook  insult  with  calmness,  or 
to  forget  to  avenge  himself  on  those  who  do 
him  wrong.^ 

"  It  may  be,"  said  the  outlaw,  "  that  there 
live  others  who  can  revenge  wrong,  besides  the 
Na^e.  The  Tories,  lady,  for  example,  I  dare 
name  as  not  less  resolved  to  have  justice  done, 
than  the  proudest  chief  in  Ireland  can  be  to 
war  against  it,  when  sudi  may  be  his  good 
pleasure." 

"  To  what  does  this  tend  ?"  inquired  Grace. 
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**  Even  to  this,  that  men  so  fixed  of  purpose 
will  not  see  a  brother's  blood  shed,  without 
moving  heaven  and  earth,  if  need  be,  to  wash 
away  the  stain.  The  Nagle  has  givcfn  a  Torj 
his  death.*" 

^^  Not  wilfully,  as  I  am  well  assured ;  but 
attacked  by  those  who  appeared  to  seek  his 
life,  he  fought  as  might  become  a  man,  being 
in  extreme  peril." 

**'  It  boots  not  now  to  tell  how  this  cfaaneed ; 
it  is  sufficient  for  thee  to  know,  that  for  blood 
shed  by  his  hand,  atonement  must  be  promptly 
made.'' 

"  What  is  it  you  would  do  ?  Is  it  your 
purpose  to  take  my  life,  because  one  who  dared 
to  assail  my  brother,  happened  to  fall  beneath 
his  conquering  sword  ?  ^ 

"  No,  lady ;  a  gentler  course  is  ours.  The 
life  which  he  has  extinguished,  his  sister  may 
relume.  The  vengeful  steel  is  not  destined  to 
fall  on  you.  Rendering  good  for  evil,  the  hate 
of  the  brother  shall  be  answered  by  love  to  the 
sister.  On  our  road,  I  mentioned  that  you  were 
journeying  to  your  husband's  house.     You  are 
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now  in  it  Nay,  check  your  rising  ire — those 
scornful  Ranees  fall  harmless  on  my  weather- 
worn countenance ;  and  know,  though  disdain 
and  wrath  unite  to  awe  me, — know,  I  say, 
in  me, — ^in  Rory  .Oge,  you  look  upon  your 
lord  and  master.^ 

The  tenour  of  this  address,  as  the  speaker 
proceeded,  was  very  imperfectly  comprehended 
by  Grace ;  but  when  he  had  concluded,  it  was 
impossible  to  doubt  that  it  was  his  object  to 
announce  that  she  must  become  his  wife. 

Had  she  been  called  upon  to  give  an  opinion 
on  the  pretensions  of  such  a  suitor  with  reference 
merely  to  his  personal  merit,  she  would  have 
shrunk  from  him  with  intolerable  disgust.  His 
fierce  asp^t  was  nothing  modified  or  atoned 
for  by  the  regularity  of  his  features,  or  the 
rude  manliness  of  his  air.  His  dark  and  scowl- 
lag  eye^  blended  the  meanness  of  low  cunning 
with  ;the  glare  of  habitual  ferocity.  His  nose 
was  shortf  and  the  nostrils  enormously  dis^ 
tended.  Several  of  his  front  teeth  were  wanting, 
but  these  bad  been  removed,  not  so  much  by 
yearS)  as  by  the  irregular  conflicts  in  which 


turc,  but  of  stout  Diake,  and  a 
iif  fKMnlim'-;s  was  nianifc'st  in  t 
dress,  as  well  as  in  his  person. 

Grace  heard  tlie  terrifying 
with  anguish  and  dismay.  Li 
sex,  her  miitd  liod  somedmcs 
future,  and  dwelt  on  what  n 
years  which  were  to  come, 
plating  the  matrimonial  state,  i 
tp  heraelf  some  gentle,  generoi 
bloom  of  manly  beauty,  eager 
tion  by  endearing  mildness  c 
solicitous  to  please,  and  anxiout 
nonded.  She  saw  before  her, 
her  partner  for  life,  an  ill-fai 
tyrant,  careless  how  much  he  i 
outrage  delicacy,  and    preparec 
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and  lememberiDg  what  she  had  fondly  expected 
he  would  prove. 

Grief,  resentment,  and  horror  for  some 
moments  took  from  her  the  power  of  offering 
a  reply.  Wild,  disjointed  exclamations  burst 
from  her  throbbing  heart,  and  understanding 
too  well  what  had  last  fallen  from  the  hard- 
featured  Tory,  she  still  questioned,  for  she 
wanted  composure  sufficient  to  give  the  few 
indignant  words  she  had  power  to  utter  any 
odier  farm. 

"  Wretch !  monster !  what  mean  you  ?  " 

^^The  wretch,  the  monster,  as  you  name 
him,  is  your  husband.*" 

Grace  started  with  involuntary  emotion.   . 

^^Ay,  startle  as  you  will,  your  husband  is 
before  you ;  and  wretch,  monster,  as  you  name 
him,  he  will  not  fail  to  claim  his  wife.  This 
hand  has  tamed  the  fierceness  of  the  wild  un- 
broken colt,  and  you  will  find  its  owner  not 
less  capable  of  breaking-in  fierce  woman.^'* 

"  If  thou  art  human,"  said  Grace,  "  in  mercy 
hold  thy  peace,  nor  offer  further  insults  to  a 
lonely  maiden.'" 


life,  or  it  may  be,  ere  long,  tl 
shall   teach  thy  daring  tongiie 
would  have  been  bappy  had 
to  embody  in  words  tbe  foulnet 
heart." 

"Nay,"  said  Hory  Oge,  ' 
blade  be  destined  to  draw  tbe 
veins,  trust  me  it  sball  not  be 
of  my  tongue  alone.  That  is  i 
ing  instrument  It  is,  in  aoi 
which  honestly  proclaims  for 
his  lord  approaches.  Yes,  m- 
one  shall  know,  it  was  no  idle  fl 
that  which  it  would  seem  has 
olTence.  Once  more  I  say  it,  in 
your  husband." 
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words  ottered  an  hour  hence  shall  be  so 
plainly  true,  that  they  will  not  be  questioned 
even  by  thee;  tor  let  me  whisper  in  thy  loving 
ear,  within  that  brief  space  the  priest  shall 
make  us  one.^ 

«*  Never  !*• 

**This  hour— this  very  hour  is  that  of  thy 
marriage,  and  in  this  gay  apartment  the  sister 
of  the  Nagle  sees  her  bridal  chamber.'" 

Had  any  thing  been  wanting  to  appal  the 
timid  captive,  it  would  have  been  supplied  by 
the  coarse,  and  but  too  significant,  exultation 
which  sat  on  his  demon-like  visage,  while  he 
looked  triumphantly  round.  She  hastily  drew 
back,  but  he  interposed  between  her  and  the 
door.  Grace  endeavoured  to  rally  all  her 
energy,  and  answered  with  determination — 

**  Villain  !  no— the  threat  is  vain.  The  crime 
you  contemplate,  cannot  be  completed  by  you 
alone.  My  consenting  voice  is  necessary  to 
a  marriage,  and  never,  never  shall  it  pronounce 
the  vow  of  love  for  one  like  thee !  ^ 

"Say  you  so?  Well,  we  shall  see  if  the 
pfoud  blood  of  the  Nagle  will  not  soon  choose 
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a  more  prudent  course.  Be  it  as  ycm  will, 
only  understand  this  :«-*-niine  you  are,  and  mine 
you  shall  be.  It  was  I  that  first  devised  this 
course  of  vengeance;  it  was  /  that  first  ar- 
rested thy  flight;  to  me  thou  art  ceded  by 
the  general  consent  of  all  my  fellowS)  and 
thou  shalt  not  pass  from  me.  Still  do  I  say, 
be  it  as  you  will  in  respect  of  marriage.  If 
you  like  not  the  ceremony,  why  I  can  dispense 
with  it ;  and  the  priest  may  keep  his  blessing 
for  those  who  are  more  nice  in  such  matters." 

^^  Dastard !  these  taunts  might  be  spared. 
They  will  never  prevail  with  me.  If,  base  and 
despicable  as  thou  art,  thou  thinkest  to  drive 
me  into  marriage  by  such  means — ^perish  the 
hope  I "" 

"  Then,  if  such  continue  your  resolve,  look 
to  the  consequences.  You  shall  soon  learn 
that  the  Tories  are  not  to  be  moved  from  their 
purpose  by  a  woman's  scolding,  or  a  woman's 
tears.     They  will  teach  thee — '' 

"  They ! — Peace,  man ;  thy  speech  is  ca- 
lumny even  to  thy  fellows.  I  will  not  believe 
that  thy  associates,   rude  and  lawless  as  their 
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course  of  life  may  be»  would  sanction  thy 
atrocious  language,  or  aid  thy  hellish  designs. 
A  monster,  sunk  so  low  in  wickedness  as  thou 
art|  can  hardly  have  accomplices.^ 

*^Well,  housewife,  I  will  not  bandy  words 
with  thee  now.  That  may  be  our  pastime 
after  marriage.  It  is  enough  for  me  to  know 
that  thou  art  safe.  I  leave  thee  for  a  brief 
space,  but  not  alone.  My  absence  shall  not 
be  long.*" 

"  Would  it  might  last  for  ever!  " 

"  Never  fear  it,  fair  dame,^^  cried  the  ruffian, 
with  affected  mirth ;  *^  for  as  I  know  women  are 
most  perverse  when  they  love,  I  doubt  not  that 
it  is  thy  growing  passion  for  me  that  prompts 
this  ungentle  speech.  Thy  merry  frowardness 
I  love  right  well.  The  show  of  anger  beam- 
ing in  thine  eyes,  has  dried  the  tears  which 
might  have  obstructed  their  rays.  I  go,  soon 
to  return,  to  lead  my  glad  bride  with  well- 
imaged  reluctance  to  the  nuptial  couch." 

Grace  turned  disdainfully  away. 

"  That  was  most  daintily  done !  "  he  ex- 
claimed,   alluding    to    the    scornful    air    with 
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which  she  had  avoided  him.  '^  Sudi  are  the 
pretty  tricks  which  high-bom  dames  are  taught 
to  play,  the  more  to  captivate  their  admiring 
husbands.  Thy  frowns  are  charms  which  1 
would  not  for^o  for  gold  uncounted.  Retain 
then  thy  displeasure,  and  wear  it  as  a  bridal 
ornament,  prized  by  thy  lord  far  more  than 
dull  consent  Wear  it  still  for  thy  husband's 
delight — ^yes,  for  his  sake  wear  it.**^ 

Exulting  in  the  misery  he  inflicted,  the 
tormentor  left  the  room  with  an  afiected  burst 
of  obstreperous  laughter. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

«  I'd  face  them,  but  it  were  in  vain  to  expect 
Justice  at  hands  like  theirs.** 

Lord  Bt&ok. 

It  would  be  useless  to  attempt  a  description  of 
the  dreadful  thoughts  which  filled  the  mind  of 
Grace  during  those  moments  of  horrid  suspense 
in  which  she  was  now  left  to  herself.  Suffice  it 
to  say>  every  thing  most  harrowing  to  her  mind 
was  suggested  by  the  deplorable  situation  in 
which  she  was  placed. 

At  intervals,  she  could  hear  the  voices  of  the 
robbers.  Occasionally  they  rose  so  high,  that 
she  judged  them  to  be  quarrelling  among  them- 
selves; and  once  a  few  words  struck  on  her 
ear,  which  encouraged  a  hope  that  they  debated 
on  the  expediency  of  suffering  her  to  depart. 
From  the  earnestness  with  which  some  of  them 
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called  to  their  companioDs,  ^^  not  to  suffer  tbe 
girl  to  escape,^  she  flattered  herself  that  this 
had  been  proposed. 

Suddenly  a  shout  of  welcome  was  heard. 
Grace  rightly  judged  that  it  was  the  priest  who 
had  been  mentioned  to  her  that  had  arrived. 

Nor  was  she  long  permitted  to  doubt,  for  the 
door  unclosed  to  admit  one  whose  wdl-remem- 
bered  countenance,  but  for  the  purpose  which 
brought  him  there,  she  had  been  rejoiced  to  see. 
It  was  the  venerable  Father  Thomas,  whom 
she  had  visited  among  the  ruins  of  St  Mary's 
Abbey,  in  company  with  Lady  Roche. 

"  The  holy  father,"^  said  the  outlaw  who  had 
before  claimed  her  as  his  bride,  in  a  tone  of 
unmitigated  sternness,  ^^  will  teach  you  what  it 
behoves  you  to  do.  The  night  wears  away, 
and  little  time  must  be  lost ;  therefore  be  well 
advised,  and  lend  a  willing  ear  to  what  he 
shall  say.^^ 

He  withdrew,  and  the  aged  man  advanced 
towards  Grace.  His  countenance  was  serene, 
but  there  was  an  unusual  mournful  solemnity 
in  his  manner.     Grace  was  disposed  to  interpret 
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it  into  a  condemnation  of  the  outrage^  which 
she  understood  him  to  have  been  required  to 
sanction. 

"  O  my  father  f*  said  Grace,  sinking  on  one 
knee  as  he  drew  near,  to  mark  the  reverence 
inspired  by  his  sacred  character,  *^  since  you 
are  here,  may  I  not  hope  for  comfort  ?^ 

"  I  would  fain  impart  it,  my  child,*"  he  re- 
plied ;  "  but  know  you  the  purpose  for  which  1 
have  been  summoned  at  this  unusual  hour  ?^ 

**  But  too  well,  reverend  sir,  as  I  fear.  The 
wretch  who  but  now  was  your  companion,  has 
dared  to  say  that  I  must  be  his  bride,  and  that 
in  despite  of  tears  or  resistance,  I  am  to  be 
married  to  him  this  very  night.**^ 

*^  And  it  is  to  counsel  you  to  submit  without 
murmuring,  that  I  am  now  brought  hither. 
This  I  am  charged  to  effect.'^ 

"  But  will  you — will  you  be  the  partner  of 
their  wickedness  ?  O  no  !  you  will  not  close  a 
life  devoted  to  virtue  and  religion,  by  such  a 
fearful  sin  against  humanity."^ 

"  Daughter,  it  is  one  of  the  duties  of  my 
sacred  calling,   to   endeavour  to  reconcile  un- 
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happy  mcnrtals  to  those  evils  whidi  beset  tlwir 
path,  and  which  may  not  be  avoided.^ 

*'  But  not  to  prevail  on  weakness  to  aoquiesee 
in  outrage.  You  would  not  oounsel  a  high- 
born maiden  to  league  herself  with  the  lowest 
and  the  most  depraved  of  h^  race  ?  ^ 

**  Were  you  free  from  all  contr<^  I  would 
not  seek  to  induce  you  to  descend  below  your 
proper  station ;  but  being  as  you  are,  my  advice 
must  perforce  be  fashioned  by  the  cireumstanees 
in  which  you  are  found.  You  are  now  in  die 
hands  of  men  who  are  most  resolute  to  execute 
their  purpose,  and  who  would  little  scrujde  to 
vanquish  interposing  obstacles  by  violence,  and 
even  bloodshed.'' 

^^  And  is  it  for  that,  that  I  should  yield  ? 
Because  their  atrocity  knows  no  bounds,  could 
you,  father,  wish  me  to  become  wife  to  a  ruffian 
wretch,  who  shrinks  not  even  from  the  awful 
sin  of  murder  ?^ 

**  Truly  have  I  already  told,  that  were  you 
mistress  of  your  own  actions,  my  voice  should 
not  be  raised  in  favour  of  an  alliance  like  that 
which  is  here  contemplated.     But,  helpless  one. 
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what  18  there  before  you  but  a  choice  of  evils  f 
As  he,  who  was  the  man  after  God's  own  heart, 
preferred  die  desolating  pestilence  to  a  heavier 
measure  of  wrath,  so  would  I  desire,  that  since 
you  cannot  pass  from  those  who  have  made  you 
captive,  you  should  rather  yield  to  become  a 
wife,  than— ^ 

<*  Name  it  not.  I  will  not  think  of  it.  Come 
what  may,  this  must  not,  shall  not  be.  Seek 
not  to  shake  me  in  my  fixed  resolve ;  but  rather 
back  it  with  your  support,  and  scruple  not  to 
tell  these  fiends  in  human  form,  you  never  will 
prc^ne  the  rites  of  the  church,  by  pronouncing 
its  blessing  on  a  union  so  unhallowed.**^ 

"  Reflect,  lovely  one,  that  the  mysterious 
power  who  governs  all,  sometimes  delights  to 
being  good  forth  out  of  evil ;  and  be  it  not  for- 
gotten, that  marriages,  at  first  most  unseemly, 
have  ere  now  been  fruitful  of  happiness ;  and 
you,  with  sad  reluctance  bending  to  a  fate 
which  at  first  seems  frightful  in  the  extreme, 
may  one  day  recognise  the  hand  of  mercy  even 
in  this." 

**  Never,  sir.     What !  shall  I  reconcile  my- 
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self  to  be  the  pariner  of  a  ferocious  robber^  to 
whom  1  can  only  be  known  throi^  an  act  of 
cruel  aggression  ?  Can  I  utter  the  solemn  vow 
which  Unds  a  wife  to  love  and  honour  a  hus- 
band, my  husband  being  made  such  only  to  me 
by  his  crimes  ?  It  is  impossible.  I  can  never 
lay  sudi  perjury  upon  my  soul.^ 

^'Fain  would  I  rdieve  the  troubled  ^rit; 
but  alas !  my  mind  is  an  arid  desert,  whence  no 
cool,  glistening  fountain  of  comfort  may  spring 
in  this  melancholy  hour.  In  vain  shall  it  be 
urged,  that  your  heart  inclines  not  to  this 
union.  Sworn  to  execute  their  purpose,  you 
may  provoke  their  rage,  but  cannot  escape  their 
power.  Such  being  your  lot,  were  it  not  wise 
to  call  resignation  to  your  aid,  and  instead  of 
provoking  their  fury,  seek  by  your  mildness  to 
disarm  it  ?*" 

*'*•  To  be  the  consenting  slave  and  humble 
partner  of  one  of  these  desperadoes,- — to  play 
the  mean  hypocrite,  and  seem  to  love  the 
being  I  detest  ?  O  sir  !  would  you,  would  you 
counsel  me  to  this?  Would  you  degrade  the 
august  functions  exercised  by  Grod's  minister, 
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to  be  party  to  a  compact  so  identified  with  sin 
— -io  pregnant  with  misery  P^ 

^*  Could  eloquence  of  mine  aTfiil^  I  had  not 
now  stood  before  you  but  to  announce  your 
freedom  restored.  Your  foes^  I  grieve  to  tell 
it,  cannot  be  moved.  The  blood  of  one  of  their 
fraternity,  as  they  declare,  has  been  shed  by  a 
Nagle ;  wherefore  they  have  deeply  sworn,  & 
Nagle  shall  be  made  to  rear  up  another,  in 
the  {dace  of  him  who  was  slain.  For  this  it  is 
they  claim  instant  union.^ 

^^  Away,  away  !  Could  I,  till  this  wretched, 
wretched  day,  have  believed  that  thy  loved  and 
revered  voice  would  sound  so  harshly  in  mine 
ear !  Rather  should  1  have  hoped,  that  sage 
instruction  falling  from  thy  lips  had  soothed 
my  startled  senses,  and  shed  blessed  repose  on 
the  drooping  sufferer.  But  now  all  are  opposed 
to  me,  and  even  the  holy  Father  Thomas  joins 
with  my  cruel  enemies  to  urge  me  to  sin."^ 

^^  Not  so.  I  back  the  suit  of  those  who 
have  brought  me  hither,  but  to  save  thee  from 
shame.*^ 

^^  Is  it  not  shame,  then,  for  me  to  wed  such  a 
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wretch  as  the  monster  who  but  now  was  here? 
Could  abject  meanness  descend  Jower,  than 
for.  the  sister  of  the  Nagle  firom  base  fear  to 
plight  her  faith  with  a  monster,  whom  she 
must  at  once  detest  and  despise  ?^ 

<<  May  it  not  be  better  to  wed,  than  to  eo: 
counter  unbridled  rage  and — ^ 

^^  No  more  !  My  heart  revolts  at  the  thoagfat 
To  such  a  degradation  I  never  can  consent 
Let  me  sooner  provoke  their  utmost  wraA. 
Ere  I  become  a  wife  to  such  a  wretch,  I  will 
die!'' 

^^  Such  might  lie  your  wish ;  but  reflect, 
death  will  not  always  attend  our  biddingi 
Right  easy  is  it  to  declare  that  we  would  rather 
die,  than  live  to  prove  those  troubles  which 
encompass  us ;  but  the  alternative  is  sometimes 
not  for  our  choice." 

While  he  spoke,  his  eyes  were  rivet  ted  on 
her  with  that  solemn  but  peculiar  expression, 
which  told  that  more  was  meant  by  his  words 
than  they  seemed  at  first  to  convey. 

^*  Your  language,  father,^  she  said,  '<  is  but 
imperfectly  understood.     There  is  some  latent 
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meatiing  in  it,  which  does  not  reach  my  feeble 
comprehension.     Pray  you,  explain.^ 

**1  know  not  how  to  comply,  or  to  refuse 
compliance.  Can  you  believe  that  on  slight 
grounds  I  would  for  a  moment  seem  to  favour 
such  a  marriage  ?  It  is  only  because — because 
— ^but  my  tongue  refuses  to  tell  what  has  been 
daxUy  hinted — nay,  unblushingly  avowed  to  be 
the  purpose  of  the  desperate  men  now  masters 
of  your  person,  if  still  spurned  that  alliance 
which  they  contemplate.*" 

"  You  chill  the  blood  in  my  veins,  and  over- 
power my 'poor  faculties.  I  know  not  what  I 
fear;  but  the  dismal  terrors  which  rend  and 
i^tate  my  bosom  fly  to  my  brain  to  wake  wild 
frenzy  there/' 

**  Be  patient,  fair  one." 

^^ Patient!  O  sir,  I  cannot  control  my  feel- 
ings in  this  sad  hour.  Your  advice  reaches  my 
ear,  but  cannot  penetrate  my  bosom.  Save  me 
— -sare  me!  Tell  these  brutal  destroyers,  that 
your  curse — that  the  curse  of  God  shall  fall  on 
them  to  Uast  them  in  their  guilt,  if  they  dare 
to  brave  his  ire.*" 


338  THE   SELF-COKDXMKED. 

*^  My  voice  will  be  raised,  alas !  to  no  good 
purpose.     My  words  will  pass  unheeded." 

**  Yet  save  me !  sir.  Give  me,  I  entreat, 
your  sjrmpathy  and  sincere  advice.*" 

**  I  can  but  advise  you  to  lift  your  thouglits 
to  beaven,  and  pray  to  be  made  superior  to  the 
cares  of  earth.  Let  reason  and  religion  whisper 
to  the  drooping  spirit,  that  the  troubles  of  life, 
if  terrific  for  the  moment,  cannot  be  of  vast 
duration;  that  their  bitterness  shall  cleanse, 
purify,  and  prepare  the  mourner  for  a  Uessed 
eternity.*" 

*^  And  may  I  not  at  once  burst  these  fleshy 
trammels  which  confine  my  soul?  May  not 
my  own  hand  shorten  the  passage  to  eternity  ? 
May  not  the  tortured  captive  force  her  prison?" 

^*  Check  these  awful  thoughts  which  point  at 
self-destruction,  for  no  suicide  has  eternal  life."" 

*^  It  is  not  so.  They  but  point  to  the  only 
means  of  escaping  destruction;  for  what  but 
destruction  and  the  most  appalling  infamy  await 
me,  if  I  still  weakly  live  to  encounter  the  bru- 
tality of  the  wretches  who  have  basely  made  me 
their  prize?'' 
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^^  While  life  endures  there  is  still  hope.  He 
who  showered  manna  on  his  famished  creatures 
iu  the  wilderness,  who  bade  Uie  refreshing  foun- 
tain burst  from  the  well  to  slake  the  wanderer's 
thirst,  and  who  provided  a  dry  path  through  a 
stormy  ocean  for  his  people,  can  still  sustain 
and  save,  if  such  be  his  good  pleasure."^ 

^^  Ay,  if  such  his  pleasure ;  but  alas !  in 
these  degenerate  times,  he  deigns  not  to  avow 
his  presence  by  such  miracles  as  were  witnessed 
wh^Di  the  world  was  young  It  is  only  on  mor- 
tal means  that  human  beings  can  now  depend. 
But  hark !  heard  you  nothing  ?" 

^^  I  heard  a  sound  of  alarming  import/' 
*'  A  cry  of  alarm  ?    Ha  !  then  it  may  be  that 
relief  is  at  hand." 

'^  That  was  not  my  meaning.  The  sound  I 
heard  I  called  alarming,  because  it  made  me 
fear  that  longer  delay  on  your  part  would  not 
be  permitted.  Again  their  voices  are  loud.  O ! 
that  he  who  made  this  once  fair  but  now  suUied 
orb,  would  subdue  the  pitiless  hearts  whose  re- 
sentments in  this  hour  urge  them  on  to  new 
crimes ! " 
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*^  Is  it  SO?  Alas !  then,  you  eomprebcnd  the 
purport  of  this  tumult  ? '' 

<<  Beloved  dau^ter,  my  fears  but  too  oor- 
reetly  apprize  me  of  their  coming.  Yet,  yet 
bethink  thee,  ere  your  just  resentment  provokes 
these  lawless  men  to  acts  of  most  unbounded 
license." 

*^  What  would  you,  sir  ?  My  senses  wander 
— ^my  bursting  heart,  my  burning  bndn,  urge 
me  to  madness." 

*•  Well!  "  cried  the  self-proposed  husband, 
rudely  entering,  followed  by  several  of  his  asso- 
ciates, **  is  the  bride  content  ?  " 

**  Withdraw  yet  awhile,"  replied  the  priest, 
*^  and  give  more  time  for  her  to  ponder  on  what 
you  wish  her  to  consider." 

<^  I  nothing  wish  her  to  consider,  but  straight 
to  consent.  It  might  be  unreascmable  to  call 
upon  her  to  think.  So  she  submits,  it  is  all 
sufficient ;  therefore  I  would  say,  now  hasten  to 
perform  your  office." 

<<  Rash  man,  forbear !  What  is  it  you  would 
crave?  Would  you  possess  this  fair  being 
in  marriage?     First  win  her  esteem  by  your 
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gentleneai*  Love  and  truth  are  the  bright  or- 
naments of  wedded  life ;  and  shall  he  hope  for 
these,  who  impetuously  claims  that  submission 
from  fear  which  he  ought  to  command  from* 
affection?^ 

^^  Man  of  hdiness,  this  may  be  spai^.  It 
was  to  persuade  her,  and  not  to  school  me,  that 
your  speech  wi|s  looked  for." 

^  If  my  representations  are  impotent,  let  her 
grief  prevail.  Look  on  the  pale  sufPerer,  and 
if  one  qpark  ot  nature— of  that  nature  which 
God  when  he  created  man  in  his  own  image 
bestowed  upon  our  race  remain  in  your  keep- 
ing, wound  not  with  harsh  words  one  so  lovely, 
so  young,  and  so  defenceless." 

« In  this,"  said  the  Tory,  « I  think  it  not 
unmeet  to  listen  to  your  counsel.  Not  many 
harsh  words  shall  she  hear  from  me.  I  have 
no  leisure  for  talk.  The  time  for  that  is 
now  gone  by." 

"  Then  may  I  rejoice  that  your  anger  has 
subsided)  and  that  milder  and  more  worthy 
counsels  prevail." 

*^  I  said  the  moment  for  talking  was  gone. 

VOL.   II.  M 
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That  for  action  has  arrived.     More  needs  not 
Tell  me,  lady^  are  you  cootent  ?  " 

<<  Content ! "  exclaimed  Grace,  while  her  eyes 
were  fixed  on  the  outlaw  with  equal  conster- 
nation and  amazement. 

"  Ay,"  he  replied,  *^  are  you  content  now 
to  become  my  wedded  wife  ?  " 

She  answered  not,  but  turned  away  with 
disgust. 

^<  Lose  no  more  time,"  cried  a  second  ruflian. 
^<  It  is  not  well  that  these  foolish  tricks  should 
be  regarded." 

"  Most  true,''  replied  the  first.  **  No  more 
delay.     Priest,  begin  thy  work." 

"  O,  heed  him  not,"  cried  Grace ;  "  but  save 
me— save  me ! " 

The  aged  man  was  deeply  affected.  He  wiped 
the  tear  from  his  eye,  laid  his  hand  on  his 
agitated  bosom,  and  endeavouring  to  rally  all 
his  strength,  he  once  more  raised  his  voice. 

^^  Impious  men  !  seek  not  to  profane  what 
should  be  most  hcdy.  In  the  name  of  heaven  I 
conjure  you  one  and  all." 

''  Add  to  that  the  name  of  hdl,  if  you  list," 
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answered  the  relentless  outlaw,  **  but  even  that 
will  not  avail ;  for  neither  heaven  nor  hell  shall 
change  the  fate  of  this  she-Nagle.'*^ 

**  Perform  thy  office  straight,"  vociferated 
another  in  a  menacing  tone. 

**  In  vain  you  threaten,"  the  priest  calmly 
replied.  ^^  The  maiden  will  not  consent,  and  I 
cannot  compel  her  mind.*" 

**  No  matter.  If  she  will  not  perform  her 
part,  you  must  do  yours." 

"  That  may  not  be ;  for  know,  ofPender 
against  heaven  and  mercy — " 

*'  Babbler,  no  more.  Since  it  is  so,  away. 
We  will  not  be  robbed  of  vengeance  and  redress, 
though  all  the  monks  on  earth  oppose  it." 

"  Then  be  the  sin  on  you  and  yours ! " 

"  Till  we  can  purchase  absolution.  Well,  be 
it  so;  and  since  your  aid  is  denied,  hie  thee 
away  and  leave  us  to  our  own  counsel.  For 
this  winsome  dame,  though  she  refuse  the  bless- 
ing  of  the  church,  she  shall  not  be  left  in  lone- 
liness. He^  who  would  have  been  her  husband, 
shall  attend  her  chamber  in  another  capacity." 

The  priest  attempted  to  expostulate,  but  the 
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united  voices  of  the  outlaws  ordering  him  to 
retire,  overjiowered  his  efforts  to  be  heard ;  and 
with  eyes  raised  to  heaven,  appealing  against 
the  violence  of  men,  he  withdrew,  or  was  rather 
expelled  from  the  apartment.  A  shriek  of  de- 
spair escaped  the  terrified  sister  of  the  Nagle  as 
she  saw  him  depart.  The  fierce  looks  and  the 
coarse  jests  of  the  wretdies  who  surrounded 
her,  alike  conspired  to  overpower  her  re- 
maining strength.  Her  feet  faltered,  and  she 
was  sinking  to  the  earth,  when  the  extended 
arms  of  Rory  Oge  received  her  delicate  frame. 
His  touch  at  once  awoke  her  to  agony  and 
horror.  She  struggled  to  extricate  herself,  but 
in  vain ;  and  mocking  the  agony  of  which  he 
was  the  author,  he  rudely  clasped  the  frantic 
victim  to  his  bosom. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

**  Spirits  wearied  in  the  prime  of  life, 
By  fears  and  wishes  in  eternal  strife." 

Crabbe. 

The  course  of  our  narrative  has  caused  us  for 
a  time  to  lose  sight  of  Lady  Roche.  This  may 
be  the  proper  moment  for  describing  her  situa* 
tion  at  Kilmallock,  after  those  circumstances 
had  occurred  with  which  the  reader  has  been 
made  acquainted. 

If  grief  and  resentment  were  already  inspired 
by  the  character  and  conduct  of  the  young 
earl,  by  his  indifference  to  the  fate  of  the 
Nagle,  and  by  his  ready  acquiescence  in  all 
that  the  pride  and  policy  of  Elizabeth  might 
suggest,  her  sorrow  became  still  deeper  and 
her  anger  more  fierce,  on  the  following  day, 
when  she  found  him  preparing  to  accompany 
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Carew  to  church,  it  being  Sunday,  and  learned 
from  his  own  lips,  that  he  regarded  the  Roman 
Catholic  faith  with  scorn  and  abhorrence.  In 
vain  she  urged  that  shame  must  follow  a  de- 
parture from  the  religion  of  his  ancestors  in 
this  world,  and  sure  perdition  in  the  next- 
He  listened  to  her  words  with  impatience,  and 
remained  wholly  unmoved  by  her  arguments. 

Had  she  wished  to  see  hin\.  mortified,  she 
would  not  long  have  had  to  wait  for  satisfac- 
tion. The  moment  it  was  known  that  Des- 
mond prepared  to  join  in  Protestant  worship, 
the  unbounded  affection  lately  felt  for  him, 
was  converted  into  the  most  rancorous  hate. 

Those  who  had  previously  vied  with  each  other, 
striving  to  be  first  in  rendering  him  honour 
and  in  testifying  delight  at  his  presence^  came 
forward  to  implore  him  not  to  sin  against 
heaven,  by  joining  with  the  English  heretics; 
and  with  tears  in  their  eyes,  some  of  them  con- 
jured him  to  abandon  those  who,  by  withdraw- 
ing him  from  the  true  faith,  were  about  to 
render  him  an  object  of  everlasting  wrath. 
But  Desmond,  however  feeble  his  resolution 
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in  most  instances,  was  kept  firm  to  the  reli- 
gion in  which  he  had  been  educated  by  the 
overpowering  influence  of  those  who  were  about 
him,  and  who  well  knew  how  to  master  all 
his  thoughts.  That  any  thing  like  truth  or 
common  sense  could  be  expected  from  the 
Irish,  he  would  not  believe.  He  looked  upon 
them  as  a  race  of  beings  unworthy  of  all  con- 
sideration or  respect,  and  deemed  it  almost  a 
matter  of  favour  to  acknowledge  them  as  a  part 
of  the  great  human  family. 

Nor  did  they,  in  the  sequel,  at  all  rise  in 
his  estimation.  When  efforts  at  persuasion  had 
proved  of  no  avail,  unbridled  resentment,  as 
we  have  told,  succeeded;  and,  in  their  judg- 
ment, no  language  was  too  opprobrious  to 
be  applied  to  him,  and  no  indignity  too  gross 
to  be  offered  to  his  person.  On  his  return 
from  church,  he  was  pursued  by  the  hoot- 
ings  and  curses  of  a  frantic,  menacing  crowd. 
They  threw  mud'  and  even  stones  at  him,  and 
repeatedly  spat  upon  his  clothes  and  at  his  face. 

He  shrunk  from  their  fury,  as  he  had  pre- 
viously done  from  their  love,  with  anguish  and 
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dismay.  To  escape  was  all  his  thought^  and 
he  sighed  from  the  bottom  of  his  heart  for  the 
arrival  of  the  hour  when  he  might. quit  his 
native  land  for  ever,  to  return  to  his  beloved 
and  fondly  remembered  England. 

With  such  a  brother,  it  was  obviously  im- 
possible for  Lady  Roche  to  sympathize;  yet 
at  the  same  time,  she  could  not  witness  his 
disgrace  but  with  affliction  and  with  feelings 
of  mortified  pride,  as  she  considered  the  out- 
rage offered  to  one  of  her  blood  threw  shame 
upon  herself.  It  was  with  mingled  sensations 
of  contempt  and  sorrow  that  she  heard  the 
puerile  wailings  of  the  earl,  not  for  the  alien- 
ated hearts  of  his  people,  but  for  the  injury 
which  had  been  inflicted  on  a  second  dress, 
of  such  surpassing  elegance,  that  he  had  ex- 
pected it  would  have  sufficed  to  render  him 
famous  in  Ireland  for  ever.  She  could  not 
hope  to  see  in  him  any  change  that  could 
render  her  content;  and  when  he  declared  it 
to  be  his  determination  not  to  remain  with  the 
wild  Irishry,  and  in  such  a  miserable  coun- 
try, she  never  thought  of  urging  him  to  stay. 
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The  absence  which  she  had  so  long  deplored  of 
one  so  nearly  related  to  her,  she  now  regarded 
as  but  a  moderate  evil,  compared  with  the 
.  pain,  anger,  and  humiliation,  which  she  expe- 
rienced from  his  presence. 

In  the  midst  of  this  sorrow,  one  unhoped-for 
joy  burst  in  upon  the  gloom  which  filled  her 
bosom.  While  she  mourned  the  perfect  failure 
of  her  plans  for  the  liberation  of  the  Nagle, 
the  glad  tidings  came  to  her  wondering  ear, 
that  he  was  no  longer  a  prisoner.  It  was 
not  till  the  latter  part  of  the  day  after  he 
had  been  released,  that  his  flight  was  made 
publicly  known.  Though  it  was  discovered 
by  his  late  gaoler  in  the  morning,  the  alarm 
which  he  felt  at  the  escape  of  one,  for  whose 
safe  detention  the  Lord  President  had  manifested 
such  extreme  anxiety,  induced  him  to  conceal 
it  till  every  effort  in  his  power  had  been  made  to 
repair  the  mischief,  by  recapturing  the  chief. 

When  on  the  preceding  night,  acting  on  the 
suggestion  thrown  out  by  Wilmot,  Cormack 
secured  the  horses  on  which  he  and  Digby  were 
to  have  left  the  town,  great  confusion  was  the 

m2 
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consequence.  At  first,  it  was  supposed  they 
had  strayed ;  but  this  idea  was  soon  dismissed, 
and  strict  search  ordered  to  be  made  for  the 
robbers  by  whom  they  were  carried  off. 

At  length  the  escape,  and  the  manner  of  it, 
became  known,  and  it  was  not  doubted  that 
the  horses  had  disappeared  in  furtherance  of 
the  scheme  formed  for  the  release  of  the  cap- 
tive. Since  that  which  she  so  anxiously  desired 
had  been  achieved,  though  not  by  her  means, 
Lady  Roche  no  longer  wished  to  remain  in 
Kilmallock.  She  invited  her  brother  coldly 
to  Castletown,  and  the  invitation  was  as  coldly 
declined.  He  shrank  with  horror  from  the 
idea  of  prolonging  his  stay  in  Ireland,  and  the 
brother  and  sister  parted  without  feeling  regret 
that  they  were  not  likely  soon  to  meet  again. 

Lady  Roche  expected  that  the  Nagle  would 
return  to  his  own  home.  The  prudence  of 
doing  so  had  been  justified  by  late  events;  it 
was  so  clear  that  the  Lord  President  was  not 
in  a  condition  to  seize  him  in  his  castle  by 
open  force,  that  on  this  subject  she  had  scarcely 
any  doubt ;  and  the  hope  of  seeing  him  once 
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more  in  safety,  was  of  itself  sufficient  to  deter- 
mine her  to  set  out  for  Castletown  with  little 
delay. 

But  besides  the  wish  which  *  she  felt  again 
to  behold  him,  another  motive  urged  her  to 
return.  The  tidings  that  Grace  had  left 
Castletown  unattended,  and  without  appriz« 
ing  her  that  such  was  her  purpose,  had  from 
the  first  been  considered  by  her  extraordinary. 
Her  amazement  increased  when  a  second  day 
had  elapsed,  and  yet  the  anxious  sister,  who 
sought  but  to  procure  a  brother^s  pardon,  came 
not.  Heluctant  as  she  really  was  to  receive 
an  impression  injurious  to  one  so  nearly  con- 
nected with  the  Nagle,  she  thought  she  per- 
ceived an  appearance  of  artifice,  which  would 
only  have  been  necessary  where  misconduct  was 
to  be  concealed. 

And  the  part  acted  by  Lord  Roche  had  also 
struck  her  as  not  a  little  remarkable.  She 
was  not  accustomed  to  such  attentions  as  she 
had  received  from  him  when  she  set  out  to 
meet  her  brother.  His  unwonted  care  had  oc- 
casioned her  surprise ;  but  she  suspected  from 
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the  suddenness  of  his  departure  after  she  had 
reached  her  jpumey^s  end,  that  his  purpose 
might  be  easily  explained.  Without  giving 
up  the  idea  that  Grace  had  sought  to  avoid 
her,  she  felt  persuaded  that  she  would  still 
be  found  at  Castletown.  Her  determinatioQ 
to  seek  the  Lord  President  might  be  a  feint 
to  conceal  her  real  purpose,  which  Lady  Roche 
now  imagined  had  been  no  other  than  to  re- 
turn to  the  castle  at  some  period  agreed  upon, 
when  its  lord  might  be  found  there  alone. 

The  mind  which  has  received  a  particular 
bias,  can  easily  construe  all  circumstances  to 
favour  a  particular  impression.  Not  more  duc- 
tile is  clay  in  the  hands  of  the  potter,  than  the 
belief  oi  an  individual  whose  reason  has  been 
intruded  upon  by  a  feeling  of  jealousy.  That 
Lord  Roche  was  likely  to  regard  Grace  with 
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an  eye  of  passion,  it  was  impossible  to  doubt ; 
and  not  doing  the  sister  of  her  friend  such 
wrong,  as  to  believe  that  she  could  incline  a 
willing  ear  to  language  intended  to  corrupt, 
she  considered  it  possible  that,  unconscious  of 
his  object,  Grace  might  find  pleasure  in  his 
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conversation  ¥rithout  perceiving  that  she  acted 
wrong,  and  without  fearing  danger.  The 
eagerness  with  which  she  herself  desired  to 
meet  the  Nagle,  made  her  feel  that  it  was  not 
extremely  improbable  that  the  sister  should  be 
well  disposed  towards  the  society  of  Lord 
Roche.  But  in  the  latter  case,  she  saw  grounds 
for  alarm,  and  even  for  censure,  which  it  did 
not  occur  to  her  existed  where  the  Nagle  and 
herself   were   concerned.      Did  the    question, 

r 

"Why  not?"  occur  to  her,  it  was  easy  to  be 
answered.  She  knew  Lord  Roche  to  be  crafty 
and  perfidious,  while  the  Nagle  was  all  honour 
and  truth ;  and  then  the  sister  of  the  chief 
was  still  in  the  very  bloom  of  youth,  while  she 
had  gained  that  maturer  age,  which  justified 
confidence  in  her  own  principles,  firmness,  and 

discretion. 

» 
If  she  were  anxious  to  prevent  or  to  terminate 

such   an  association,   she  wished    to   persuade 

herself  that  kindness  to  a  thoughtless  beauty 

and  to  a  brother  tremblingly  alive  to  all  that 

might   aiFect  a  sister's  fame,    were    the  only 

motives  which  prompted  her  to  interfere.     Shet 
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could  not  believe,  that  any  thing  like  jealousy 
influenced  her  determination.  She  had  loi^ 
since  suspected,  or  more  than  suspected,  that 
Lord  Rochets  wanderings  were  not  few,  and 
as  she  sincerely  despised  the  man,  she  wished 
to  look  with  tranquil  contempt  on  the  mis- 
conduct of  the  husband.  But  her  mind  was 
too  susceptible  of  aught  approaching  to  aa 
afiPront,  not  to  be  fired  with  resentment  at 
conduct  like  his.  If  she  hoped  not  to  awaken 
him  to  a  sense  of  duty,  to  baffle  his  unlawful 
plans  and  defeat  his  unprincipled  attempts, 
were  objects  worth  striving  for. 

Circumstances  therefore,  various  in  their 
bearings,  and  feelings  almost  of  antagonist 
quality,  concurred  in  urging  her  early  depar- 
ture from  KilmaUock.  To  herself,  she  repre- 
sented, that  friendship  for  the  Nagle  would 
have  been  a  vain  and  empty  name,  had  she  not 
hastened  to  give  his  sister  the  protection  of  her 
presence ;  and  she  thought  that  impatience  to 
return  to  Castletown,  was  consecrated  by  a 
generous  zeal  to  guard  unsuspecting  virtue 
against  the  insidious  attacks  of  vice. 
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Thus  feeling,  Lady  Roche,  elated  as  she 
was  by  the  persuasion  that  the  Nagle  was  no 
longer  in  danger,  experienced  more  than  com- 
mon satisfaction  at  the  prospect  of  seeing 
Castletown  again. 

Yet  had  she,  with  a  resolute  will,  lifted  that 
veil  of  self-love,  which  often  disguises  to  weak 
mortals  their  true  motives  for  action,  she  would 
have  found  among  the  causes  by  which  she  was 
impelled  on  this  occasion,  feelings  less  dignified 
dian  those  for  which  she  gave  herself  credit. 
She  would  have  recognised,  in  the  fond  eager- 
ness  that  recalled   the  lonely  walks,   and   the 
unrestrained  conversations  which   she  had  en- 
joyed with  the  Nagle,  a  strength  of  attachment 
alike  peculiar  and  potent ;  and  in  the  impatience 
she  proved  to  revisit  that  night  the  scenes  which 
she  had  been  in  the  habit  of  gazing  on  with 
him,   could   Lady  Roche  have  calmly   sat  in 
judgment  on  herself,  she  would  have  detected  a 
warm,  a  panting  desire  to  rejoin  him,  scarcely 
to  be  reconciled  with   the  faithful  and .  strict 
observance  of  that  nuptial  vow,  which  she  was 
so  sincerely  resolute  never-^never  to  forget. 
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So  great  was  her  wish  to  return,  that  thou^ 
it  was  represented  to  her,  as  she  could  not  con- 
clude her  journey  till  a  late  hour,  some  diffi> 
culty,  and  possibly  even  danger,  might  attend 
it,  she  would  not  postpone  it  till  the  fbllowing 
morning.  Of  the  perils  to  which  she  might  be 
exposed,  however  formidable  the '  descriptioD 
given  by  some  of  her  attendants,  she  thought 
little,  when  she  reflected  that  they  were  to 
be  encountered  for  a  threefcdd  purpose;  her 
object  being  to  defeat  the  base  stratagems  of 
a  faithless  husband,— -to  save  a  lonely,  inex* 
perienced  girl  from  licentious  passion, — and 
lastly,  as  she  hoped,  to  ascertain  the  safety, 
and  listen  to  the  warm  greetings  of  a  gallant, 
youthful,  and  admiring  friend. 

It  was  in  vain  that  Carew  urged  the  expe- 
diency of  remaining  in  Kilmallock  till  the 
following  day,  when  he  said  he  could  furnish 
her  with  an  escort  such  as  might  fitly  attend  a 
lady  of  her  rank  and  distinguished  talents. 
She  replied,  that  more  than  half  her  task 
would,  as  she  trusted,  be  accomplished  before 
night  came  on  ;  and  by  that  time  she  expected 
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to  find  herself  near  the  tenants,  dependents,  or 
friends  of  her  family.  His  ofier  was  several 
times  repeated^  but  as  often  met  with  a  cour- 
teous, but  firm  refusal. 

Lady  Roche  set  out  without  delay.  Oceu{Hed 
as  her  mind  was,  she  thought  not  of  fatigue ; 
and  animated  or  overawed  by  her  example, .  the 
few  companions  of  her  journey  felt  none,  or 
wo^  afraid  to  confess  it.  She  therefore  ad- 
vanced with  such  expedition,  that  even  her  own 
hopes,  sanguine  as  they  had  been,  were  more 
than  realized.  No  accident  occurred  on  the 
road.  Fresh  horses,  which  had  been  left  astray 
by  their  Late  owners,  were  most  opportunely 
found  at  their  command,  and  long  ere  mid^ 
night  she  found  herself  at  Castletown  Roche. 

A  thousand  agitating  thoughts  came  over 
her  mind,  as  she  entered  the  cheerless  pile  in 
which  the  bloom  of  her  youth  had  been  wasted, 
between  the  alternate  ills  of  odious  society,  or 
melancholy  solitude.  Few  words  were  ex- 
changed between  those  who  accompanied  her 
and  the  parties  by  whom  they  were  received.' 
Some  expressions  of  surprise  escaped  from  se- 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

"-  Hark  !  you  are  called :  some  say,  the  Genius  so 
Cries,  Come  !  to  him  who  instantly  must  die/* 

SUAKSPCARE. 

We  left  the  sister  of  the  Nagle  surrounded 
by  outlaws,  and  struggling  with  the  most  pre- 
suming of  their  band.  Their  resentment  was 
moved  by  the  scorn  and  abhorrence  which 
Grace  had  never  ceased  to  manifest ;  and  this 
feeling,  which  was  alone  sufficient  to  sustain 
the  resolution  they  had  before  adopted,  found 
a  powerful  aUy  in  something  like  a  sense  of 
duty,  which  suggested  to  men  of  their  ferocious 
minds,  that  they  were  bound  by  the  blood 
which  had  been  shed,  to  pursue  -with  relentless 
ire  the  unoffending  relative  of  the  chief  whose 
arm  had  given  their  brother  his  death-blow. 
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She  saw  the  priest  foiled  in  all  his  efforts  to 
subdue  their  resolutioii.  She  saw  him  retire 
from  the  scene  of  meditated  crime.  In  vain 
she  called  upon  him  to  staj  and  be  her  pro- 
tector. He  was  forced  to  submit  when  violence 
ordered  him  thence,  as  he  had  previously  done 
when  it  required  his  presence. 

^*  Since  you  r^ard  not  the  blessing  of  holy 
church,"  said  Rory  Oge,  **  seek  not  to  detain 
the  priest.  Indulgent  in  all,  seeing  you  love 
not  the  thraldom  of  wedlock,  it  shall  no  more 
be  pressed  on  your  gentleness." 

And  while  he  spoke,  still  detaining  her  in 
his  rude  grasp,  he  offered  to  salute  the  trem- 
bling, fainting  captive. 

Unwonted  strength,  inspired  by  indignation, 
enabled  her  to  burst  from  him.  But  it  was 
in  vain  that  she  escaped  from  one,  as  another, 
not  less  determined,  instantly  restrained  her; 
and  several  menacing  voices  were  heard  to  an- 
nounce, that  conduct  so  refractory  should  not 
pass  unrequited. 

*^  Spare  these  struggles,  proud,  weak  fool !  ^ 
exclaimed  her  6rst   tormentor.      "When  the 
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Stag  is  hunted  down,  and  is  closely  hemmed  in 
by  his  pursuers^  it  is  of  no  avail  that  he  seeks 
to  break  away  again.  Soon  he  learns  that  he 
must  yield  to  his  fate,  bite  the  ground, 
and  die.^ 

*<  And  I,"  said  Grace,  '^  will  die,  as  my  soul 
hopes  for  life  eternal,  ere  I  will  stoop  to  be  the 
slave  or  companion  of  such  as  you.^ 

**  That  shall  be  seen,  ere  long.  For  the  pre- 
sent all  parley  may  be  spared.  To-morrow 
yqu  may  find  good  time  for  dying ;  but  first,  I 
judge  it  fit  that  you  diould  take  repose.  To 
bed  then,  wife,  or  handmaid,  if  you  would  so 
be  named.  Your  couch  is  prepared ;  and  see, 
your  bridemaids  are  in  waiting.'' 

He  pointed  with  laughing  exultation  to  the 
grim  associates  of  his  guilt,  who  evinced  but 
too  steady  a  determination  to  countenance  the 
most  revolting  cruelty. 

Again  she  saw  herself  seized  by  the  ruthless 
villain  from  whom  she  had  disengaged  herself ; 
and  he,  piqued  by  the  reproaches  of  some  of  his 
companions,  who  appeared  to  regard  the  brief 
pause  which  had  occurred  as  an  instance  of 
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pusillanimous  hesitation,  exerted  aU  his  force  to 
master  her  resistance. 

She  struggled  with  frautic  agony  ;  but  brute 
strength  had  nearly  overpowered  resistance,  and 
her  senses  were  bewildered,  when  the  clash  of 
arms,  and  the  cry,  *<  A  foe  is  at  hand  ! "  were 
heard  without.  A  loud  and  impatient  call  was 
made  on  those  who  beset  the  trembling  cap- 
tive, to  betake  themselves  to  their  weapons. 
Breathings  of  rage,  cries  of  despair,  and  dying 
groans  succeeded,  and  admonished  the  brutal 
persecutors  that  they  had  no  time  to  lose  if 
they  cared  for  life. 

The  danger  was  obviously  so  great,  and  at 
the  same  time  to  them  so  unaccountable,  that  it 
swept  before  it  all  those  ideas  which  had  lately 
occupied  their  minds.  A  simultaneous  rush  to 
the  door  was  the  instant  consequence ;  and  the 
tumult  without,  increased  by  the  presence  of 
new  combatants,  which  aggravated  the  ire  of 
the  assailants,  now  burst  on  the  ear  of  the 
intended  victim  in  appalling  discord,  or  rather 
in  disccnrd  which  would  have  been  appalling  to 
a  timid  female,   had  her  situation   been  other 
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than  that  of  Grace.  To  her  it  suggested  hope 
instead  of  alarm.  Her  recent  situation  had  been 
such,  that  nothing  worse  could  be  dreaded. 
Any  change,  she  steadfastly  believed,  must 
bring  an  improvement  in  her  condition. 

A  stormy  blast  swept  by  the  ruins,  and 
seemed  in  its  course  to  bear  with  it  the  shouts 
of  defiance  and  the  moan  of  anguish  which 
had  just  been  heard.  But  the  voices  of  the 
combatants  and  the  clash  of  their  weapons  were 
presently  again  loud  as  before. 

In  fearful  suspense,  Grace  listened  to  the 
inexplicable  din.  The  voices  and  their  wea- 
pons seemed  now  more  distant,  when  on  a 
sudden  a  sound  most  unexpected  made  her 
start  with  joy. 

It  was  her  own  name  that  was  pronounced, 
and  in  the  well-known  accents  of  Judith.  To 
find  any  female  near,  would  have  been  a  relief ; 
but  to  see  her  late  companion,  encouraged  a 
hope  that  she  had  nothing  to  fear  from  those 
who  had  brought  her  thither.  She  lost  no  time 
in  replying  to  the  welcome  call,  and  Judith 
approached. 
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^^  Oh,  my  dear  mistress,^ .  she  exclaimed, 
^<how  do  I  rejoice  to  see  you  again!  Lady, 
you  are  safe  at  last.*" 

"  So  I  hope,"  Grace  answered ;  "  but  tell  me 
what  has  now  so  providentially  happened  to 
save  me." 

<<  It  was  all  my  doing,  lady — all  my  planning. 
It  was  I  spoke  to  the  soldiers,  and  told  them 
how  the  sister  of  the  Nagle  had  just  been 
carried  off.'*' 

<<  Thanks,  a  thousand  times  thanks ! '' 

**  And,''  said  Judith,  "  Lord  Roche  is  not  far 
distant.'' 

There  was  something  in  her  manner  when 
she  mentioned  that  name,  which  reminded 
Grace  of  certain  suspicious  circumstances  which 
she  would  fain  have  excluded  for  ever  from 
her  recollection. 

"  What  of  him  ?  "  said  Grace.  "  It  is  not 
he  who  flew  to  succour  me  ?  " 

^^  He  was  about  to  do  it.  He  followed  to  offer 
ransom  for  you,  when  the  soldiers  drew  near; 
and  he  then,  supposing  them  new  enemies, 
was  forced  to  flv.     I  told  the  commander  of 
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the  violence  which  had  been  used,  and  they 
ui^ged  their  men  forward,  and  attacked  the 
rogues  bravely." 

**  How  can  I  sufficiently  thank  them  ?  ^ 

"  In  truth,  I  must  say  they  were  the  right 
men  to  serve  a  lady;  for  scarcely  had  I  spoken, 
ere  they  commenced  the  pursuit.  One  of  them 
has  followed  me  to  seek  the  captive,  that  he 
may  restore  her  to  her  home." 

<*0,  I  could  kneel  at  his  feet,  and  breath- 
ing my  everlasting  gratitude,  almost  }neld  him 
adoration  !  ^ 

*<  Then  see,  he  comes,"  cried  Judith. 

Grace  turned  to  look  on  him,  and  in  an 
ecstasy  of  joy,  sunk  to  the  ground  in  grateful 
acknowledgment  of  service  so  important. 

'*Not  so  would  I  see  thee,  lovely  and  be- 
loved one,''  exclaimed  the  soldier ;  ^^  kneel  not 
to  mCf  lady.'" 

And,  thus  speaking,  he  approached  the  agi- 
tated maiden,  to  lift  her  from  that  attitude  in 
which  she  had  pf^sented  herself  to  his  view; 
but  not  with  less  fiery  resentment  or  resolute 
scorn,   would   the  proffered    aid  of  him  who 

VOL.   II.  N 


966  THX   SSLF-COKDEMWD. 

lately  claimed  her  for  his  wife  have  been 
spumed,  than  was  ihe  hand  now  extended 
towards  the  sister  of  the  Nagle;  while  the 
words  ^^  wretch  and  monster,"  burst  hitoIud- 
taiily  from  her  Kps,  and  Grace  ^hraidL  from 
his  touch  with  more  dread  and  disgust,  tbn 
she  could  have  felt  had  a  serpent  been  about 
to  involve  her  in  his  tunrid  folds. 

Wilmot  saw  the  soom  of  which  he  was  the 
object,  understood  the  cause  of  it,  and  said,-^ 

'^Let  the  gentle  sister  of  the  Nagle  foi^t 
for  a  moment  all  she  has  heard  to  the  prejudice 
of  one  whom,  time  was,  the  Lady  Grace  would 
not  have  sought  to  shun." 

**  That  one  was  then  not  known.  His  words 
were  believed  to  be  identified  with  truth ;  and 
his  professions  those  of  sincere  friendship.^ 

^^Hold  it  just  possible,^  he  replied,  ^^that 
I  may  not  be  the  wretch  I  am  thought  For 
the  present,  I  ask  no  more.  Deign  to  concede 
so  much,  not  for  my  sake,  but  for  your  own." 

'<  For  my  own  sake  I  What  mean  you, 
man,  if  you  deserve  such  name  ?  " 

^<  I   would  but  say,  forget  your   supposed 
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wrongs,  till  it  has  been  mine  to  conduct  you 
to  a  plsce  of  safety/' 

^^  Supposed  wrongs !  pkce  of  safety  ! ""  Grace 
repeated,  while  glanoes  of  reproachful  suspicion 
fell  on  the  suitor.  <^  Would  you  give  me  such 
safety  as  you  procured  for  my  brother?  Is 
the  betrayer  of  the  Nagle  now  commissioned 
to  ensnaoe  the  sister  ?  ^ 

**  By  all  that  is  sacred — by  all  that  is  awful 
— by  all  that  men  and  aiigels  join  to  reverence, 
I  swear—'' 

"Spare  the  oath  I  A  known  peijurer  ought 
not  to  gain  credit  here,  and  need  not  add  to 
his  perdition  hereafter.'" 

^^  Still  think  of  me,  lady,  as  you  will ;  but 
tarry  not  in  this  place,  lest  those  now  routed 
and  dispersed,  rally  and  come  in  strength  too 
great  to  be  resisted.  Let  me  bear  you  from  the 
wretches  who  detained  you  prisoner,  and  then, 
if  it  must  be  so,  banish  me  from  your  presence 
for  ever.     There  is  no  time  for  speech  now." 

"  Sir,  I  cannot  companion  you." 

"  Reflect ;  your  late  persecutors  may  return 
in  one  short  hour." 
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They  may^^-and  dire  and  horrid  is  the 
thought.  But  can  I  be  in  wone  hands  than 
yours?  No!  even  he,  whose  hateful  prcacncc 
lately  terrified  me— he,  monster  as  he  seemed, 
is  less  hateful  than  the  traitor  Wilmot.^ 

"  Beloved  one,  forbear.'* 

<<  Speak  not  to  me  thus !  This  it  is  that 
proves  thee  even  worse  than  the  robber;  for 
he,  though  base,  was  brave,  and  feared  not 
to  avow  the  purpose  of  his  heart." 

^^  And  well  this  arm  has  paid  the  heart  of 
the  vile  recreant,  for  daring  to  menace  a  help 
less  woman." 

^^  But  he  was  not  like  the  loathed  recreant 
now  in  my  eye,  who  came  with  smiles  and  gen- 
tleness where  his  object  was  to  destroy.  He 
was  the  ravenous  wolf  that  claimed  his  prey, 
and  not  the  grovelling  reptile  that  gently 
writhes  his  way  to  plant  his  envenomed  sting 
deep  in  the  unsuspecting  bosom  that  warmed 
it  into  life." 

<<  Spare  me — spare  the  suppliant  who  sues 
but  for  your  welfare.  Let  me  snatch  you 
from  these  dangerous  haunts^     Permit  me  but 
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to  know  that  it  has  been  mine  to  save  thee, 
and  though  forgotten  or  despised,  I  can  die 
contented.  Yet  let  me  say,  and  now  I  speak 
as  truly  as  though  I  stood  before  the  great 
searcher  of  all  hearts,  and  knew  that  his  in-* 
dignant  glance  must  at  once  detect  and  blast 
falsehood, — so  speaking,  I  will  say,  your  judg- 
ment wrongs  me.  I  am  not — I  have  never  been 
«—  I  never  can  be  the  perfidious  wrejtch,  the 
faithless  friend  you  deem  me.**^ 

"  Denial  is  vain."" 

"To  the  Nagle  himself  will  I  yet  appeal* 
When  his  wrath  shall  abate,  his  memory  will 
revive,  and  then  he  shall  acknowledge  he  has 
not  judged  aright.  But  again  I  implore  you, 
lose  not  these  precious  moments.  My  way- 
ward fate  would  not,  in  any  case,  permit  me 
to  attend  you  but  for  a  brief  hour.  Leave 
this  spot;  and  when  you  deem  yourself  in 
safety,  I  will  retire.*** 

Judith  seconded  the  representations  of  Wil- 
mot.  She  was  most  anxious  to  withdraw  from 
that  scene,  and  at  length  Grace,  without  deign- 
ing to  utter  one  word  in  acquiescence,  walked 
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ments  which  had  befbie  been  but  impakdiy 
seen,  she  found  then  ilhtmnatcd  by  ftmdag 
torches  carried  by  soldiers,  who,— -the  oob- 
flict  tenninated,— had  remained  flear  Wihnot 
She  feared  to  look  on  the  confusion  which 
she  saw,  and  at  the  gory  evidences  of  the 
finry  of  the  combatants  which  presented  them- 
selves to  her  eye;  and  started  with  strangely 
mingled  sensations  of  horror  and  self-congnh 
tulation  when  a  corpse  impeded  her  way  for  a 
moment,  and  in  that  corpse  she  recognised  the 
features,  lately  so  terrific  in  life  but  now  ghastly 
in  death— those  of  the  wretched  Roiy  Oge. 

This  awful  object  she  attempted  to  fly. 
Then  it  was  that  Wilmot  ventured  to  place 
his  hand  on  her  arm,  and  wishing  to  direct 
her  steps,  he  again  spake. 

"  Turn  you  this  way,  lady.  Danger  and 
death  threaten,  if  you  refuse  to  attend  to  this 
caution." 

«<I  cannot  confide  in  your  speech,"  said 
Grace,  ^*  and  therefore  it  may  be  spared.  To 
fortune  will  I  trust.'*' 
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And  while  she  qpoke,  Grace  oflfered  to  ad<« 
TSDce  in  a  diieciion  oppodte  to  that  which  he 
bad^dviaed. 

^Nay,  dearest!  this  must  not  be,^  he  said, 
and  his  tone  was  peremptory.  ^<  You  cam)ot-«« 
you  must  iiot-«<you  9kaU  not  fulfil  your  pr^ 
sent  purpose.^ 

^<  Shalt  not,'^  Grace  indignantly  repeated. 
««Do  you  then  adopt  the  determination  to  re* 
strain  me  by  ruffian  force  ?  " 

<<  Though  the  language  of  reproach  from 
you  touches  my  heart,  and  glides  like  des- 
troying fire  through  my  whole  frame,  yet  will 
I  persevere.  Not  as  a  ruffian,  Grace,  would 
I  obstruct  or  control;  but  still,  if  needful, 
I  will  employ  force  to  restrain  you." 

^*  Does  the  mean  and  heartless  traitor,  then, 
avow  his  base  resolve  ?  " 

"'He  confesses  his  resolve;  yet  it  shall  not  be 
deemed  a  base  one,  when  it  is  seen,  as  soon  it 
must  be,  that  Wilmot  would  only  aspire  to  save." 

"And  sure,  my  lady,"  cried  Judith,  "this 
is  true ;  for  indeed  if  we  went  any  way  but 
that  which  the  good  captain  prefers,  we  would 
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be  met  by  the  Tories,  whom  he  and  his  bniTe 
comrades  have  scattered  up  aod  dowD,  and 
who  would  presently  come  upon  two  such  poor, 
helpless,  tender,  innocents  as  my  kind  lady 
and  my  own  self.  Therefore,  as  the  beasts 
are  waiting,  let  us  be  on  their  backs  at  once 
and  go  homeward." 

Grace  offered  no  opposition  to  Judith.  She 
mounted  one  of  the  horses  to  which  the  at- 
tendant had  pointed,  and  still  scorning  to  court 
assistance,  to  acknowledge  obligation,  or  even 
to  look  on  Wilmot,  she  allowed  Judith  to  be 
her  guide. 
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CHAPTER   XVIII. 

'*  Should  I,  resumed  the  thoughtful  lass,  consent 
To  hear  the  man,  the  man  majr  now  repent.** 

Crabbe. 

WiLMOT  followed  for  some  time  in  silence.  He 
panted  to  explain  to  Grace  the  part  he  had 
really  acted ;  but  denied  that  felicity,  it  was 
still  something  to  know  himself  near  one  so 
beloved.  To  behold  her,  imperfectly  as  her 
slender  form  was  visible  through  the  gloom 
which  prevailed,  afforded  his  heart  solace  ;  and 
to  watch  over  her  safety,  was  a  duty  which, 
under  any  circumstances,  he  found  it  delightful 
to  perform. 

It  was  not  from  a  merely  selfish  anxiety  to 
vindicate  himself,  that  he  lamented  his  inability 
to  make  her  bestow  on  him  a  portion  of  that 
attention  which  once  she  disdained  not  to  yield, 

v2 
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but  because  he  had  hoped  that  the  facts  which 
be  was  in  a  condition  to  state,  would  tend  to 
console  Gnce  herself.  He  wished  to  tell  her, 
that  she  might  expect  to  see  her  brother  in  the 
course  <^  a  few  hours.  He  coveted  to  impart 
»ich  wdcome  tidings,  and  to  make  it  known 
Aat  if  through  his  means  the  Nagle  had  been 
withdrawn  from  his  friends,  it  was  also  by  his 
contrivance  that  he  was  now  restored. 

He  was  not  insansible  to  the  evil  consequences 
which  might  possiblv  result  from  risking  such 
a  disclosure  in  the  presence  of  a  third  person, 
but  he  would  have  thought  little  of  any  ill 
which  brought  him  the  happiness  of  soothing 
one  so  priied,  had  Grace  inclined  to  lend  an 
ear  to  his  discount.  He  determined  to  attempt 
giving  her  this  satisfaction,  and  again  broke 
ttlence. 

^*  If  fraternal  love,^  he  said,  **  makes  the 
genercHis  sister  thus  inaccessible  to  one  sup- 
posed to  be  the  cruel  and  relentless  enemy  of 
the  Nagle,  will  not  the  same  virtuous  feelings 
incline  her  to  favour  with  attention  the  speech 
ct  him,  who  has  not  scrupled  to  take  a  part 


which  he  fondly  trjists  will,  ere  numy  hours 
be  sped-«^" 

^<  Restore  the  liberated  prisoner  to  a  lister's 
embrace,"  he  was  about  to  add>  but  then  it 
suddenly  struck  bini,  that  possibly  this  would 
not  be  effected;  and  that  if  he  uttered  what  he 
was  on  the  verge  of  saying,  he  might  only  wake 
cheerful  expectation,  to  plunge  the  mourner  in 
deeper  sorrow. 

Though  Grace  till  now  had  been  resolutely 
silent,  while  glowing  with  resentment  for  the 
treachery  of  which  she  accused  him,  her  heart 
bled  for  the  pain  she  inflicted.  She  reflected 
that  misconceptions  of  the  most  injurious  des- 
cription had  sometimes  got  abroad,  and  doubted 
nvhether  that  rigour  which  she  had  exercised 
was  not  carried  farther  than  stern  duty  would 
exact,  which  refused  even  a  hearing  to  one 
who  had  been  charged  with  perfidy. 

And  then  came  over  her  mind  the  recollection, 
that  to  all  present  appearances  she  herself  owed 
her  preservation  from  a  fate  she  still  shuddered 
to  contemplate,  to  the  prompt  gallantry  with 
which  he  had  come  to  her  assistance.    Did  not 
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a  service  so  important,  ei|title  him  to  idnder 
thoughts  than  she  had  entertained  ?  Might  it 
not  be  true  after  all,  that  he  was  less  cul- 
pable than  had  been  supposed  ?  Was  it  not 
within  the  range  of  things  possible,  that  the 
crime  of  giving  up  the  Nagle,  had  been  the 
work  of  another  ? 

These  questions  Grace  could  not  help  putting 
to  herself,  even  while  she  refused  to  entertain 
aught  that  he  could  suggest;  but  hope  grew 
stronger  in  her  bosom,  when  he  seemed  on  the 
point  of  recounting  some  important  service  ren- 
dered, or  about  to  be  rendered,  to  the  Nagle, 
and  for  the  first .  time  she  inclined  an  atten- 
tive ear,  and  listened  with  obvious  anxiety  and 
expectation. 

But  when  he  suddenly  faltered,  and  the  un- 
finished sentence  died  away  which  had  seemed 
about  to  be  the  herald  of  joy,  her  suspicions 
returned,  and  she  blamed  herself  for  weakness 
in  suffering  the  insidious  discourse  of  a  traitor 
so  far  to  gain  upon  her. 

"  You  are  right  to  pause,''  she  said.  <^ Enough 
of  falsehood  has  that  tongue  pronounced.  After 
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the  Iiaseness  proved  against  its  wretched  owner, 
he  does  well  to  abstain  from  telling  of  benefits 
to  be  conferred  by  him.  He  whose  words  may 
ooly  gain  credence  from  those  who  are  but 
newly  of  his  acquaintance,  ought  to  seek  refuge 
in  silence." 

"  Fairest,  I  would  your  eyes  could  read  my 
heart.  Then  would  you  see,  I  feel  for  him  you 
mourn  as  a  friend  fo^  a  friend,  as  a  soldier 
should  for  a  soldier." 

**  It  were  better  that  you  had  acted  as  a 
soldier  should  by  a  soldier." 

"  Such  was  my  wish,  and — " 

♦*  But  such,"  Grace  interrupted,  "  was  not 
your  act,  and  I  loathe  and  deride  the  shuffling 
trickster,  who  deliberately  resolving  on  vile  con- 
duct, still  pretends  that  his  intent  was  good." 

"  My  evil  destiny,''  said  Wilmot,  "  still  for- 
bids me  to  appear  in  my  true  colours,  and 
denies  me  even  the  poqr  privilege  of  speaking 
ill  my  own  vindication,  as  I  might  with  truth. 
Yet  let  me  entreat  you  will  believe  it  po«k 
sible^  that  I  shall  not  always  appear  to  merit 
your  displeasure,  and  that  pride,  not  shame, 
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DOW  compels  me  to  encounter  your  indignant 


acorn." 


*'  I  cannot  do  what  you  require ;  I  cannot 
imagine  that  that  will  ever  be  aeen^  which  you 
would  lead  me  to  expect." 

*<  Once  I  could  have  believed,  that  had 
calumny  assailed  my  name,  the  Lady  Grace 
would  not  have  given  it  credit,  even  though 
DO  word  of  mine  offered  contradicticm." 

*^Ayy  while  I  weakly  believed  you  faithful 
to  honour.  Now,  that  acts  of  no  equivocal 
character  have  made  you  known,  it  were  not 
virtue,  but  weakness,  to  entertain  a  doubt. 
Had  not  such  mournfully  convincing  proof 
been  supplied,  I  had  still  trusted  on,  be- 
lieved you  generous  and  sincere,  and  died  in 
happy  error.^ 

Her  speech  was  resolute,  yet  it  betrayed  the 
grief  which  throbbed  in  her  bosom.  Wilmot 
persuaded  himself  that  love  still  lingered  in  the 
heart,  which  a  sense  of  duty  laboured  to  fortify 
against  its  suggestions. 

This  might  flatter,  but  did  not  console.  To 
believe  that  he  might  yet  be  deemed  no  ud- 
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worthy  aspirant  to  her  hand,  served  little  to 
reconcile  him  to  the  dreary  prospect  before 
him;  and  he  sighed  to  think,  that  in  that 
moment  when  he  might  have  avowed  himself, 
he  must  be  far  removed  from  his  mistress, — 
an  imprisoned  hostage,  withheld  'from  seeking 
glory,  though  not  exempt  from  danger.   ' 

Wilmot  had  not  ventured  to  renew  the  con- 
versation, and  Grace,  now  perfectly  satisfied 
that  in  this  case  at  least  he  had  meant  to  do 
her  good  service,  and  had  snatched  her  from 
most  appalling  danger,  judged  it  right  to  re- 
quire that  he  should  attend  on  her  no  further, 
when  she  heard  a  slight  noise  as  of  a  human 
footstep  by  her  side.  Once  only  she  heard  it, 
but  she  thought  she  discerned  some  moving 
object  at  a  short  distance  behind.  Doubt  was 
soon  removed,  for  when  she  looked  towards  the 
imperfectly-seen  follower,  it  instantly  bounded 
forward  swifter  than  the  wind,  unheard,  un- 
perceived  by  all  but  herself.  Grace  thought 
it  was  not  sufficiently  tall  to  be  a  man,  yet 
what  else  might  it  be?  It  was  now  close  to 
her,  and  on  a  sudden  its  height  was  doubled, 
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and   she  recognised  the   wdl-known  fcfgm  of 
Cormack  Scath. 

^Fear  nolhiog,  lady,*"  he  whispered,  and 
then  he  seemed  to  shrink  again  into  dwarfish 
dimensioiis. 

The  strange  and  thrilling  wonder  which  had 
come  over  her  was,  of  course,  dissipated.  The 
bosom  of  GrMe  was  not  a  little  tranquillized  by 
the  unexpected  appearance  of  one  so  devotedly 
attached,  as  he  who  had  just  made  himself 
known.  Her  thoughts  instantly  reverted  to  the 
night  on  which  Cormack  had  last  parted  from 
her,  with  a  fixed  determination  to  deprive  the 
betrayer  of  the  Nagle  of  existence.  The  mo- 
ment for  executing  the  terrible  threat  was  now, 
she  feared,  arrived ;  and  she  trembled  to  look 
round,  lest  it  should  be  hers  in  that  instant 
to  witness  the  avenging  blow. 

Great  as  her  wrath,  and  profound  as  her 
contempt  had  been,  for  the  unworthy  friend, 
she  could  not  approve  of  violently  dismissing 
him  from  life.  However  sad  the  consequences 
of  Wilmot's  reported  treachery  to  the  Nagle, 
she  wished  to  prevent,  if  possible,  that  act  of 
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bloody  i^taUatioD,  which  Connack  Scath  had   ^ 
determined, to  compass. 

But  how  could  this  be  done  ?  She  could  not 
admonish  him  to  forego  his  purpose,  without 
making  known  to  Wilmot  and  his  friends  what 
that  purpose  was ;  and  the  consequence  of  such 
a  disclosure,  she  judged,  could  be  nothing  less 
than  the  instant  sacrifice  of  the  faithful  but  too 
sanguinary  Cormack. 

Such  was  still  her  embarrassment,  when 
Judith  announced  that  they  stood  in  need  of 
no  further  attendance;  forasmuch  as  they  were 
among  friends,  who  would  give  rest  and  re- 
freshment, and  defend  them  against  all  enemies. 

Grace  saw  that  they  had  approached  the 
hovel  in  which  she  had  passed  some  hours 
cm  the  night  of  their  leaving  the  castle,  and 
which  Judith  had  subsequently,  for  reasons 
of  her  own,  manifested  such  great  reluctance 
to  leave. 

*^  Sure  now,  is  it  not  the  same  dear  place 
where  meself  would  fain  have  made  my  young 
lady  stay  ?  Sorrow  was  ours  to  leave  it  as  we 
did,  and  much  good  luck  to  get  back  again,'' 
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"Yoa  say  wdU'*  said  Grace.  "Here  ve 
halt  till  day  breaks."  ^ 

Then  turning  to  WilnaoC,  she  coldly  inti- 
mated tliat  he  had  no  loi^r  any  pretext  fbr 
remaining  near  her. 

It  was  her  hope,  that  by  inducing  him  to 
retrace  his  steps  forthwith,  his  life  would  be 
spared.  Cormack,  she  believed,  would  not  lose 
sight  of  her,  and  she  was  the  more  peremptory 
while  requiring  him  to  withdraw,  as  compliaoce 
with  her  demand,  seemed  absolutely  necessary 
to  save  him  from  danger. 

"You  are  obeyed,'^  said  Wilmot;  "and  be 
my  lot  what  it  may,  I  shall  rejoice  in  the  re-- 
coUection,  that  through  my  means  the  Nagle's 
sister  has  been  snatched  from  periL^ 

"  No  more— no  more,"  said  Grace,  "  but 
away.     I  pray  you,  sir,  begone." 

Her  anxiety  was  great.  Obedient  to  a  sign 
from  Wilmot,  his  troopers  had  retired,  and  to 
Grace  it  appeared  the  moment  was  most  fa- 
vourable for  the  execution  of  Cormack's  sup- 
posed murderous  purpose. 

"  I  will  not  tarry,"  said  the  former,  "  since 
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you  crave  my  absence  so  impatiently ;  yet  I 
could  bftve  ^hoped  less  severity  would  have 
marked  our  kat  parting.*" 

HiB  word»  fell  sadly  on  her  ear.  A  mourn- 
ful persaasiou  that  this  parting  wouM  indeed 
prove  their  last,  and  the  profound  grief  which 
marked  their  utterance,  produced  in  her  the 
sorrow  they  betrayed. 

**  It  is  idle,*'  she  said,  <<  to  speak  thus.  I 
have  a  duty  to  perform,-^hat  of  a  faithful 
sister.  You  will,  perhaps,  learn  hereafter,  that 
in  bidding  you  rejoin  your  men  this  instaiit, 
I  use  no  severity.  Reply  not,  but  withdraw  : 
I  enjoin  this, — I  implore  it.^ 

She  turned  towards  the  cabin,  the  door  of 
which  had  been  opened  for  her  reception,  and 
Wilmot  obeyed  in  silence.  He  approached 
his  men,  and  reflecting  on  the  time  that  had 
been  lost  through  his  late  adventure,  he  felt 
the  importance  of  atoning  for  the  delay.  He 
urged  bis  horse  forward,  and  called  on  his 
followers  to  use  their  spurs.  The  whole  party 
was  in  rapid  motion,  when  Wilraot's  eye  rested 
on  Cormack,  who,  taking  advantage  of  the  in* 
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equality  of  the  surface,  and  aided  by  a  most 
perfect  knowledge  of  the  country,  found  no 
difficulty  in  keeping  up  with  him ;  or,  though 
frequently  left  far  behind,  still  contrived,  by 
various  short  cuts,  again  to  place  himself  near 
the  object  of  his  suspicion.  More  than  once 
he  had  believed  that  some  living  thing  ap- 
proached; but  the  gloom  was  too  great  for 
aught  to  be  distinctly  recognised,  and  his  mind 
was  so  occupied  with  other  thoughts,  that  be 
had  paid  little  attention  to  the  apparition 
which  seemed  to  hover  near  him.  But  now, 
that  with  more  than  human  speed  it  kept  pace 
with  him,  he  suddenly  halted  where,  from 
the  view  being  particularly  open,  his  unknown 
follower  was  less  capable  of  eluding  observa^- 
tion  than  he  had  previously  been,  and  called 

"Who  goes  there?" 

Cormack  was  silent. 

"It  is  only  an  idiotic  beggar,'\said  Digby, 
"  who,  more  like  a  monkey  than  a  man,  skips 
from  crag  to  crag  and  from  tree  to  tree  with 
marvellous  agility.  I  have  often  seen  him  in 
these  parts  before.     Heed  him  not/' 
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Digby  went  on  and  Wilmot  was  about  to 
do  the  same,  when  Cormack  called  to  him,-— 

"Go  not  yet" 

«  Who  art  thou,''  said  Wilmot,  « that  thus 
^enturest  upon  command  ?  " 

"  One  who  would  have  spared  you  the  toil 
of  ever  listening  to  command  again,  had  you 
acted  other  than  you  have  done.  Know  you 
nenow?" 

■  "  I  have  heard  that  voice  before,  but  I  little 
thought  to  hear  it  in  this  moment.  I  can 
scarcely  believe  that  it  is  Cormack." 

♦*  Yet  Cormack  am  I  called." 

*•  This  is  strange !  Where  is  the  Nagle  ?  Is 
he  safe  ?     Where  is  he  ?  " 

^  I  know  not." 

"  Has  any  new  evil  befallen  him  ?  " 

*«  I  hope  not." 

*<  What  may  this  mean  ?  How  chanced  it 
that  you  separated  P  *' 

"Because  I  judged  it  not  wise  that  we 
should  journey  together.  Two  horses  were 
seized,  and  I  knew  that  two  fugitives  would 
be  sought   for.     Therefore  by  going  singly. 
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we  somewhat  diminifihed  the  chaiioes  «f  detec- 
rion." 

"  That  was  not  iD-judged." 

<*But  further,  Wibnot.  I  doubted  jour 
good  faith,  and  deemed  it  better  to  keep  new 
you  in  case  new  treachery  were  devised.  Un- 
marked by  you  or  your  companions,  I  pnrsued 
your  track ;  and  when  yon  chatterii^  dame  had 
claimed  your  attention,  though  you  for  a  time 
had  outstripped  me,  I  soon  found  means  to  be 
at  your  side  again." 

*^  I  little  deemed  that  I  was  thus  dogged. 
The  diligence  and  speed  which  you  have  used, 
astonishes.  But  say,  what  would  you  now? 
for  duty  calls  me  away."" 

<<  Go  where  you  list ;  I  have  but  this  to  tell. 
Had  your  conduct  been  other  than  it  has  been, 
the  life  your  foUy  spared,  (folly  if  you  con- 
templated new  deceit)  would  have  been  devoted 
to  punish  your  baseness.*' 

<^  The  attempt  would  have  cost  thee  dear." 

*^  I  think  not.  Death  was  all ;  and  death 
flavoured  by  successful  vengeance  is,  in  my 
thought,  a  luxury." 
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*'  Tby  daring,  Connack,  I  approve-— nay, 
admire.  I  love  the  devoted  follower,  who 
thoughtful  but  of  duty  to  his  master,  holds 
for  himsdlf  life  as  nothiDg.^ 

^'This  praise  almost  makes  me  dumb.  I 
am.  not  skilled  in  bandymg  courtesies,  and  like 
not  to  do  things  awkwardly.  To  follow  -my 
enemy  as  the  btoodhocmd  tracks  his  game«-to 
wound  him  as  the  viper  wounds  bis  foe,  these 
are  matters  which  I  know  how  to  compass. 
But  when  tongues,  which  courtly  habits  have 
filed  smooth,  try  blandishments  with  Cormack, 
he  knows  not  how  to  answer.  Yet  will  I  still 
venture  to  give  utterance  to  what  was  my 
thought.  In  brief,  then,  thus.  He  whom  not 
even  gratitude  for  life  conceded,  when  forfeited 
by  hostility  and  failure,  could  disarm,— row 
assured  by  what  he  has  seen  that  Wilmot  is 
at  heart  no  foe  to  the  Nagle, — wishes  to  declare 
such  his  impression.'" 

^*  The  rugged  breathings  of  a  heart  that  has 
been  proved  as  thine  has,  are  not  ungrateful 
to^.     fiut  to  these  I  must  not  now  attend." 

Wilmot  had  already  begun  to  move  forward. 
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when  Cormack  again  called  anxiously  to  him 
to  halt. 

"  This,"  said  he,  **  would  I  inquire,  ere  you 
proceed.  May  I  now  tell  my  brave  chieftain 
how  his  friend  has  acted  ?  He  may  yet  have 
power  to  harm  thee,  Wilmot" 

"He  may;  but  I  have  only  choice  of  ills 
before  me,  and  it  may  be  deemed  meanness  to 
allow  thy  honest  tongue  to  do  that  office  it 
would  fain  perform.  Even  on  such  kindness, 
direst  evil  might  grow.  Therefore  I  conjure 
thee,  keep  still  my  secret.  He  who  to  the  best 
of  his  capacity  does  his  duty  to  his  fellows, 
generally  finds  in  the  end  that  time  will  render 
him  justice." 

"  But  should  time  fail  ?"" 
**  Then  he  must  trust  to  eternity." 
And    with    these    words,    Wilmot    clapped 
spurs  to  his  horse  and   hastened  to  join  his 
companions,  who,  surprised  at  his  delay,  were 
now  returning  to  ascertain  the  cause  of  it. 


THS  SSLF-CONDXMNXD.  289 


CHAPTER  XIX. 

**  That  look  of  terror  seems  to  shoot 
Wrath  to  her  heart's  remotest  root ; 
But  soon  the  dreamer  seemed  to  throw 
Aside  the  deep-imagined  woe ; 
Recovering  from  the  fimcied  pang. 
Towards  her  with  look  of  love  he  sprang." 

G&ATTOK. 

Geace  and  her  attendant,  however  well  con- 
tent to  find  themselves  safe  from  the  violence 
to  which  they  had  lately  been  exposed,  felt  not 
a  little  disconcerted  by  the  peculiarity  of  their 
present  situation. 

The  former,  though  anxious  to  reach  Kil- 
mallock,  feared  to  repeat  the  attempt;  and 
the  latter,  after  what  had  happened,  knew  not 
bow  to  act,  as  her  instructions  had  not  em- 
braced such  chances  as  had  occurred.  When 
they  were  last  at  the  cabin  which  now  received 

YOL.  II.  o 
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them,  she  bad  ooly  to  wtdt  the  arrival  of  Lord 
Roche.  Now,  he  was  not  likely  to  have  any 
information  on  the  subject  of  thdr  return,  and 
Judith  had  little  expectation  that  he  wotild 
seek  them  there. 

When  Wilmot  withdrew*  Grace  remarked 
that  he  was  followed  by  Cormack.  She  sought 
by  a  gesture  to  restrain  him,  but  her  action  was 
unheeded.  The  anxiety  tbe  had  previously 
felt  was  renewed.  She  feared  some  desperate 
vengeance  would  yet  be  accomplished,  and  that 
he  might  owe  his  death  to  that  very  expedient, 
which  she  had  adopted  with  a  view  to  remove 
the  danger. 

But  the  veturn  of  Cormack  before  an  hour 
had  elapsed,  dismissed  alarm  on  thai  account. 
He  faithfully  kept  his  pledge  to  Wihnot,  by 
making  no  mention  of  what  had  occurred  at 
Kilmallock.  Indeed,  he  rather  discouraged  the 
hope  of  soon  seeing  the  Nagle  again,  and  fell 
somewhat  amused  by  the  dejection  he  caused, 
associated  as  it  was  with  the  joyous  belief,  that 
another  day  would  in  all  probability  bring  her 
the  glad  surprise  of  seeing  him  once  more  at 
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Uberty.  So  far  as  Wilmot  wai  coneerned,  he 
satisfied  her  by  declaring,  that  he  had  done 
bim  no  harm,  nor  intended  him  any,  so  he 
ofier^  BO  wrong  to  the  Lady  Grace. 

His  vigilance,  as  well  as  his  forbearance,  was 
grat^ully  acknowledged  ;  and  Grace  expressed 
surprise  at  the  fatigue  he  was  capable  of  en- 
during, and  likewise  at  the  activity  he  could 
exert  where  circumstances  required  it. 

To  which  Judith  remarked,  that  it  would  be 
wtoodtarful  in  mortal  man  :  ^^  but  from  the  like 
ol  yoii»  Cormack,"  she  added,  <*  who  came  not 
from  woman-bom  folk,  much  may  in  fairness 
be  looked  for." 

<<  So  others  think,  Judith,  as  well  as  you; 
aadi  noit  two  days  back  my  quality  was  strmigely 
put  to  the  proof.'^ 

«•  Well,""  said  Judith,  "  my  lady  wants  sleep, 
aasi  cannot  listen  to  your  talk;  so  keep  it  for 
anather  hearing." 

<'  Nay,  interrupt  him  not,*'  said  Grrace. 
<^What  is  it,  Cormack,  of  which  you  were 
about  ta  teH  ?" 

*^  SsEving  your  good  presence,"  he  replied. 
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(<  it  was  a  good  deal  like  a  pitched  battle  with 
the  devil/' 

Judith  shrieked  at  the  last  woid  pronounoed 
by  Cormack.  The  image  of  the  terrific  being 
who  had  so  much  alarmed  her  at  the  castle 
came  to  her  recoUectioD,  and  her  terrors  ro> 
turned  with  it. 

<<What  mean  you,  Cormack  ?*"  Grace  ea^ 
nestly  inquired. 

«<  So  please  you»  thus  it  was.  Betng  on  my 
way  between  this  and  Kilmallock,  who  should 
come  across  me  but  Dermod  O^Coonor  and  his 
people.  Kindly  they  entreated  me ;  and  haiFiiig 
answered  all  questions,  I  was  fain  to  rest  with 
them  awhile.^ 

Cormack  paused,  as  if  something  that  he  had 
designed  to  mention  had  escaped  hia  memory  r 

<^  Go  on/'  said  Grace,  impatiently.  She 
knew  that  it  was  Dermod  O'Connor  who  had 
▼isited  Lord  Roche  on  the  night  when  that 
awful  form,  since  incessantly  the  subject  of 
mysterious  wonder,  had  stood  before  her ;  and 
she  could  not  but  connect  what  had  fallen  from 
Cormack  oow,  with  what  she  had  beheld  then. 


'  He  stared  with  vacant  eutprise  al  the  ex- 
treme interest  with  which  he  perceived  the  lady 
MdliNMid:  Hi^  wonder  was  not  diminished  by 
the  im{>ortance  attached  to  his  speech,  and  he 
stitl  paosedt  but  in  some  degree  recovering 
hiknsi^^  he  inquired, 

"  Craving    my  lady's   forgiveness    for    th^ 
poverty  of  my  speech,  where  was  I  ?^* 

"  Why,  with  Dermod  O'Connor,''  said  Ju- 

di€h  peevishly,  for  she  now  fully  shared  in  the 

<eage^  impatience  manifested  by  her  mistress. 

^With   Dermod   O'Connor,  I    say;— has  the 

4dlt  lost  his  tongue  ?  ^ 

■  ♦'The  husband  of  you  will,  I  trow,  never 

have  to  ask  a  like  question.     The  devil  might 

^ptekit  up^  if  you  had  dropped  it,  for  I  would 

not;  even  to  put  it  in  my  pocket,  though  there 

ik  tiothing  to  talk  about  there.'' 

'  -  **  tt^jed  herndt,  Cormack,"  said  Grace,  "  but 

'Mfold  whaft  you  have  to  tell,  for  I  desire  to 

hear  it  much.     You  were  saying,  that  you  had 

rteted  aWhile  with  Dermod  O'Connor's  peofde." 

•'  *•  And  that's  the  very  truth  of  it.    So  resting, 

aild  hiiving  warmed  my  blood  with  good  liqQor, 
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I  was  About  to  sleep,  my  lodging  being  id  the 
stable,  when  comes  me  a  tall,  Uack,  unsi^tly 
monster.^'* 

Judith  again  shrieked. 

^'  Peace,  peace  !^  cried  Grace,  rather  indiy- 
nantly;  and  then  addressing  herself  to  Cer- 
maek,  she  asked,  ^<  In  what  respect  was  it 
unsightly  ?** 

«  Ay,''  said  Judith,  ''  answer  that.  Had  it 
not  a  swinging  pair  of  horns?  " 

^^  Your  husband,  good  wife,  shall  never  be 
more  nobly  endowed  in  that  respect,*"  Cormack 
replied.  *^  This  in  verity  was  the  case.  Tall 
as  a  giant,  black  as  night,  and  wearing  for- 
midable sharp-pointed  h<Miis,  he  came  near  mt 
as  I  lay.  Then  did  I  bestir  myself,  wonder* 
ing  what  this  should  be :  and  <  Who  is  that  ?' 
quoth  I." 

<^  Sure  now,  you  did  not  speak  to  it,''  cried 
Judith ;  ^  and  to  ask  who  it  was  ?  I  knew  it 
at  once.'' 

«  <  Who  is  that  P'  questioned  I ;  but  he 
nothing  answered.  Still  kept  he  near;  and 
drawing  nearer  still—" 
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<<  WhAt  dtd  ke  do?"  Judith  ioterrupted. 

f^  Having  tiU  no^  beea  wilhout,  I  mw  him. 
enter  the  doorway." 

<*  Ah  !  save  US|'^  aoreatiMd  Judtth^  shrinking 
back  in  wild  alarm* 

The  exdaaiation  which  burst  from  her^  was 
not  oidled  forth  m&rdy  by  the  tale;  but  by 
the  startling  incident  of  the  door  of  the  cabin 
having  given  way  to  a  pressure  from  without ; 
and  just  at  the  moment  when  Condack  spake 
of  the  dreadful  apparition  having  entered  the 
place  in  which  he  rested  ^  a  figure  advanced 
into  the  room,  and  Judith,  in  the  wild  trepi* 
dation  which  came  over  her,  did  not  immedi- 
atdy  recognise  the  not  to  her  unwelcome  form 
of  Lord  Roche. 

Her  apprehension  was  speedily  dismissed. 
Joy  and  confidence  succeeded.  It  was  not  thus 
with  Grace.  She  in  no  case  could  feel  at  her 
ease  in  bis  society;  and  this  second  meeting 
was  a  coincidence  so  striking,  that  she  doubted 
if  it  were  accidental,  yet  could  not  believe  that 
it  was  possibk  to  have  been  effected  by  any 
preconcerted  arrangement. 
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The  truth  was^  deaigo  aod.  l«oaideiil|.bad 
ccHitributed  to  produce  the^  t^bvXu  -.  la.tk^ 
first  instance.  Lord  Roche  had. charged*. l)ie 
treacherous  Judith,  if  pofsible,  to  detaia  Gnoe 
there  till  he  should  make  hia  iqppeanmc^,  Tkp 
scheme  having  been  frustrated^  the  dastardH^ 
fears  which  came  over  .him  when  Oraoe  iM 
seized  by  Rory  Oge  and  his  as8oqtate%r  bid 
prevaited  him  from  thinking  of  aDj.^thiag 
but  consulting  safety  by  flights  In  his  coa- 
fusion  he  missed  the  way;  and  now  direcliif 
his  course  homeward,  was  conducted  by  cbaace 
to  the  cabin  in  which  the  sister  of  the  Nagk 
was  found;  he  had  halted  rather  for  the 
purpose  of  seeking  rest,  than  from  expectatiaa 
that  the  object  of  his  previous  search  was  there. 

The  exultaticHi  which  he  would  have  lelt 
at  this  unhoped-for  meeting,  was  not  a  little 
dashed  by  the  presence  of  Cormack.  He  was 
well  acquainted  with  the  person,  character,  and 
expldts  (tf  that  individual ;  and  aware  of  his 
fidelity  to  the  house  of  Nagle,  as  also  of  the 
discerning  vigilance  for  which  he  was  Cuned. 
There  were  few  mortals  in  existence  whom  be 


wouM'iiot  rather  hare  encountered,  with  his 
i^iewfr' and  nnder  the  peetdiar  circumstances  of 
t&eir  meeting. 

-'Xki  -seeing  Lord  Roche,  Cormack  withdrew. 
The  reported  attachment  of  his  lordship  to  the 
finglish  interest,  had  always  inclined  Cormack 
%r^view  him  with  feelings  of  aversion  and  dis- 
't#Ust ;  but  still  as  he  was  deemed  the  friend  of 
the  Nagle,  thes^  feelings  were  not  expressed. 
Judith  also  left  the  hovel,  whether  in  deferent 
Id  his  lordship^s  rank,  or  from  eagerness  to  hear 
the  sequel  of  Cormack's  story,  must  be  left  to 
cdiijecture. 

'  To  find  himself  alone  in  an  insulated  dwell- 
ing with  the  being  whose  beauty  had  reconciled 
him  to  such  desperate  expedients  as  he  had  not 
sevupled  to  use,  was  apparently  almost  the 
fhlition  of  his  hopes.  But  the  knowledge  of 
Mm  having  been  recognised  by  Cormack,  the 
^fieesuMion  that  he  still  lingered  near,  the  ever- 
noikeful  guardian  of  his  chieFs  relative,  marred 
his  joy,  and  made  him  feel  that  his  situation 
waa.one  of  peril,  and  that  it  would  be  rash 
ferett>ly  to  detaiii  his  fair  companion. 

o2 
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He  sought,  by  weU-actod  Bympadiy  aild  ge- 
nenms  anxiety  far  her  wdfiu^  to  regaia  her 
favourable  opinion;  and  so  wdl  did  he  mio* 
oe«d,  that  though  cold  and  even  lepulsiTe  at 
first,  by  degrees  bis  seemingly  disinterested  caiv 
won  upon  Grace ;  and  deeming  him  what  he 
laboured  to  i^pear,  a  friend  to  her  brother  and 
heradf,  her  reserve  abated,  and  sb^  acknow* 
ledged  his  often-repeated  declarations  of  xeal  to 
serve  and  to  defend  her  with  gratitude. 

Her  altered  manner  led  him  to  believe,  that 
either  her  former  resentment  was  unreal,  or  that 
her  mind  was  no  longer  the  same,  and  he  ven- 
tured again  to  speak  of  love, 

Grace  mildly  remonstrated,  but  he  perse* 
vered.  Her  tone  became  more  decisive,  yet  he 
continued  to  plead ;  nor  did  he  desist,  till  be 
saw  indignation  giving  unwonted  animation  to 
her  countenance,  and  flashing  fiery  reproaches 
from  her  eyes.  Then  recollecting  the  precise 
situation  in  which  he  stood,  he  determined, 
affecting  to  renounce  all  thoughts  of  her  for 
ever,  to  attempt  working  upon  her  feelings  by 
the  language  of  despair. 
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JEUprove  me  not>^  he  cried.  ^<  Already  my 
own  fae^t  inflicts  severer  reproaches  than  your 
grnitleness  could  utter.  1  am  a  wretch ;  but  let 
me  have  your  pity  and  your  pardon  for  the 
involuntary  offence,  now  abjured^  which  never 
shall  be  repeated.^ 

^'This  promise  is  not  made  for  the  first  time,^ 
said  Grace. 

^*  But  I  make  it  for  the  last.  Doomed  to 
suffer,  my  miserable  destiny  must  be  accom- 
{dished ;  but  I  will  put  it  even  beyond  the 
power  of  fate  to  make  me  err  again.  Now  let 
me  hear  those  lips  pronounce  forgiveness,  and 
I  depart  for  ever, — ay,  for  ever."" 

"  Your  air  is  wild  I  What  would  you,  my 
lord?'' 

.**  Ask  me  not ;  press  no  new  question ;  but 
say  you  forgive  him,  who  on  earth  will  never 
more  intrude.     This— this  is  all  I  ask.^ 

^<  My  forgiveness,  my  lord,  I  will  not  with- 
hold. I  give  it  with  sincerity;  but  let  the 
tojric  on  which  you  lately  discoursed  be  never 
introduced  again.^ 

**  Accept  my  blessing  for  the  saint-like  cha- 
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city.  Look  on  me  yk>  more  as  the  doriBg 
«qrirant  to  your  hearty  bat  see  in  Ldrd  Roelie 
only  the  selMe^oted  ▼ictim  at  Btkc^kfih 
shrine," 

**  This  language  I  understand  not.  I  pray 
no  more." 

**  Your  prayer  is  granted :  your  wirii  shall 
be  fulfilled.  My  speech  no  longer  will  Tex  the 
ear  I  love.  My  tongue,  hateful  to  myself  for 
that  it  has  given  you  displeasure,  shall  soon  be 
mute  for  ever." 

^^  My  lord,  you  speak  like  one  whose  mind, 
disturbed  by  danger  or  subdued  by  care,  lacks 
reason  for  its  guidance.*" 

**  Nay,  'tis  only  now  that  reason  deigns  to 
do  its  office,  and  throwing  needful  light  upon 
a  Bufierer's  path,  kindly  guides  him  to  eternal 
peace.'* 

"My  lord!  "* 

"  Ask  not  my  intent : — ^yet  why  conceal  what 
must  be  presently  unfolded  ?  Love  of  ytm, 
fairest  of  heaven's  creation,  is  in  me  identified 
with  life.  I  cannot  live  and  cease  to  kyre; 
therefore  this  hand  shall  give  my  bosom  re- 
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posc^.^aiicl^  shedding   my  refractory   blood,   at 

<lfioe/:loffer.  sonie  atooement  for  past  transgre»« 

«iM8»'-and  guard  effectually  against  their  re< 

petition.^ 

, »  ^'  ^et  nobler  thoughts  and  higher  hopes  sus^ 

tain.     Then   shall   the  consciousness  of  duty 

ytell  p^ormed,  console  in  sorrow." 

:*fNo  more— no  more.  I  must  not  hear  that 
voioey  or  my  audacious  passion  will  return. 
Roliirn^  said  I  ?  Ah !  it  can  never  leave  m6, 
till  the  last  spark  of  that  mysterious  fire  which 
•oiiBates  this  fading  frame  shall  be  extinct." 
:  .  f^  Cease,  my  lord.  Abandon  the  desperate 
resolve  your  frenzy  has  announced." 

**  It  may  not  be.  Why  should  he  still  sur- 
vive who,  nor  on  the  green  earth,  nor  in  the 
spangled  sky,  nor  in  the  treasures  of  the  deep, 
nor  in  all  the  vast  and  varied  glories  of  creation, 
can  discover  one  object  on  which  his  eye  would 
ie$t,  even  for  a  moment,  save  only  that 
gorgeous  incarnation  of  angelic  brightness,,  on 
which,  in  him,  it  is  a  crime  to  gaze^  although  no 
sakU  in  heaven  could  inspire  truer  reverence," 
.  M  You  riive^  my  lord." 


« 
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^^  I  cannot  help  it.  The  consuming  flame 
which  devours  roe  must  have  way.  Yet  a  few 
hours  and  it  will  all  be  spent ;  and  cold,  still, 
immoveable,  and  lifeless  shall  he  be  found, 
whose  melancholy  lot  it  still  has  been  to  endure 
sorrow  without  hope.  Now  beats  my  madden- 
ing brain,  impatient  for  deliverance  from  this 
thraldom.    Lady,  farewell— farewell  for  ever! " 

Stay  ! " 

I  must  not  again  listen.  Tour  persuasive 
speech  will  call  me  back  to  life.  Once  again, 
adieu.     We  shall  meet  no  more,  save  in  that 

« 

unknown  land  beyond  the  grave.'* 

And  then,  with  every  appearance  of  distrac- 
tion in  his  manner,  he  quitted  the  cabin.  Grace 
called  to  him  to  return,  but  he  heard  her  not, 
or  seemed  not  to  hear. 

Indignant  as  she  had  felt  at  being  again 
addressed  in  the  language  of  passion,  Grace  still 
shrunk  with  horror  from  the  reflection  that  she 
might  be  in  any  way  the  cause  of  that  awful 
act,  which  Lord  Roche  had  declared  was  in  his 
contemplation.  Gladly  would  she  have  arrested 
his  steps,  had  it  been  in  her  power ;  fain  would 
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she  have  heard  him  renounce  the  frightful  reso- 
lution,  but  he  was  no  longer  to  be  seen,  and 
pursuit  was  totally  out  of  the  question.  As 
the  day  broke  she  looked  abroad,  almost  hoping 
that  he  might  yet  linger  near.  But  she  saw 
him  not,  and  Judith  as  well  as  Cormack  spoke 
to  her  of  the  sadness  and  wild  desperation  of  his 
manner  as  he  retired,  in  terms  that  hardly  per- 
mitted her  to  doubt  of  his  having  rushed  to 
the  completion  of  the  dreadful  purpose  he  had 
announced. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

''  Were  he  not  wilder  than  the  wvage  beast, 
Prouder  than  haughtj  hilla,  harder  than  rockf, 
I  reason  would  not,  sense  would  soon  reprore  hinit   . 
And  unto  shame,  if  not  to  sorrow,  more  bin.** 

OiLxa  FitmTctfu.  * 

It  was  impossible,  in  that  hour,  for  Grace  to 
obtain  the  repose  which  Judith  counselled 
her  to  seek.  Such  was  not  the  case  with  that 
crafty  instrument  of  evil.  When  she  found 
her  advice  of  no  avail,  she  laid  down  to  rest 
herself,  and  soon  slept  soundly  as  if  nothing 
out  of  the  common  order  of  things  had  recently 
occurred. 

Though  impatient  of  delay,  Grace  was  Telut- 
tant  to  disturb  those  slumbers  which  she  could 
not  share;  but  when  noon  had  long  been 
passed,  and  Judith  remained  in  the  same  tor- 
pid  state,  she  determined  on  awakening  her, 
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that  they  might  proceed  on  their  journey  before 
ni^t  again  returned. 

Judith  expressed  great  sorrow  at  learning 
that  she  had  slept  many  hours,  and  soon  pre^ 
pared  to  leave  the  hut.  Milk  and  oaten  cakes 
were  oflFered  for  their  refection ;  and  having 
partaken  of  these,  they  took  their  departure  for 
Castletown.  This,  Judith  maintained,  wis  the 
best  thing  they  could  do  now,  as  her  lady  might 
there  easily  communicate  with  the  seneschal  at 
Carf^gfiAKHmna,  and  make  the  needful  arrange- 
misnts  for  going  to  Kilmallock.  After  what 
tbey  had  seen,  she  argued,  it  would  be  madness 
tp  attempt  the  journey  by  themselves.  It  re- 
quired little  to  satisfy  Grace  that  alone,  or  only 
attended  by  Judith,  it  would  be  rash  to  re-visit 
scenes  in  which  she  had  already  been  exposed 
to  such  awful  peril. 

They  experienced  no  new  interruption.  A 
bright  day  was  succeeded  by  one  of  those 
^orious  evenings,  in  which  nature,  in  minu 
culous  beauty,  wears  no  veil  to  conceal  her 
charms.  The  picturesque  jutting  crag  in  shape* 
less  grandeur,  the  mountain's  lofty  summit. 
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aad  the  verdant  but  uncultivated  plain,  a& 
reposed  in  the  temperate  tadianoe  whioh  hid 
succeeded  the  vivid  fires  of  noon ;  and  the  pro- 
found calm  made  the  frowning  castle,  winch 
now  rooe  on  their  view,  so  it  struck  Gtaoe^ 
a  stem  but  grand  eiiception  to  the  gencnl 
harmony. 

Judith,  as  they  approached  Castletown,  grew 
cheerful  and,  as  Grace  thought,  too  careleidy 
gay.  She  gently  reprehended  the  levity  dis« 
played;  and  Judith,  instantly  becondng  the 
opposite  of  what  she  had  been,  pathetically 
enlarged  on  the  melancholy  condition  of  the 
distracted  nobleman  they  had  lately  seen,  de- 
claring it  to  be  her  fear  that  she  should  never 
again  behold  him  alive. 

The  night  had  closed  in,  when  Grace  and 
her  companion  saw  a  horseman  approadiing. 
To  avoid  him,  the  former  deviated  somewhat 
from  the  track  she  had  previously  pursued. 
He  seemed  to  make  a  corresponding  change 
in  his  course.  She  thought  he  had  done  so 
by  design,  but  hoping  that  in  this  she  might 
err,  again  reverted  to  the  line  whidi  she  had 
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quitted,  and  wa«  then  satisfied  beyond  all  doubt, 
that  it  was  the  object  of  the  stranger  to  meet 
her. 

Oil  this  cxacasioii,  Judith  evinced  uncommon 
resolution.  She  boldly  advanced,  and  demanded 
of  the  party  who  had  so  unexpectedly  (to  Grace 
at  least,)  occupied  their  attention,  what  he  was, 
and  whither  he  was  travelling  ? 

The  questions  of  Judith  were  distinctly 
heard  by  Grace,  but  the  answers  which  they 
elicited  were  not  audible.  She  concluded  that 
they  were  not  of  an  angry  nature,  and  at  all 
events  they  were  short*  for  but  few  moments 
had  passed  when  she  saw  the  unknown  turn 
and  retreat  with  such  expedition,  that  before 
she  could  ask  for  explanation  he  was  out  <^ 
sight. 

Judith  reported  that  the  man  who  had  acted 
this  singular  part,  was  Patrick,  one  of  the 
Nagle^s  servants,  who  bad  been  sent  by  the 
seneschal  to  reconnoitre.  He  had  announced 
that  persons,  supposed  to  be  the  emissaries  of 
Carew,  were  lurking  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Carrigoacunna,  and  therefore  she  had  told  him 
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that  they  would  halt  at  CasdeCerwn.  Feailiig 
that  her  lady  might  be  detained,  eiie  'had  ^1)br- 
itowed  from  him  the  mantle  and  bonMt  >of  a 
youth,  which  most  lucidly  he  ehanoed  to  i^f9e 
in  his  care,  and  with  the  aid  of  thace  it  would 
be  easy  to  disguise  her  sex. 

This  intelligeuce  afforded  Grace  cause  Isr 
no  small  surprise. 

^<  If  the  danger  be  such  as  this  roaa  biU 
reported,^  said  she,  "  why  comes  not  the 
seneschal  to  give  me  safe  convoy?^ 

^^And  is  it  not  himself,""  Judith  replied, 
*<that  is  afraid  to  leave  the  castle,  lest  the 
enemy  should  make  way  into  it  while  he  it 
abroad  ? "" 

^<But  how,""  said  Grace,  <*  could  he  be  in- 
formed of  the  exact  spot  where  we  might  be 
found?" 

<^Was  it  not  Cormack  Scath,""  she  replied^ 
^^  that  told  him  ?  and  cannot  he  go  every  where 
and  learn  what  every  one  is  about,  and  teil 
where  any  body  may  be  found  F "" 

**  Yet,""  Grace  remarked,  "  I  cannot  con>- 
prehend  why  the  seneschal   should  have  any 


idea  that  it  waa  my  purpose  to  return  to  Carw 
TigpaGuona  in  the  absence  of  the  Nagle.^ 
K  ^  Aod  sure,  did  I  not  tell  Cormack  myself 
that  may  be  we  would  do  as  much,  till  my  lord 
and' lady  came  back  again  from  Eilmallock  ?^^ 

'*  Knowing  we  were  likely  to  be  on  our  re^ 
lMtn«, things  being  as  now  reported,  methinks 
he  himself  might  have  ventured  to  guide  and 
guard  us  on  our  way.^ 

,  i(<  Faith,  and  did  not  the  boy  tell  me  that  the 
hoof  of  his  horse  had  been  placed  on  Cormack'a 
ia^t^'wfaidh  had  made  him  almost  as  lame 
as'if  he  had  been  no  more  than  another  and 
comaoii  aort  c^  man  like  myself,  so  please  you, 
my  lady?'* 

cGmce  pursued  her  inquiries  no  further. 
The  answers  received  had  abated  her  sur- 
prise,  if  they  did  not  completely  satisfy  her 
iBason^  and  assisted  by  Judith,  she  attired 
beiHelf  in  the  garments  which  had  been  fnr- 
msheA*  Whatever  the  dangers  which  beset 
h^  way  from  the  lurking  emissaries  of  the 
Lord  President,  she  escaped  them  all,  and 
at  length  found   herself   safe    at   Castletown 
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Roche.  Fain  would  die  then  hmire  proeeeded  to 
the  home  of  her  brother.  A  secret  dicad  stole 
over  her,  as  Judith  conducted  her  tbroiq^  the 
gateway  which  stood  expectantly  open.  Gnoe 
recalled  the  alarm  she  had  sustained  fron 
an  apparition  which  she  knew  not  how  to  re- 
gard as  human ;  and  one  scene  not  less  dresd* 
ful  to  her  mind  revived  in  her  memory,  where 
the  object  of  her  terror  and  disgust  was  m^ 
doubtedly  mortaL 

This  brought  her  thoughts  back  to  the 
miserable  state  in  which  she  had  last  seen  the 
defender.  She  wished,  but  feared  to  ask,  if 
aught  was  known  <^  Lord  Roche.  The  infor- 
mation she  looked  for  was  soon  supplied. 

"  O  lady !  ^  cried  Judith,  '*  your  tender 
heart  will  surely  break  outright,  when  you 
know  what  doleful  tale  I  have  for  your  ear. 
Lord  Roche,  the  good  Lord  Roche — " 

"What!  what  of  Lord  Roche P'*  Grace 
eagerly  demanded,—-"  speak  !  ^ 

"  Sure  now,  I  trouble  to  tell  it,  but  my 
good  lord  is— -is— " 

"  Is  what  ?— Is  he  living  ? "" 
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^^  And  if  he  is  breatUuig  now,  how  long  will 
he  be  alive?  When  the  golden  sua  gets  up 
in  tbe  mormngy  Lord  Aocbe  shall  sleep  for 
Kffif  end  the  earthworm  will  look  for  his 
companj  under  the  green  sod.^ 

In  reply  to  further  inquiries,  Judith  told 
that  Lord  Boehe,  after  wandering  distractedly 
for  many  hours,  had  at  last  been  found  nearly 
liielesa  on  the  ground  near  Castletown,  and  on 
the  point  of  expiring  from  the  pernicious  effects 
of  some  deadly  mixture  which  he  had  swal- 
lowed* A  holy  man  had  attended  to  shrive 
him,  who  had  pressed  him  to  receive  that 
which  might  counteract  the  eiSPects  of  the  bane^ 
ful  drug ;  but  all  his  soliettations  proved  vain, 
and  the  rejected  antidote  was  spurned. 

"  Then,""  said  Grace,  « I  will  to  him.  At 
my  solicitation,  he  may  yet  be  prevailed  upon, 
and  his  Hfe  be  saved.**^ 

Judith  felled  not  to  laud  this  benevolent 
resolution,  and  instantly  attended  her  to  the 
roetn  in  which  her  lord  reclined.  Lord  Roche 
lay  extended  on  a  couch,  wearing  the  same  dress 
in  which  Grace  had  seen  him  at  the  hovel.     A 
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ghastly  paleness  marked  his  countenance;  his 
eyes  were  closed,  and  he  i^peared  insensible. 
His  lip  quivered,  and  as  she  drew  near,  he 
writhed,  apparently  unconscious  of  her  pre- 
sence, in  extremity  of  anguish. 

*<My  lord — ^my  lord  I  ^  she  exclaimed,  io 
a  tone  which  blended  sincere  compassion  with 
remonstrance,  ^^  can  you  have  been  desperate— 
I  must  add,  sinful  enough  to  assail  your  own 
life?'* 

Lord  Roche  started  at  the  sound  of  her 
voice,  and  with  a  great  effort,  half  raised  him- 
self from  the  couch  on  which  he  rested.  His 
eyes  wildly  glanced  round,  and  gasping  for 
breath,  he  exclaimed — 

"That  voice! — ^that  form!  Am  I  indeed 
so  blest?  Is  it*  mine  to  die  in  the  presence 
of  an  angel?*" 

"  To  die,  my  lord !  O  no,  I  trust  not. 
It  is  an  awful  thing  to  perish  thus.  Be  yet 
persuaded  to  change  your  purpose.*" 

"  This  dream,^  he  replied,  "  this  sad,  this 
troubled  dream  will  soon  be  over,  and  I  shall 
lose  the  consciousness  of  sorrow." 
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"  Rather,  my  lord,  by  promptly  exerted  for- 
titude, rise  superior  to  it,  and  live  its  con- 
queror. Even  now,  the  draught  of  health  is 
near, — the  antidote  is  at  hand.  Let  it  be  mine 
to  administer  that  which  may  save.^ 

"  Lovely  comforter !  is  it  to  me, — to  me  that 
you  would  minister  ?'' 

"  To  any  one,  my  lord,  bowed  down  by  sick- 
ness and  by  sorrow." 

**  And  wish  you  to  preserve  me  ?  Would 
Grace  that  I  should  still  survive  ?  O  speak  ! 
for  life  is  on  your  words,  and  these  winged  mo- 
ments once  sped,  the  voice  of  mercy  shall  be 
raised  in  vain,  or  raised  but  in  prayer  for  the 
departed.'^ 

"  I  would  relieve  the  suflTerer ;  I  would 
snatch  a  frenzied  victim  from*  the  dire  conse- 
quences of  error.'' 

<^  Then  am  I  blest  indeed,  to  know  that  you 
covet  my  preservation.'' 

<<  Answer  not  thus,  but  let  my  solicitude  pre^ 
vailt  and  strive  against  the  grief  and  pain  which 
now  oppress,  and  threaten  to  destroy." 

*•  O   dearest !     wherefore    this  ? — wherefore 

VOL.  II.  p 
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would  you  that  I  should  still  drag  on  a 
wretched  being,  worthless  to  others,  dreary 
and  hateful  to  myself?'* 

**  Such  I  trust  it  shall  not  be.  Live  to  com* 
fort, — ^live  to  hope.** 

**  Your  speech  afrests  the  venom  in  my  veiDs. 
May  I  then  hope?  Do  you-^-do  you  bid  me 
hope?'' 

"  I  do,  and  from  my  heart." 

"  Then  have  you  breathed  the  breath  of  life 
into  ray  nostrils,  since  you  embolden  me  to 
think  of  happiness,  and  intimate  that  I  may 
live  for  you." 

"  My  lord,  I  said  not  that.     I — ^ 

*^  How !  said  not  that  ?  Again  you  hurl 
me  from  the  steep  height  of  joy  into  the  gulf 
of  measureless  despair ; — ^from  life  to  death.'^ 

<<  Let  other  feelings  and  better  thoughts  be 
cherished.     Reflect,  my  lord." 

^^  Do  not  reason  with  me.  Reason  is  an 
icicle  which  benumbs  the  soul,  and  withers 
every  generous  thought.-  The  sordid  comfort 
reason  would  assign  to  hearts  which  glow  with 
feelings  pure  and  ardent,  but  yet  not  regulated 
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by  plodding  clerks  and  their  musty  rules,  nor 
recognised  by  the  ignominious  crowd,  is  not  for 
me.** 

**  What  other  would  you  crave  ?^ 

"  That,  which  springing  from  virtuous  sym- 
pathy, is  virtue's  very  essence,  though  vulgar 
souls  may  not  appreciate  its  worth.  Be  it  youm 
to  manifest  this,  and  I  may  live.^ 

"  I  understand  you  not.**^ 

**  In  brief,  this : — ^let  me  live  for  that  which 
is  worth  living  for.  You,  Grace,  are  the  only 
object  in  this  world  that  I  can  covet ;  then  bid 
me  live  for  you,  or  see  me  die." 

<*  This,  my  lord—"' 

"  Nay,  do  not  expostulate.  Pronounce  my 
doom.  Will  you,  disdaining  the  thraldom  of 
mean,  heartless  rules,  devised  by  lying  bigots 
to  afflict,  will  you  be  mine  ?  Say  *  Ay,'  and  I 
am  saved, — saved  to  be  yours  for  ever.^ 

«  It  may  not  be.** 

**  Will  you  not  spurn  those  laws  which 
wily  knaves  have  only  established  to  control  the 
feeble,  even  to  save  the  life  you  are  anxious  to 
preserve?" 
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*^  My  lord,  it  is  not  for  me,  a  weak-minded 
and  but  imperfectly  instructed  female,  to  arro- 
gate to  myself  knowledge,  wit,  and  power  to 
correct  the  laws  which  govern  opinion,  and 
reform  a  system  which,  if  erroneous,  is  not,  if 
I  have  capacity  to  judge,  repugnant  to  virtue. 
I  must  conform  to  the  world'^s  laws,  or  justly 
forfeit  the  world^s  good  opinion, — and  more 
than  that,  my  own." 

^^  And  can  a  being  so  angelic,  hold  herself 
bound  by  such  vain  and  senseless  restrictions?'' 

*^  I  cannot  hear  this  urged,  my  lord."" 

"  You  will  not  hear  it  long.  My  life  is 
ebbing  fast.  Will  you  utter  the  word  of  my 
salvation  ?^ 

«  This  would  I  fain  do—'' 

"  And  will  you  ?     May  I  live  for  you  P'' 

"  Ask  not  that—" 

"  Pause  not — prolong  not  my  suffering.  Am 
I  doomed  to  death,  or  will  you  save  me?*' 

^^  I  cannot  utter  what  you  would  have  me 
speak." 

"  You  will  not  bid  me  live  for  you — ^)ou  wiil 
not,  I  say  ?" 
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^^  I  will  not  say  or  do  what  would  degrade 
me,  even  in  your  sight.^ 

**  Then  bid  me  expire.  Once  more  I  im- 
plore your  pity,  while  I  tremblingly  ask, — 
much,  much  depends  upon  your  reply,— will 
you  be  mine?  Be  resolute,  and  give  the  final 
answer." 

**  That,  my  lord,  you  have  already." 
"  You  never  will  be  mine  ? "" 
"  Never.  "^ 

**  I  have  no  more  to  tell.  The  light  of 
heaven  is  withdrawn  from  my  eyes,  hope  is  no 
more,  and  you  decree  me  to  writhe  in  torments 
past  endurance,  which  fiends  of  hell  would 
shudder  to  inflict.  Can  this  be  your  purpose  ? 
Do  you  adhere  to  the  declaration — the  annihi- 
lating declaration  you  have  pronounced  ?'''* 
"  I  cannot  recall  it.^ 

"  It  is  enough,^  Lord  Roche  coldly,  but 
serenely  replied,  deliberately  rising  from  the 
couch  on  which  till  then  he  had  only  half 
raised  himself.  Grace  was  amazed  at  this  un- 
expected display  of  strength,  and  started  at 
perceiving  that  Judith  had  withdrawn.      The 
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expression  of  his  countenance^  as  well  as  his 
general  deportment,  was  changed.  A  confused 
sense  of  fear  came  over  her«  She  offered  to 
withdraw,  but  this  caused  an  effort  on  the  part 
of  his  lordship  little  .in  accordance  with  the 
languor  which  he  had  lately  exhibited,  and  he 
closed  the  door.  Then  turning  to  Grace,  he  ad- 
dressed her,  not  in  the  tremulous  and  faltering 
accents  wliich  had  lately  moved  her  pity,  but 
in  a  tone  which  seemed  to  concentrate  atl  that 
a  human  being  could  display  of  vengeful  impa- 
tience and  stem  resentment.  He  grasped  her 
firmly  by  the  arm,  while  he  exclaimed, — 

"  Mad,  daring  fool !  We  part  not  thus. 
You  have  told  me  your  cold-hearted  resolution, 
— renounce  it  on  the  instant !  No  trifling  now ; 
think  not  I  am  to  be  alternately  mocked  with 
your  pity,  and  insulted  by  your  scorn.  Re- 
nounce the  resolution  you  have  presumed  to 
avow,  or  tremble  for  the  feielings  you  have 
aroused  while  you  listen  to  mine." 

Grace  shuddered,  and  her  glance  sought  the 
door.  It  was  closed,  and  she  felt  that  she  was 
betrayed.      The    well-acted   despair,    the   pre- 
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tended  attempt  at  self-destruction,  were  obvi- 
ously feigned.  The  look  and  manner  of  Lord. 
Roche  told  but  too  plainly  that  he  no  longer 
thought  dissimulation  necessary.  Her  situation 
was  now  not  less  forlorn  than  when  she  found 
herself  in  the  outlaw^s  dwelling.  Lord  Roche 
hdd  framed  a  more  artful  scheme  to  ensnare 
her,  and  a  prisoner  in  his  castle^  and  in  a  part 
remote  from  the  rooms  in  daily  occupation,  no 
friend  or  brother  could  know  of  her  distress, 
and  none  could  approach  from  without,  to  suc- 
cour and  to  save. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

'^  1  knew  but  to  obtain  or  die." 

Braow. 


Too  well  did  Grace  now  understand  that  she 
had  been  imposed  upon  by  the  pretended  dis- 
tress of  Lord  Roche.  Slie  found  herself  deli- 
berately ensnared,  far  from  the  occupied  part 
of  the  building,  with  one  whom  before  she  had 
good  reason  to  avoid,  and  his  every  gesture 
told  that  he  was  resolute  not  to  release  her. 
The  wrath,  the  desperation,  and  withal  the 
cold-blooded  resolution  which  she  read  in  his 
lowering,   steadfast,  and  menacing  gaze,  pro- 
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daimed  that  no  appeal-  to  generosity  or  to 
justice  would  be  received,  but  with  angry 
reproach,  or  scornful  mockery. 

In  that  hour  of  surprise  and  honor,  she 
felt  that  if  a  hope  remained  of  changing  his 
purpose,  it  depended  on  a  ahow  of  finunef*; 
and  if  her  heart  throbbed  with  wild  emotion, 
she  strove  to  guard  against  any  manifestation 
of  alarm  in  her  deportment,  and  resolved  to 
suffer  no  word  of  fear  to  escape  from  her  lips. 

^'  What  means  this  altered  carriage,  my 
lord  P^  she  demanded ;  *^  and  why  is  that 
door  secured  by  your  hand,  when  I  would 
withdraw  ?  " 

"  Why  is  this  simplicity  affected  ? "  he  re- 
(died.  ^^  Have  you  a  doubt  as  to  my  purpose? 
Have  you  a  doubt  that  that  purpose  shall  be 
fulfiUed?" 

^^  I  doubt  every  thing,  my  lord ;  and  ample 
reason  have  I  to  do  so,  w^hen  objects  change 
their  shape  before  my  eyes,^when  he  who  but 
now  seemed  a  dying  man,  on  a  sudden  starts 
into  health,  resumes  all  his  wonted  strength, 
and  looks  on   me,— on  me  who  came  but  to 
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soothe  and  to  console,  as  though  I  had  done 
him'  some  fearful  wrong,  instead  of  giving 
myself  a  new  claim  to  kindness.'" 
'  '  **  >Henoe  with  these  mincing  falsehoods,^  he 
rejoined.  ^^  Had  your  purpose  been  to  soothe, 
you  would  not  have  disdainfully  spumed  the 
humble  suit  of  a  dying  man.  Such,  in  trufh, 
you  supposed  me ;  but  I  am  not  so  weak  as  to 
throw  away  life  idly.  No :  I  will  cherish  exist- 
ence^ and  cold  and  cruel  as  you  have  ever 
proved,  you  shall  now,  even  in  despite  of  your- 
self, contribute  to  embellish  and  to  cheer  a 
home  long  comfortless." 

"  I  know  not  what  thoughts  you  may  en- 
tertain, my  lord ;  but  since  your  state  is  not 
what  it  lately  seemed,  I  wish  not  to  intrude, 
and  pray  you  let  me  pass.*" 

**  Never  believe  it — ^never  dream  of  it ;  for 
by  my  all  of  Ufe,  of  hope,  of  joy  I  swear,  that 
till  consenting  love,  or  at  the  least  submissive 
lesignation,  has  bound  you  to  be  mine  for 
ever  by  awful  oaths,  here,  at  this  altar  truly, 
deeply  sworn,  never  shall  you  go  forth !  Too 
limg  have  I  been  sported  with.     With  gentle 
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caie  and  padeot  luodnesa,  I  have  wooed  yoa 
as  a  mao.  Spurned  9a  thou^  I  had  beeo  a 
beast  of  the  forest,  like  themonarchof  the  woods 
I  at  length  turn,  and  make  the  persecutors 
still  unrelenting,  my  prey." 

^^  This  language,  my  lord,  I  expected  not  to 
h&r.  Angcar  I  have  never  provoked,  and  treat- 
ment like  this  I  will  not  endure." 

**  Fly  from  it  if  you  can.  Till  all  escape 
was  securely  cut  off,  I  wore  the  mask  whicb 
your  insolence  had  made  it  necessary  for  me  tp 
put  on.  Now  it  is  discarded,  but  it  has  not 
been  rashly  thrown  away." 

^^  Prudence  should  whisper  you  to  take  it 
up  again.  The  Nagle  may  not  always  be  a 
prisoner." 

^^  True.  I  will  accelerate  his  enlargement) 
and  hasten  his  passage  to  the  scaffold  ;  and  you 
shall  have  the  sweet  satisfaction  of  knowiif  ^ 
that  to  this  end  you  have  contributed.^ 

^^  Base  threat !  But  were  it  carried  into  the 
fullest  effect,  all  his  blood  die  not  with  him; 
and  those  may  still  beset  your  path,  who  will 
know  how  to  requite  treachery/' 
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**  Yes,  did  they  hear  of  it,  that  might  be ; 
but  the  knowledge  of  the  part  which  I  act, 
shiiU  be  confined  to  you,-~the  cause  of  my  so 
acting;  the  real  shedder  of  the  Nagle*8  blood .''^ 

**  What  mean  you,  sir  ?  /  the  shedder  of 
the  Nagle's  blood  ?" 

**  Even  so ;  for  had  kindness  been  known  to 
you— could  your  heart  have  felt  compassion  for 
another,  for  ills  of  which  you  were  the  cause, 
and  which  you  alone  could  cure,  the  influence 
which  will  be  now  used  to  destroy,  would  have 
been  boldly  and  effectually  exerted  to  save." 

"  If  he  could  only  be  spared  through  my 
basely  listening  to  one,  whose  very  vow  of  truth 
to  me  was  nothing  lefss  than  an  undisguised  act 
of  perjury  to .  another,  the  smaller  ill,  as  he 
himself  would  deem  it,  should  be  preferred, 
and  he  must  die,  rather  than  live  at  the  expense 
of  a  sister's  fame.^ 

« 'Tis  well  !  With  Cain-like  spirit  you 
decree  a  btother's  death,  and  his  life  shall  not 
be  Bpared."*^ 

**  Monster !    think   not  to  subdue  me  by 
the  horror  of  that  thought.      Though  my  tears 
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flow, — though  my  heaort  bleeds  for  auglit 
that  may  endanger  his*  liberty  or  life,  yet 
think  not  that  between  his  death  and'  ydur 
abhorred  love,  if  without  sacril^e  that'wifi^ 
may  be  applied  to  name  the  loathsotiEie  and 
despised  passion  you  avow,  I  for  a  moment'  ba- 
lance. While  grief  distracts  my  soul,  I  bdffly 
meet  you  on  that  point,  and  scrujple  not  to 
say,  if  such  the  frightful  alternative,  I  46 
decree  his  death.'* 

**  But  that  is  not  the  alternative.  Ris  dying 
brings  no  security  to  you.  Safe  in  my  power, 
you  shall  witness  the  fulness  of  my  vengeance. 
From  murderous  wantonness  would  you  court 
the  destruction  of  a  brother,  the  luxury  yd^ 
crave  it  will  be  yours  to  enjoy.  But  if  sufh 
be  not  your  wish,  repent  your  oppiosition  to 
my  will,— withdraw  your  mad  resistance  to  my 
suit,  or  else  such  pangs  it  may  be  yours  to 
sustain  as  fiends  would  shudder  to  inflict,  and 
even  hell's  inmates  tremble  to  endure." 

^^  Though  torment— though  death  await  nle, 
I  never  will  retract.** 

^*  But  shame  may  still  be  added  to  these^ 


nqtQriouft  shame.  .  Your  night  adventured-r 
your  seeking  of. the  outlaw^s  iiome— your  join* 
ipg  in  their  (xrgiesr-^your  nuptial  scene — ^your 
afjt^  flight  with  a  new  gallimt, — all  these  truths 
lb^  so  transpire^  that  not  a  breathing  man^  or 
woman  either,  shall  scruple  to  pronounce  your 
Utfamy  complete.^ 

Grace  shrunk  involuntarily  from  the  speaker. 
SUbocked  and  insulted  as  she  had  been  by  his 
previous  language,  the  baseness  of  his  last 
speech,  wounded  her  more  than  all  the  rest. 
He  saw  her  affliction,  and  exultingly  proceeded!, 

<<  Have  I  at  last  touched  the  right  chord  ? 
Do. you  now  £eel  what  it  is  to  provoke  Lord 
BocHe,  who  would  give  his  life,  his  fortune,  his 
aUoQ  earth  to  youP  Even  yet  you  may  in 
part  retrace  your  steps.  Be  wise,  and  much  of 
{the, impending  evil  may  be  averted.  Plainly 
you  see  I  am  not  a  man  to  be  trifled  with. 
rlj^fn  I  first  induced  you  to  leave  Castletown, 
I  took  sufficient  care  to  make  your  conduct 
iq[ypear  equivocal.  The  very  accidents  which 
for  a  time  baffled  my  hopes,  I  knew  how  to 
turn  to  account.    'Twas  I  who  met  you  on  the 
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nmii^-Hwm.l  who  sojpiiliad  the  Hwgmte  in 
which  you  re-enterad  the.eastle.  -  ThoM  lun« I 
for  the  present  eonoeaied  the  fiMt,  Aat  yOtt 
Again  are  of  its  inmates^  but  whan  I  ^please  Ui 
make  known  bow  you  bmve  journeyed  bnf  night 
and  returned  hither  in  man'^s  attire,  wbo 'shall 
give  you  credit  for  that  virtue  which  you  so 
proudly  assert?  Who  diall  doubt  that  tf  you 
are  again  missing,  it  is  because  some  new  hyvtir 
expects  hiB  frail  mistress,  to  wile  away  in  feck- 
less merriment  the  tedious  hours  of  darkness  ?*^ 

**  Those  who  are  base  themsdTes  may  judge 
that  kindred  feelings  degrade  others.  It  is  not 
by  the  good  that  I  can  be  suspected ;  and  for 
the  wicked,  why  should  I  seek  their  suffhigef^ 

*^  The  good,  when  facts  whidi  tend  to  Uast 
your  name  stand  on  record  unimpeadied,  as 
these  must  remain,  will  join  with  thoee  whom 
you  may  call  the  base.  But  why  should  we 
thus  bandy  idle  terms  ?  why  talk  of  the  good 
and  the  base  ?  why  remember  that  there  exists 
in  this  world  other  beings  than  oursdves?  to 
whom  need  we  stand  accountant  for  our  acts? 
Yet,  yet  be  wise.^ 


I  '^^.irvould  fiiia.  pfOYC)^  my  lord,  jet  never 
ihnUJ  karo  to  cxmfoinicl  infamy  with  irisdom; 
fuu)  when  you  coungd:  me  to  forget  my  sex^s 
4inreedf*«-to  meet  your  moostrous  views  with  ge- 
nial depravity,  you  waste  your  speech.  Think 
npttbe  siBter  of  the  Nagle  can  become  an 
apostate  from  duty,  honour,  and  religion*^ 
, .  ^<  Till  now  I  deemed  your  mind  bad  more 
Irae.  d^ity  pertaining  to  it,  nor  looked  to  find 
il  ao  enaUved  by  the  cozening  fooleries  of  by* 
gone  knaves.  Know  you  not  that  the  proud 
wards  which  linger  on  your  tongue,  <  honour, 
duty,  and  rdigion,^  have  in  every  age  been  but 
the  dioaks  of  crime,  which  subtle  spirits  have 
prsfenrcd  wearing  that  they  might  more  amply 
ei^y  the.,  best  treasures  of  life,  without  inviting 
idl  n^jankind  to  share  the  luxury?  Scared  by 
jfain. shadows,  the  timid  have  weakly  receded 
fnKHa  the  feast  which  nature  ^reads;  and  pent 
;i^hin. narrow  limits,  tasted  but  rarely  of  those 
in  which  the  wiser  were  bravely  fixed 
to  revel.^ 

,'V-The  wise  in  their  own  opinion  may  have 
persuaded  themselves,   that  to  surpass  in  sin 

B  2 
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was  to  excel;  Mkf^  KisIIy  flifpeiSor^ '4M^ 
bow  Taih,  liow  wortlilm  fs  aB  ihit  m^''«ltti 
give.  But  I  wm  not  dday  to  afgu§  fbkbcM 
LetmepassJ*^  •  x:^c' 

"Never!''  •   •■"--> 

"  Never  f '^  Gkace  repeated ;  «<  wtiat  nted  (Ait- 
rage  wocdd  jrou  offtr  ?"  "^ 

"  Never  shall  you  again  go  forth  iti  'JimtKam 
till  you  are  mine.'  It  was  but  laCdy  I  beatfired 
myself,  that  you  might  not  become  the  fotad 
bride  of  the  fierce  Tory.  You  niay  lotWto 
ascribe  your  escape  to  anoth^;  but  he  at  the 
most  only' anticipated  me.  I  therefore  dean 
myself  to  possess  the  claim  of  a  deliverct.  1 
say,  I  have  such  claim ;  dispute  thAt  if  yoa 
will,  but  I  add,  I  am  fixed  to  enforce  it  -Re- 
sist my  power,  if  you  think  fit.*' 

"  It  seems  to  me,^  Graee  replied,  ^  dial  all 
the  fiends  of  darkness  are  destined  to  pass 
before  my  eyes  in  swift  and  hortid  snccesdon. 
A  sinful  inoumer  affVonted  Heaven  by  iHvoklfif 
dreadful  curses  on  a  guiltless  head ;  n^l  4l 
brutal  outlaw  dairaed  xAe  as  his  victim  ink; 
from  him  I  found  a  deliverer  in  the  fcmn  of  th^ 


tf^'il^^^Mf  y^h^  ^9f^ff  was  fip|d  ^o.his 

9B^0D^^>;  and  aow  a  wretch,  more, hateful  tjba,ii 
aUtt.^b^  l^^>^9.  seekf ^with.unmuily  violence  to 
become  the  betrayer  of  the  lonely^  unfriended 
guest  he  is  pledged  to  protect.^ 

\  ^f  And  protected  you  should  be,  ^iMsd,  your 
brother  saved,  could  pity  but  prevail,  epi4d 
but  sway  your  conduct,  ^nd  inclii]ie  you 
»ve  my  honest  proposition.^.  .  ../  j 
irx^. Mintest  proposition,  my  lordi  Ar^^yj^}^ 
i^sAoe  as  well  as  wicked?^  ..  .,k.,,: 

:'<< Neither,  ought  I  to  be  adjudged*  .Wb^ 
hmy^  I  uiged.but  this;  that  not  being  in  truth 
Imited  to  another,  my  heart  to  you  would 
ixBpart  its  Uameless  passion,  and  call  you 
wife.  This,  even  now,  outraged  as  I  h|tye 
been,  again  I  offer.  Yet  relent,  and  love  and 
^dndbnution  will  never  cease  to  swell  this  faith- 
fid  boaoi^."" 

.  fila  that  bosom,  sin^s  hideous  but  f^ptp^ 
fffjIlUe  temple^  never  can  the  sister  of  the  Nagle 
fdaim  an  interest;  and  sooner  would  I. .be  ior 
y/^ihed  ip  the  appalling  folds  of  the  most  h;9i:i;;id 
4)|€illlt«ir  Ji^tile  that  ever  threw  his  venpn  on. a 
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loDely  wanderer,  than  clipped  inr  those  dcKefllcd 
armB.** 

<*  Indeed  r  he  exdaimed*;  <*  why,  tfien-^'' 
He  suddenly  checked  the  expmsioR  of  Ub 
wrath.  His  features  were  distorted  with  fiiry, 
but  he  seemed  desirous  of  comnraniDg  with 
hitnself  before  he  proceeded  further,  and  slowly 
paced  the  room  in  gloomy  ruminatioii.  It  was 
no  touch  of  pity  or  remorse  arrested  his  words; 
to  such  feelings  he  had  up  to  that  period  been 
a  stranger. 

There  was  no  depth  of  guilt  into  which  Lord 
Roche  was  not  prepared  to  plunge,  no  bmtal 
force  which  he  was  not  ready  to  use ;  yet  still 
he  was  restrained  by  feelings  which  he  coold 
not  control,  feelings  most  dissimilar,  if  not 
diametrically  opposite  in  their  natiure.  He  iidt, 
whild  acting  the  outrageous  part  on  which  be 
had  ventured,  that  violence  could  not  secure 
his  object.  Not  only  did  he  widi  to  subdue 
the  enthralled  beauty,  but  he  coveted  ta  find 
himself  the  object  of  her  regard.  Remote.as 
success  had  hitherto  appeared,  he  was  not  so 
deficient  in  vanity  but  he  could  persuade  him** 


adf  that  it  was  possible  she  might  be  brought 
to  lave.  An  air  of  stem  resolution^  and  a 
mamfestaticxi  of  power,  and  of  a  disposition  to 
use  that  power  in  the  most  culpable  manner, 
jsiight^  he:  hoped,  cause  her  fears  to  silence 
hev  opposition ;  and  this  accomplished,  he  was 
jwaak  enough  to  believe,  as  many  other  men 
luive  done,  that  forgetful  of  every  honourable 
and  sacasd  tie,  he  might  find  in  :the  object  of 
lawless  passion  a  being  sufficiently  tsredulous  to 
look  on  him  as  a  model  of  pure  affection,  and 
ivady  to  answer  his  flame  with  generoua  and 
deeroted  constancy. 

>' If  he  felt  disappointment  from  the  uncom- 
pEomifltng  wrath  which  he  had  encountered, 
'diat  very  wrath  inclined  him  to  pause.     The 

• 

diigHBt  which  Grace  had  experienced,  threw  an 
CKpression  of  determined  intrepidity  into  her 
fimtures,  once  all  feminine  gentleness,  that  ab- 
soldtdy  awed  the  assailant,  and  made  him 
dirudk  Ikom  the  ruffianly  enterprise  to  which 
he.Btood  committed.  He  almost  saw  in  the 
suier'Aeilauntless  spirit  of  the  brother,  brfore 
vhspulieJiad  so  often  quailed. 
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.These  droumstaiioea  UHJUiied  biiafto4i7 Jtbs 
effect  of  a  brief  -fMuise.     Disguiaiog  the  «ppf«^ 
henskms  which  came  over  hiaiy  he.  aaBtiniBd'.lt 
look  of  oonteAted  indifference.  i      ui^v* 

^  All  this,^  he  resuoied,  ^*  gives^  met  lllQ^1Q0|h^ 
cem.  Possessed  of  my  prize,  her  oonsentjog  >Qf • 
not  consenting  is  perhaps  of  small  importance. 
But  mark  me  well,  escape  is  impossible.  Mine 
you  shall  be :  no  power  can  prevent  it.  Weak 
girl  I  think  you  I  am  to  be  thwarted  by  your 
puny  violence?  Before  to-morrow^s  sun  shall 
reach  the  west,  I  will  claim  to  be  your  husband. 
Trust  me,  I  speak  it  not  idly  ;  and  if  I  pause 
but  for  a  moment,  it  is  only  because  my  object 
is  so  effectually  gained,  that  delay  cannot  en- 
danger it.^ 

But  however  he  might  wish  to  persuade 
himself  that  such  was  really  the  case.  Lord 
Rochets  true  motive  for  withdrawing,  as  he 
now  did,  was  not  that  confident  security  which 
he  had  avowed.  A  sound  had  just  struck  his 
ear,  which  was  a  signal  from  Judith  that  it 
were  well  he  should  be  seen.  He  felt  dis- 
comfited,  but   left  the  apartment,  cautiously 
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seodring  tfie  fasfenings,  and  i»till  resolved  that 
oofbing  -  ihcmld  long  interpose  between  his 
gvalty  pQi^pose  and  the  intended  victim,  whose 
beauty,  aliemately  inflamed  by  indignation  and 
softened  by  grief,  was  in  his  view  more  dazzling 
tbatt^er; 
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CHAPTER  II. 

<'Her  fond  idolatrj  is  fled. 

Her  sighs  no  more  their  sweeU  exhale, 
The  loving  eye  is  cold  and  dead." 

Gxirr. 


Thk  signal  which  has  been  mentioned, 
to  Lord  Roche  the  arrival  of  some  one  whomile 
should  receive ;— in  fact,  the  eariy  and  undeslred 
return  of  Lady  Roche.  He  manifested  stnrpriid 
at  seeing  her,  but  great  as  was  his  perplexity, 
his  well  disciplined  cheek  betrayed  no  confti- 
sion.  He  tranquilly  inquired  the  cause  of  her 
so  soon  retracing  her  steps,  and  seemed  to  listen 
to  her  answers. 

The  part  which  he  had  to  enact  was  one  cf 
no-  small  difficulty.  He  had  taken  the  pm- 
caution  of  luring  his  prisoner  to  an  apaftment 
which  had  seldom  been  occupied,  and  so  tismote 


Eroin  the  inhabited  part  of  the  building,  that 
the  loudest  cry  of  his  intended  victim  could 
not  thence  be  heard.  But  still  he  felt  that 
his  steps  might  be  watched,  and  his  absence 
remarked. ' 

It  struck  him,  that  at  once  to  account  for 
any  thing  that  had  fixed  her  attention,  and  to 
prevent  surprise  at  his  future  disappearance, 
would  be  prudent.  This  he  thought  would  be 
accomplished  by  intimating  that  the  hostage 
Dermod  was  to  receive  and  place  with  him, 
b^. already  arrived;  and,  as  secrecy  the  most 
pitofioaDd  was  necessary,  he  had  pljKsed  him 
in.  ithe  eastern  turret,  where,  for  the  present, 
ht  must  be  seen  of  no  one  but  himself. 
;  fEfais  eooceraed  Lady  Roche  but  little.  She 
knew  not  of  die  arrangement  with  Dermod^  ami 
tibciugfa  heretofore  sufficiently  ready  to  mix  her- 
self: up  wttb.  the  politics  of  the  time,  at  this 
particular  moment  anxiety  on  her  brother^s 
•oJDoanty  as  she  avowed,  and  for  another  which 
Ae  did  not  avow,  made  her  indifferent  about 
Aetsobeme  then  on  foot,  or  the  mode  in  which 
it  Alight  be  carried  into  effect. 
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The  statemeDt  of  Lord  Roche,  tbenlMre) 
esoitped  scrutii^,  and  he  suited  in  tb^  bappgr 
invention  which  had  not  only  disarmed  present 
suspicion,  but  had  paved  the  way  fiw  his  future 
proceedings.  He,  however,  wished  for  tlie  at^ 
sence  of  Lady  Roche.  He  knew  not  how  at 
once  to  compass  this,  but  hoped  it  mig^t  be 
brought  about.  In  their  conversation,  the  noDi^ 
arrival  of  Grace  was  spoken  of  by  him  with 
much  concern.  The  lady  was  fully  satisfied 
that  the  object  of  his  solicitude  had  not  mm 
mained  in  the  castle,  and  fearing  some  calamity 
had  befallen  her,  inwardly  reproved  the  sus- 
picion she  had  harboured  on  finding  Gnioe 
had  not  reached  Kilmallock. 

All  the  generosity  of  her  nature  was  roused 
by  the  dismal  recital  of  Judith,  of  the  dai^rs 
which  had  encompassed  her  mistress,  and  lo 
which  was  added  a  fictitious  account  of  a^  new 
attack,  and  fears  expressed  that  she  had  again 
fallen  into  the  desperate  hands  from  which  she 
had  once  been  snatched.  Lady.  Roche  now 
£siled  not  to  recall  the  generous  eagerness  with 
which  the  Nagle  had  sought  to  restore  to  her  a 
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brother)  and  tdt  it  but  a  duty  which  devvdved 
on  her  to  spare  iifo  effort  that  might  contribute 
to  flavie  the  rister  of  his  love. 

Tlieir  conversation  was  interrupted  by  ano- 
ther arrival.  The  seneschal  came  upon  them 
rather  abruptly. 

•  ^*  Though   late  the    hour,''   said  he,   "  the 
Nagle  bid  me  hie  hither.'' 

^  The  Nagle !  said'st  thou,"  inquired  the 
Uttiy,  while  joy  glistened  in  her  eyes  at  the 
dtought  that  he  was  again  free. 

♦*It  is  BO,"  he  replied,  "the  Nagle  once 
more  returned,  would  have  me  instantly  re- 
pair to  you,  that  friends  so  kind  might  not 
longer  mourn  his  jeopardy.  Escaped  from 
ali  the  villainous  snares  spread  for  him,  he 
ia  now  unhurt  and  safe  in  the  home  of  his 
fafthen." 

*•  I  joy  to  hear  it." 
-   MAnd   so  does  my  lord,"  added  the  sene- 

si^hal,  *'  as  well  he  may." 

He  spoke  what  he  thought ;  but  Lord  Roche 
Wb^  i^minded  of  the  caustic  and  significant 
Uhta  aoiAetimes  dropped  by   Cormack  Scath, 


and  doubted  for  it  mdmeikt  wUetlrtf  Tie  wte  ius^ 
pected  of  being  other  than  glad. 

'♦I,"  he  repKed,  ** was  ever  fcis  wdl-wiiher, 
and  deeply  lamented  the  difficulties  by  'wtfidk 
he  found  himself  encompassed.*'       -  '    -   '  ' 

''  By  that  cheat,  Wilmot,""  said  the  seiMdui}: 
*^  But  a  day  will  come  when  tie  shall  pay  for 
his  treachery.  O !  it  will  be  meny  when  he,' 
snared  in  his  turn,  shall  be  in  the  NAigie*8 
power.  A  short  prayer  and  a  long  rc^  iBhiK 
settle  the  score." 

*^  Surely,  you  would  not  hang  him,'"  saiil 
Lady  Roche. 

<<  As  I  would  a  dog  that  had  preyed  on  tbr 
sheep  he  was  appointed  to  watch.  Let  him 
by  any  chance  be  fairly  caught,  and  this  hand 
will  not  be  slow  to  prepare  the  noose  that  shaD 
teach  that  knave^s  tongue  of  his  to  cozen  no 
more.  What  would  I  not  giye  that  the  time 
were  now  come !  Would  not  you,  my  lord^ 
gladly  avail  yourself  of  all  means  to  contri^ 
bute  to  such  an  end  ?  " 

Lord  Roche  was  again  startled.  The  qnes^ 
tion  seemed  to  have  a  peculiar  meaning,  as  if 
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it.  wece,,  koowa  that  Wilioot  was  about  to  be 
in  his  keeping. 

^^ly^  said  lie,  ^*  am  ever  ready  to  punish 
perfidy.^       ... 

Lady  Roche  glanced  expressiyely  at  his  lord- 
sUp^  as  if  she  could  at  once  have  directed  him 
to.  a  fit  object  for  punishment;  but  turning  to 
the  seneschal, 

.  f'A'way,^  she  said,  <<to  thy  chief,  and  say 
we  have  much  satisfaction  at  hearing  of  his 
return,  and  give  good  thanks  for  his  care  to 
send  such  happy  tidings  without  delay,  trust- 
ing soon  to  see  him  where  his  presence  was  ever 
iQavt  wcdcome.^ 

,. There  was  something  peculiar  in  her  manner. 
The. woids. came  from  the  heart,  and  the  tone 
in.  which  they  were  pronounced  was  that  of 
sinoerityj  and  consequently  unlike  ordinary 
cowptesy*  Though  not  particularly  awake  to 
th«f  niceties  of  speech,  the  rugged  seneschal 
knew  that  it  was  no  common  message  he  was  to 
bear.  He  repeated  the  expressions  to  himself, 
a^  jC  to  establish  in  memory  what  was  too  valu- 
ably to  be  foarelessly  borne. 
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^^Sucfa  greeting,  'and  from  yoQj^  he  taid, 
"  will  glad  his  heart." 

He  suddenly  paused.  The  eye  of  Lofd 
Roche  was  upon  him,  and  he  felt  a  mift- 
giving  that  he  had  fallen  into  some  error. 
Aecovering  himself  as  well  as  he  could,  be 
withdrew  in  obedience  to  the  bidding  of  the 
lady. 

What  passed  in  Lord  Roche's  mind,  had 
nothing  to  do  with  jealousy  in  the  common 
acceptation  of  the  word,  but  he  liked  not  the 
distinction  which  the  seneschal  seemed  to  make 
between  himself  and  his  consort.  His  situatioD 
made  him  suspicious  of  every  thing.  He  knew 
not  from  what  quarter  danger  could  imme- 
diately be  looked  fdr,  but  his  fears  pointed 
every  way.  Could  it  be  meant  that  his  greet- 
ing was  less  cordial  than  was  fitting?  Why 
should  this  be — unless,  indeed,  it  were  believed 
that  he  had  substantial  reasons  for  desiring 
the  chieFs  absence.  But  who  could  have  be- 
trayed the  secret  ?  Judith  ?  No,  that  was 
impossible, — and  yet  it  might  be  her  interest 
to  do  so. 
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Such  were  his  thoughts,  when  another  ar- 
rival, in  detecting  one  falsehood,  momentarily 
occasioned  him  new  embarrassment  Dermod 
O'Connor  arrived  with  Wilmot. 
•  ^*  What  means  this  ?  ^  inquired  Lady  Roche. 
*f*  Was  it  to  keep  up  the  discipline  of  falsehood  ? 
was  it  that  your  tongue  from  idleness  should 
not  grow  inexpert,  that  I  was  told  the  foolish 
fiction  that  already  the  hostage  was  here  ?  ^ 

^<  When  I   said,*"  Lord  Roche  stammered, 
**  that  he  was  here,  I— I  meant — ^ 

*.*  That  he  was  elsewhere.'' 

.  ^^  That  he  was  the  same  as  here,  being  on 

his  road ; — that,  in  fact — "^ 

. .    *f  Spare  yourself  trouble  which  will  be  thrown 

away.     A  few  falsehoods   more  or  less  cannot 

affect  your  fame ;   and  whatever  the  rest  of  the 

world  may  say  in  disparagement  of  your  truth, 

I  will  testify  that  your  speech  does  not  often 

deceive, — at  least,  it  does  not  deceive  me.'' 

He  shrunk  beneath  the  profound  disdain  of 

which  he  was  the  object. 

^*  The  apartment,"  said  Lady  Roche,  ^*  in 

which  this  Wilmot  is  to  be  lodged,  has  I  fear 
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been  ill  prepared  in  my  abienoe.     I  would  not 
that  his  health  should  suffer  till  his  neck  be 
-broken ;  wherefore  I  will  lode  to  it  mysdf.^ 

**  It  needs  not ;  I  have  done  so.^ 

<^  But  in  this,  as  in  other  matterSf  you  are  noC 
over-burthened  with  good  judgment ;  therefore 
is  it  fitting  that  my  eye  should  yisit  it." 

<<  Your  attenticms  may  be  qpared  for  him. 
He  at  least  is  my  guest^ 

"  And  being  a  known  cheat  and  coaener,  has 
a  fit  host.  Still  I  would  not  have  his  chamber 
unworthily  neglected/' 

<'  All  has  been  done  that  he  could  wish. 
Besides,  he  will  not  enter  it  to-night,  as  I  be- 
lieve. Your  care,  at  all  events,  is  not  wanted, 
so  you  may  away." 

"  So  peremptory  and  so  indifferent !  Why 
then,  be  it  as  you  will.  For  his  comfort  1 
should  not  be  very  anxious,  any  more  than  for 
your  credit.^ 

Thus  closed  their  conversation.  Lady  Roche 
left  the  room,  and  Derrood  now  appeared  with 
his  prisoner,  or  hostage.  Wilmot,  though  be 
had  not  anticipated  that  he  was  to  be  so  dis- 
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po6ed  of,  did  not  object  to  the  arrangement. 
To  be  in  the  same  building  in  which  Grace 
might  reside^  or  to  be  able  occasionally  to  gaze 
on  the  one  where  her  beauty,  and  yet  more,  her 
kindness  had  first  won  his  admiration,  was  to 
him  an  approach  to  happiness  which  he  would 
have  purchased  at  no  inconsiderable  sacrifice. 
From  Lord  Roche  he  experienced  a  most  cour- 
teous reception.  For  his  own  safety,  as  well 
as  to  further  the  plans  of  the  Lord  President, 
he  remarked  to  him  it  would  be  necessary  that 
he  should  remain  a  close  inmate  during  the 
day  ;  but  at  night,  if  so  disposed,  in  the  grounds 
of  the  castle,  or  elsewhere  in  its  vicinity,  he 
should  be  permitted  to  walk  without  restraint. 

While  they  discoursed  on  these  matters. 
Lady  Roche,  alone,  revolved  in  her  mind  the 
incidents  of  the  last  hour;  but  one  more  than 
all  the  rest,  engrossed  her  thoughts — the  return 
of  the  Nagle.  That  he  was  no  longer  a  pri- 
soner thrilled  her  heart  with  joy.  She  exulted 
that  he  was  again  in  his  own  strong-hold,  and 
was  gratified  that  he  had  lost  no  time  in  com- 
municating to  her  the  important   fact.      She 

VOL.  III.  c 
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somewhat  reproachfully  asked,  why  he  had  not 
done  so  in  person  ?  From  no  lips  could  the  ti- 
dings be  so  welcome  as  from  his  own;  and  this 
he  must  have  known,  for  he  could  not  forget 
the  warm,  and  as  she  would  fain  have  believed 
it,  the  sisterly,  if  not  maternal  love,  whidi  she 
had  ever  felt  and  manifested.  But  he  might 
have  thought  Lord  Roche  would  have  disap- 
proved of  such  marked  attention^  however 
blameless,  and  therefore  acted  kindly  as  well 
as  wisely  in  sending  another ;  and  Ae  had,  so 
she  concluded,  wronged  him  in  suffering  oae 
disparaging  idea  to  cross  her  mind. 

The  days  which  were  passed  when,  free  af 
the  mountain  breeze^  he  and  his  thoughts  were 
constantly  sporting  before  her,  returned  to  her 
mind,  and  her  bosom  swelled  with  tenderness 
and  fond  regret.  The  local  charms  of  the  spot 
where  these  were  enjoyed,  were  present  to  her 
imagination.  Over  the  mead,  through  the  copse, 
by  the  side  of  the  river,  she  had  wandered 
while  he  spoke,  and  thought  the  beauty  of  the 
last  augmented  while  it  reflected  his  gay,  in- 
trepid, and  unembarrassed  air  and  manly  form. 
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These  she  could' now,  even  at  that  ihomenf, 

T  • 

revisit,  and  it  would  to  her  be  almost  happi- 
ness. But  the  hour  wtw  late.  What  then? 
daflger  was  not  to  be  apprehended  there,  and 
her  steps  were  not  likely  to  be  watched.  And 
if  they  were,,  what  then  ?  Her  love  for  solittid^ 
and  silence  was  no  secret.  There  was  nothing 
vary  remarkable  in  her  walking  at  night.  She 
had  often  done  so  before,  and  why,  if  such  her 
humour,  might  she  not  do  it  now  ?  No  im- 
proper motive  actuated  her.  Restless  in  her 
chamber,  why  might  she  not  contemplate  na- 
ture in  her  serenest  hour  ?  She  could  look  on 
the  cloudless  sky,  appeal  to  it  for  the  purity  of 
her  own  heart,  and  cherish  the  thought  that 
tiie  trials  which  yet  remained  for  her,  and 
which  might  not  endure  for  many  years,  tri- 
umphantly  past,  she  would  find  that  blessed 
repose  in  another  world,  which  had  been  denied 
to  her  in  this.  Why  then  should  she  not  in- 
dulge her  humour,  singular  as  it  might  be 
deemed  ?  But  it  was  folly  to  debate  the  ques- 
tion, when  that  which  she  wished  for  was  so 
perfectly  in  her  own  power.     Malice  could  not 
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blame  a  proceeding  so  innocent ;  ^*  and  alas  !^ 
she  sighed,  **  no  one  is  now  sufficiently  inte- 
rested in  Katherine,  to  care  whether  it  be  so 
or  otherwise.*' 

The  result  was,  she  determined  to  walk ;  not 
that  she  would  by  doing  so  see  any  one  belong- 
ing to  the  Nagle,  but  she  could  recall  more 
distinctly  his  imag^  and  his  words  from  re- 
tracing hU  footsteps,  and  so  find  comfort. 
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CHAPTER  III. 
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'' O  !  I  am  borne  of  fate  along^ 

My  8oul  subdued  admits  the  fte  |.  s  ;  ^ 

Perceives,  and  yet  endures  the  wrongs 
Resists,  and  jet  prepares  to  go.**  i 

Ceabbx. 

'he  incx>n,  though  the  hour  was  late,  had  not 
et  risen;  but  the  night  was  far  from  dark, 
hen  Lady  Roche  passed  slowly  and  thought- 
illy  to  the  path  leading  to  the  river.  She 
aused  to  mark  each  well-remembered  object, 
Q  which  her  eyes  had  formerly  been  accus- 
>med  to  rest,  while  conversing  with  the  Nagle 
n  the  subject  of  his  proposed  journey  to 
Ingland.  The  expectations  she  had  then 
lierished  with  regard  to  her  brother,  she  com- 
ated,  and  bitter  was  the  thought,  with  what 
e  had  subsequently  been  found.  In  this,  alas  ! 
be  recognised  a  picture  of  her  whole  life— -all 
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bright  and  glorioofl  in  prombcf,  all  grief  cad 
glo6ni  in  the  sequel ;  the  aiiy  vision  hoavenly  ' 
die  reality  mere  earth. 

'  She  held  her  breath  from  awe,  while  she 
contemplated  the  profound  silence  which  pre> 
vailed ;  but  the  isblitade  wlui  grateful,  and  her 
mind  seemed  refreshed  at  finding  that  Ait'wm 
now  relieved  from  restraint,  and  safe  from  jA- 
servation.  • 

Great  was  her  agitation.  Joy  certainly  prt- 
dominated  in  her  mind,  while  she  dwelt  on.  the 
glad  intelligence  the  last  hour  had  brought; 
but  she  W1BS  far  from  knowing  ease.  The 
restless  thoughts  that  caused  her  to  be  vhtte 
she  then  found  herself,  were  still  but  imperfeedur 
satisfied.  Her  eyes  were  constantly  directed 
towards  the  eastle  of  the  Nagle,  and  Ad 
trembled  at  detecting  the  breathless  iapn- 
tience  with  which  she  anticipated  the  ofieniDg 
of  a  tiew  day,  when  she  hoped  to  behaU  its 
ttiaster. 

^*  Is  it  well,^  she  exclaimed,  **  that  I  should 
thus  be  moved  F  Can  virtue  sanctioi  such 
thi^Uing  anxiety  for  «  youth?     OJ'  itiaa^a 
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9iteakiiei|s  thiit  a  Desmond  ought  sot  to  know* 
Tills  «oenfi  affects  .me  too  much-*^-s^(^  :f<QetU>|(9 
must  not  be  iodulged.  He  knows  no  such 
ireakmsss.  WUle  fond  folly  brings  me  here, 
the  firiend  whose  admired  image  unceasingly 
falHints.my  thoughts,  instead  of  yielding  to  like 
fantasies^  serenely  sleeps,  nor  even  dreams  of 
KatlMrine.'' 

.Resolved  no  longer  to  give  way  to  an  im- 
presskmi  which  her  heart  whispered  prudence 
tnight  condemn,  she  turned  to  withdraw,  when 
dtt  started  at  beholding  the  figure  of  a  mi^n ; 
fltii  with  astonishment  and  alarm,  not  un- 
siingled  with  involuntary  pleasure,  she  beheld 

.  the  Nagle  at  her  feet. 

\',y^  What  would  you  here,^  she  exclaimed,  "  at 
<&is  bour?  At  such  a  time  I  did  not  expect 
jpjr  solitude ; would  be  broken  in  upon.^ 

.v;v^  ^et  not  that   dear  voice,    till  now  ever 

'  miinc  to  my  ears,  reprove  the  slave  of  resistless 
^mpathy,  which  led,  or  rather  dragged  him, 

)  hitber^ 

<  liii*  But  at  this  season,  Nagle,  wh^n  the  pud- 
bett  is  near  to  strike,  how  would  it  accord 


tritb.  prtafentxr  AatJ  gmve  audietieei  and  in  tfoB 
lonely  ^bire^  to  k  jouth  of  your  beuing  F'  -     . 

^  Nay4  dikbf  all  is  the  fittest  tune  for  meet 
ing.  '  Ni^t's  sacred  veil  <^  secrecy  having 
fallen  to  shroud  us  from  vulgar  eyes,  it  ia  nov 
that  souls  which  are  not  of  this  world  may 
safely  hold  communion,  and  breathe  tfiose 
thoughts  which,  as  they  embody  virtue's  pmcst 
essence,  could  not  be  comprehended  by  the 
grovdling  throng;  who,  were  they  uttered  in 
the  glare  of  day,  would  gape  and  stare,  and 
put  vile  meanings  on  acts  and  words  most 
Uamdess.^ 

^' But  modest  caution  admonishes  me,  Te- 
membering  that  I  am  a  wife,  to  withdraw. 
You  should  not  thus  have  vaatured*  It  was 
too  bold.'' 

^^  Forgive  it,  and  forgive  the  greater  bold- 
ness which  dare  almost  say,  I  came  obedient  to 
your  bidding.'' 

"  I  know  not  what  you  mean/' 

*^  When  the  seneschal  reported  that  he  had 
seen  you,  and  that  your  kind  greeting  bade 
him   tell  you   trusted  soon  to  see  the  Nagle 


vbero  fats  presenee  was  ever  m<itetiwe\oasmir»*^ 
pardon  the  wild  presomptioQ  of  my  thaugfaV^ 
i  did  alinoBt  persuade  myself  that  here  it  t^as, 
whne  we  bo  often  met,  you  willed  that  I  should 
eooi^  and  speedily."  U. 

vr  >i  Though  my  heart  rejoiced  with  the  wam^h 
€#  true  friendship  to  hear  of  your  retunv  lifi<- 
harmtd,  I  desired  not  to  meet  you  to-night; 
bin  walked  hither,  that  I  might  entertain  my 
owto  thoughts  amidst  the  profound  stillness  cf 
iitght,-^-a  stillness  almost  imaging  that  of  til^ 
gmve* 

**  And  I,  though  cherishing  the  higher  hope 
-ct  meting  the  brightest  and  the  noblest  of  her 
^^'was  not  indifierent  to  the  charm  of  silent 
itiifrdttiation  on  a  spot  so  dear  to  memory.  B^t 
since  congenial  minds  have  urged  our  steps  in 
fiM^'sanie  direction,  forbid  me  not  to  rejoice 
ih  the  happy  chance  which  gives  your  form 
once  more  to  my  admiring  eye,  your  voice  to 
my  delighted  ear." 

(>.  «  Not  thus  accost  me,  or  I  will  instantly 
#way»  If  a  mournful  destiny  has  given  me  a 
-liSiid^whom  I  can  neither  love  nor  honour,  the 

c  2 


psicb  i>f  tirttt^  Witt  ttiU  Mftaie  tb  ttoett.4* 
apMeWi  whiob^  utid^r  happier- drouinliiiW) 
imeuld^hoek  dfeetidft^*  *^ 

'  «  eoOBlfad  for  M  this  severky.  I  OMOit  i^ 
to  flrtfffer ;  and  is  it  for  you»  tvet  devoted'  to 
aineeHty  and  truths  to  blame  the  hm^aage  d 
the  bMirt,  and  cenpure  me  becHiise  I  wearoo 
disguise?" 

**  0f  yourself  I  would  hear  you  sp^,  iuid 
not  aftiie.  Tell  me  what  was  the  predse  tf«»- 
togeas  by<^  whidi  you  were  made  captive,  aid 
by  what  meims  your  release  was  effected.** 
,  The  Na^e  then  told  what  had  befallen  hha 
while  joomeyiug  with  Wilmot,  and  of  the 
manned' of  his  esolipe,  assisted  by  the  wfmAef- 
working  Corniack  Scath.  His  indignatidii  at 
the  supposed  treachery  of  his  companion,  Ladj 
Roche  fully  shared ;  and  a  thou^t  came  ov^ 
her-  mind,  that  it  might  be  possible  for  her  to 
put  him  in  the  Nagle's  power.  This  was  ente^ 
tained  but  for  a  moment  She  remembered 
wbat  the  senesdial  had  said,  and  dirunk  tram 
the  shedding  of  blood;  and  the  mOire  so^  » 
such  a  catastrophe  woyld  probably,  at  no  dis- 


tent^day,  be  sayagely  aveHgedi;:^!!,  howftyer^ 
•ppetred  to  her  not  improper  to  give  WUhmiC 
an  intimation  that  a  dangerous  eaemy.  waa>near. 
Tbe  iplans  of  Lord  Roohe  abe  had  no.  reason  to 
•lippo^e  w^re  fiilly  before  her,  and  it  wa»  not 
jyipoQsibl^  that  the  coming  of  Wihnol  va^ 
CKmoected  wiUi  a  new  project  to  ensnare  her 
youthful  friend. 

..•.J3i4  th^e  thoughts  were  interrupted  by  the 
ei^g^  iDquiries  of  the  Nagle  after  the  wel&i^ 
of 'bi»  sister.  This  subject  was  one  of  no  small 
embarrassment  to  Lady  Roche*  She  cared  not 
to  tell  what  sbjs  felt  was  the  case,  that  wishing 
iOrespape  observation  herself,  she  had  witb- 
diawn  from  her  charge  more  than  in  striei 
{prudence  and  in  kindness  she  ought  to  have 
Am^  To  own  this,  would  be  to  make  the 
Ijfagle  acquainted  with  a  weakness  which,  eul- 
paUe  in  itself,  w.ould  be  still  mcnre  so  if  coo;^ 
Utmd  to  him.  Nor  did  she  like  to  disturb  bis 
niUidy  by  speaking  of  the  unaccountable  absence 
of t.Criace  at  that  moment.  She  had  stuange 
4oubts  and  apprehensions  on  the  subject,  but 
strove  to  hope  that  the  most  painful  of  them 


S6  TWA.mainh^onDMMHBtM, 

iMtilxL)^  dismiMed  by  tbe  safe'  relMra  rf  the 
fthMiilw,  la^d'  by  ^  proper  explaDationsit  before 
anodierita]?  .bad  passed. 

Ladgr  BoGhe  told  but  a  pert  of  vbat  bad 
oeDonxd  She  spoke  of  her  own  jounaey  to 
Kilmidlook)  undertaken  in  the  liope  of  rea- 
dering  faioi  service,  and  of  Grace  having 
missed  her  road,  and  fallen  nionieutarily  iatp 
the  hands  of  the  outlaws ;  but,  she  added,  her 
sescue  had  been  promptly  effected,  as  she  un- 
derstood, through  the  means  of  Lord  Bocbd' 
There  she  broke  off,  and  spoke  not  of  her  being 
at  that  moment  mysteriously  away. 

The  name  cd  her  lord  always  sounded  harsUy 
on  thd  ear  of  Nagle.  From  day  to  day  he 
gained  more  knowledge  of  his  utter  want  d 
principle,  and  had  begun  to  questicm  the  pro- 
priety of  allowing  his  sister,  in  any  case,  to  nest 
under  the  same  roof  with  him.  There  was  now 
a  reserve  on  the  part  of  Lady  Roche,  which  he% 
ever  open  to  suspicion  and  alarm  when  Grace 
was.  in  question,  felt  inclined  to  regard  as  used 
to  conceal  some  evil  design  that  his  lordship 
had  seemed  to  cherish. 


<<  Though  thaakful  to  any  on^""  said  Iw, 
*'  vfbd  may  in  aught  serve  my  sistery  I  wish  not 
that  she  should  receive  much  courtesy  from 
Lord  Roche.  There  are  some  to  whom  it  is 
'painful  to  owe  obligation,  and  there  are  those 
who  will  not  long  permit  such  debt  to  exiit.^  *■ 

"Alas!  for  the  truth,""  she  sighed.  '<  It 
may  not  be  denied  that  Lord  Roche  is  of 
these.  Base  and  sordid  to  his  hearths  core, 
love  o{  self  is  the  only  principle  which  goveme 
his  every  action.*" 

'  "  I  know  it  well.  I  will  therefore  hasten  to 
reclaim  my  sister,  for  her  opening  bloom  might 
soon  attract  his  daring  eye ;  and  I,  impetuous 
•s  I  must  confess  my  nature  is,  in  such  a  caae 
'with  man  oould  never  parley,  and  he  would 
<ndy  learn  my  wrath  from  the  mortal  blow. 
How  sad  that  worth  like  yours  should  be 
iadiaaolubly  chained  to  one  of  his  degenerate 
nature!^ 

"  O,  dwell  not  on  that  theme !  It  is  beart- 
«ckening;  and  emotions,  which  I  tremble  to 
experience  or  recall,  grow  on  the  thought  his 
very  name  inspires.*" 
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<^  Heaven  irill  yet  rdent^  and  io'iis  Biei^^ 
nay,  io  its  justice  requite  the  tDJoicd  wife  fai 
the  manifold  sorrows  and  aflTronta  she  has  beat 
doomed  to  bear.^ 

f '  Affronts,  Nagle ;  and  bare  yocfr--liave  jm 
heard  menticm  o[  the  misoonduc(r-»I  mean,  cf 
the  dissolute  courses  of  Lord  Roche  ?^^ 

^^Whot  madam»  has  not  heard  of  them? 
To  all,  saye  the  closed  ear  of  the  negleded 
Katherine^  they  have  ready  access.'*" 

^^  Yes ;  he  scorns  me  too  much  to  de^ncoD- 
cealment  necessary.  But  my  wrongs  shall  Mp^ 
peal  to  heaven." 

^'Nor  will  the  appeal  be  vain.  I  trust  it 
will  be  mine  to  see  them  redressed  on  eattii. 
You  are  in  tears.  Oh,  my  bdoved  friend,  this 
is  too  much  for  man  to  behold  ! " 

*^Why  does  my  heart  not  burst  at  once  I 
I  feel  ready  to  expire  with  grief  in  this 
moment,  that  I  should  be  seen  so  little  mis- 
tress of  my  feelings,  as  to  exhibit  a  weakness  I 
despise.  Till  now  I  thought  better  of  myself, 
nor  believed  that  all  Lord  Roche  could  do, 
though  it  might  wound,  had  power  to  ruffle  a 


heartvSO'Jortified  with  soorn  as  mine.  Bat  my 
£evei«d.  bnun  seems  to  shake  my  reason,—^! 
ffaurce  respire — ^I— -I — '' 

And  here  her  heaving  bosom  was  wildly 
ccxrvulsed  and  speech  wholly  failed,  and  with- 
out the  timely  support  of  her  companion^  she 
would  have  fallen. 

^  Rest  on  me,  dearest  friend,^  said  the  Nagle, 
while  with  feelings,  of  mingled  apprehension  and 
rapture  he  clasped  the  beautiful  mourner  in  his 
aarms.  ^*  Check  these  sighs.  Not  always  shall 
you  have  cause  for  sorrow.  A  day  will  yet 
come,  \fhen  your  eyes  will  not  yield  their 
brightness  in  tears  of  bitterness.  The  Eternal 
ymSL  not  be  negligent  of  his  fairest  messenger 
to 'this  dreary  world,  and  leave  you  ever  ex- 
posed to  mortifying  neglect,  a  prey  to  hopeless 
sonrow.  No,"  he  added,  glowing  with  enthu- 
siasm as  he  spoke,  ^<  beauty  will  one  day 
revive  to  mirth,  to  receive  and  answer  love's 
gayest  smile.'" 

^^  Nagle,  away.     We  must  not  remain  thus. 
Leave  me  to  myself.^ 

^You  have  no  power  to  stand.     I  cannot 


thus  forsake  you.  The  little  ancient  ruin, 
which  once  in  merry  mood  you  caused  to  be 
converted  into  a  bower,  is  hard  by.  There  we 
have  sometimes  sought  shelter  from  the  noon- 
tide heat,  and  there  a  seat  will  receive  your 
agitated  form.  Nay,  start  not,  honoured  and 
adored  lady,  for  having  assisted  you  thither; 
if  you  so  enjoin,  I  will  instantly  depart.*" 

<^  Here  you. are  not  in  safety." 

^  Nor  are  you,  without  my  sustaining  hand : 
then,  fair  one,  think  not  of  so  mean  a  reptile 
a^  I  'am,  %hile  you,  matchless  as  virtuous,  seem 
tfatns;  Pot  me,  I  rejoice  in  my  lot ;  and  if  ndw 
the  in'ortal  blow  were  to  assail  my  life,  to  die 
by  your  ride,  to  breathe  my  last  at  your  feet, 
were  happiness  and  glory  for  the  Nagle.** 


?••■■■■; 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


«He 

'Was  passion's  slave,  was  indiscreti<m*8  chfld.** 

Deamodt. 

Hk  tenderly  sustained  her  as  she  advanoedt 
and  they  entered  the  bower,  A  seat  formed 
of  osiers,  artfully  woven  into  shape,  received 
bar  sinking  form,  and  the  young  chief  placed 
himself  by  h^  side.  His  arm,  which  had  been 
thrown  round  her  waist,  when  from  overpow- 
ering emotion  she  seemed  unable  to  support 
herself,  still  encircled  her.  He  did  not  forget 
that  it  was  there,  but  the  situation  into  which 
he  had  been  unexpectedly  thrown  was  so  de- 
lightful, that  he  wanted  resolution  to  resign 
his  charge. 

His  eyes   were  fixed    on  her  with  ardent 
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He  marked  the  contiQUed  dumb 
of  her  bosom,  and  while  he  sinoerdy  sympa- 
thized with  her  sorrow^  a  confused  aeiise  of 
enjoyment,  not  experienced  bdTore,  stole  oter 
him.  Wholly  absorbed  in  the  contemplatkn 
of  beautv.  under  circumstances  of  sach  ro- 
mantle  interest,  he  wished  not  to  move;  be 
forgot  to  speak. 

Their  eyes  met,  and  thai  Lady  Rodie,  start- 
ing at  the  expressiye  glance  which  throv^>die 
gloom  she  caught  from  the  Nagle,  endeaYoared 
to  appear  more  herself.  She  offered  to  reoMMre 
his  hand,  which  still  clasped  her  form.  He 
gently  resisted  her  touch,  and  she  then  fw^ 
greater  force  with  an  air  of  displeasurei  Ba- 
luctantly  he  relinquished  his  hold,  but  tmme* 
diately  afterwards,  hardly  consdoufi  of  theaff^ 
he  regained  it,  and  she  perceiyed  it  not,  or-'M 
least  made  no  fresh  effort  to  disengage  herself. 

<<  I  am  abashed,*"  she  said,  '<  that  you  sboidd 
see  me  thus  overcome.  Till  now,  indignatioii 
has  been  so  far  tempered  by  scorn  when  .the 
misdeeds  of  Lord  Roche  have  been  forced  oo 
yny  attention,  that  even  in  my  wrath  and  mj 


I  have  never  lost  right  of  that  dignity 
wbidi'it  becosnes  a  Desmond  to  sustain.^ 
.  ^'  Nor  have  you  now,''  replied  her  companion. 
*^  It  were  strange  indeed,  if  wrongs  like  yours 
were  not  followed  by  warm  resentment.** 
•  ^**Not  my  resentment  would  I  now  recall 
or  extenuate,^  she  answered ;  <<  but  I  feel  shame 
that  any  baseness  which  could  be  proved  against 

him,  should  wring  tears  from  these  eyes.     To 

• 

you  199^  sorrow  cannot  appear  other  than  weak- 
noBy  for  which  the  lowest  of  the  lowly  might 
blcHh  and  fed  regret.^ 

I  He  anetwered,  with  all  the  energy  of  pas- 
mo,  ^  In  this  I  see  only  the  just  sorrow  of 
superior  worthy  at  finding  how  unworthily  it 
fan  been  associated.  I  thought  wrongs  like 
yvurs,  would  make  another  seek  revenge  not 
tetfutcdtor  the  provocation.^ 

•!^Tfae  nieaii  of  soid  would  deem  the  gross 
niseondQct  of  others,  excuse  for  being  base 
tfadmsslv^  Those  to  whom  heaven  has  given 
sense  and  elevation  of  mind  feel,  that  if 
boik  to'  sorrbw,  they  should  live  to  glory, 
shriok  with   inefikUe  abhorrence  at  the 
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hmtt  thought  of  degracUtion.  From  this, 
pride  at  least  would  save  E^atherine,  did  not 
reason  urge  that  because  Lord  Roche  forfeits 
my  esteem,  it  were  not  well  that  I  flhoald  lose 
ray  own.'' 

^  And  it  is  for  this  I  honour  you.  Were 
your  mind  less  noUe,  less  supmor  to  tb^ 
common  failing  of  your  sex,  dioug^  still 
loTely,  I  could  never-— never  admire  weakness. 
Those  who  profit  from  it,  soon  learn  to  des- 
pise. I  look  with  fdeasure  on  yonder  star 
so  radiant  and  serene;  but  because,  exalted 
as  it  is,  it  delights  my  eye,  would  1  desire  to 
snatch  it  from  the  firmament,  to  drag  it  from 
the  sky  which  it  appropriately  adorns,  that  I 
m^ht  possess  its  broken  and  sullied  firagments 
here?'' 

^^  You,  Nagle,  ever  partial— «ver  kind,  would 
pardon  even  my  sins,  and  exalt  defects  into 
excellence.'" 

«^  Sins  and  defects,  though  all  beside  possess 
them,  I  have  not  found  in  you.  No ;  it  is  pu- 
rity of  mind  and  sensibility  of  heart,  which 
lift  you  above  the  ignoble  crowd.^ 


..  ^  This^  is  too  much ;  yet  it  is  street  How- 
ever oonsdous  of.  small  deaert,  it  is  bliss  tp 
know  that  we  have  been  mistaken  for  what  we 
would  fain  be,— by  those  we  love.'''* 

'^By  those  we  love!  Was  il  not  so?'*  ck* 
claimed  the  youth.  ^^  That  sound  is  mfusic  to 
my  ear.     O,  let  it  be  repeated  1  ^ 

J^ady  Boche  felt  confused  at  having  suffered 
a^W€Mrd  to  escape  her,  which,  however  familiat 
with  her  heart,  from  which  the  image  of  the 
Nagle  was  never  absent,  she  had  not  designed 
fibould  fall  from  her  lips,  and  tried  to  recall  it 

<<  I  mean,""  said  she,  ^^  to  say,  it  is  something 
to  listen  to  approving  kindness  from  those  we 
esteem/' 

i.^Gbill  roe  not  with  this  cold  correction,^ 
he  replied.  ^^  Do  not  dash  me  from  the  heigM 
on. which  I  now  stand  to  the  earth ;  from  the 
taU  mountain  of  your  love,  to  the  level  ptain 
of  common  esteem.'* 

f^Yoa  cannot,  Nagle,  justly  tax  me  with 
ooldness ;  as  I  am,  what  can  I  do  more  than 
^teem  ?  To  offer  aught  beyond,  were  but  to 
lower  myself  and  not  flatter  you."     -. 
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"  Nerer  toy  it.  The  love  of  one  fike  Ka- 
therine,— 4uch  love,  I  say,  cannot  but  ennoble 
the  happy  object  of  it.  He  who  till  now  was 
but  as  the  grovelling  worm,  feels  a  new  destiny 
assigned  to  him ;  and  so  sustained,  could  soar 
on  eagle*s  wing." 

**  Mad  youth,  forbear !  I  would  not  see 
you  changed  from  what  you  have  been. .  Codld 
regard  of  mine  render  you  unlike  yoursdf,  inj 
influence  would  be  like  the  base  charms  of  tKe 
vile  sorcerers  of  the  east,  who  are  said  to  trans- 
form those  near  them  into  mean  and  brate 
objects,  most  unlike  themselves." 

^*  I  would  liken  you  to  Ithuriel's  spear,  which 
restored  whatever  it  touched  to  its  true  form  i 
and  I,  all  joy  at  being  encountered  by  you, 
burst  from  the  nothingness  which  once  ob- 
scured a  soul  of  fire,  to  ecstasy,  and  gallant 
hope,  and  honest  love." 

Lady  Roche  blushed  for  the  situation  in 
which  she  found  herself;  and  by  a  new  and 
more  determined  eflbrt  removed  the  arm  of  her 
admiring  companion,  and  again  reproved'  hii 
speech.      She  reminded  him  of  her  situation, 
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of  her  rank,  and  of  her  name ;  and  remarked^ 
that  even  to  listen  to  the  mention  of  love^  was 
to  lose  sight  of  duty. 

She  offered  to  leave  the  bower.  He  hastily 
seized  her  hand  to  detain  her. 

<<  Would  my  honoured,  my  idolized  friend,'', 
he  mournfully  inquired,  ^<  leave  me  thus*  ab- 
ruptly, to  wither  in  her  displeasure,  and  die 
under  her  reproach  ?  Can  I  have  merited  such 
feaxf ol  severity  ?     O,  leave  me  not" 

<^  I  do  not  arraign  your  motives ;  but  as 
there  are  mortal  weapons  with  which  I  would 
not  see  you  idly  sport,  lest  unlooked-for  mis* 
chief  should  ensue,  so  are  there  in  language 
terms  which  ought  not  to  be  lightly  disalt 
with." 

<<  Of  what  do  you  speak,  lady  ?  Can  a  meiie 
sound  disturb  a  mind  at  once  so  firm  and  so 
much  above  the  common  sort?  What  if  I 
named  love,  or  caught  with  eagerness  at  the 
accidental  expression  of  it  by  you  ?  I  thought 
but  of  that  which  nor  men  nor  angels  could 
amd^.  I  delight  in  the  society  now  min^, 
because  the  generous  spirit  which  animates  my 
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bright  coinpuiioii  is  pure  as  the  heaven  finxn 
wbiob  it  came.  Can  my  eye  rest  on  that  fur 
bosom,  the  fit  shrine  of  the  gk>rious  lieart  withio, 
the  true  object  of  my  worship,  without  fediog 
mysdf  lifted  above  the  dross  of  mere  human 
existence  ?— without  feelii^  every  gnisKr 
thought  expelled  by  that  commanding  influ- 
ence, which  he,  methinks,  would  searody  err 
who  named  it  divine  ?  " 

<<  Cease,  Nagle,"  said  Lady  Roche ;  but  ber 
tone  was  no  longer  severe,  nor  even  resolute. 
Her  anger  was  no  more,  and  she  obviouslv 
expressed  an  indisposition  to  listen,  without 
feeling  it 

^  Be  not  offended.  As  the  architect,  wink 
building  a  tall  column  of  whitest  marble,  nutt 
perforce  use  for  bis  purpose  a  scaffidding  of 
mean  timber,  so  I,  while  pleading  for  a  flame 
not  founded  on  vile  cravings  and  base  desires, 
must  use,  to  utter  my  thoughts,  mere  words 
which  usually  impart  ideas  that  have  notUog 
in  common  with  mine.  My  love  is  but  the 
worship  of  excellence,  which  could  not  endure 
were  the  sweet  object  of  it  other  than  virtuous. 
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Mine  is  the  passion  of  the  mind,  which  offers 
its  homage  to  the  soul,  forgetful  of  the  person ; 
and  will  you  blame  such  love  ?^ 

**  No,  Nagle ;  be  the  honest  truth  confessed, 
of  such  love,  if  unhappily  it  can  be  sin,  I 
myself  am  guilty.  Disdaining  the  sordid 
thoughts,  the  ignominious  wishes  which  inhabit 
Tulgar  minds,  I  scruple  not  to  say  I  prove  a 
love,  that  of  a  sister,  for  all  that  is  rare  and 
aoble  on  this  earth,  presented  to  my  view 
by  thee,  my  faithful,  but  perhaps  too  ardent 
friend.  I  honour  the  qualities  which  distinguish 
thee,  nor  think  of  thy  mortal  form  ;  but  should 
still  regard  thee  as  I  do,  though  an  Ethiop's 
darkness  were  to  fall  on  thy  countenance,  and 
appalling  deformity  mar  thy  frame." 

•*  Now  art  thou  mine  ! "  Nagle  replied, 
•'mine  as  I  have  ever  wished  thee, — mine  in 
thought,  in  spirit.  This  is  to  be,  I  say  it  not 
profanely,  on  earth  as  we  shall  be  in  blessedness 
bBieafter.  How  exquisite  the  delight,  to  re- 
oeiTe  the  pure  unrestrained  aspirations  of  intel- 
ligence from  one  superior  as  thou  art,  from  a 
being  for  whom  nature  snatched  the  choicest 
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seal  of  the  Eternal,  containiug  all  that  was 
perfect  in  form,  unequalled  in  grace,  and  re» 
sistless  in  feature, — all  that  an  immortal  fiuicy 
could  image  of  loveliness;  placed  it,  vhea 
thou  wast  called  into  existence,  on  the  nanie 
of  Katherine,  and  left,  never  to  be  obliterated^ 
its  glowing  impress  there  !^ 

^<  Not  in  this  strain,"  said  Lady  Socbe, 
*^  should  speech  of  thine*  be  wasted.  A  oinoB 
like  ours  repels,  as  wholly  unsuited  to  it,  those 
thoughts  which  spring  from  aught  but  mental 
worth.  Thou,  I  will  not  deny  it,  art  to  me  as 
the  dove,  which  bore  to  the  patriarch's  longing 
eye  over  the  mighty  waters,  the  first  green 
leaf  indicative  of  a  reviving  world.  Thou 
alone  canst  bring  peaceful  images  to  the  for- 
lorn ark  of  my  bosom,  lost  as  it  has  been  in  the 
overwhelming  waves  of  sorrow,  which  till  now 
have  hurried  it  from  woe  to  woe." 

*^  Matchless  being  l^  exclaimed  Nagle,  and 
unconscious  of  an  act  so  merely  human,  again 
he  clasped  the  form  of  her  whose  soul  alone  he 
professed  to  woa  Her  ideas  were  too  oiiich 
absorbed  with  sublime  themes,  to  regard  as  §fae 
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Quid  have  done  under  other  circumstances,  the 
opremeditated  freedom  of  his  manner. 

The  night,  fair  before,  had  now  become 
ifalimely  bright.  From  its  shining  orb,  the 
Dobstructed  ray  burst  through  an  opening  of 
le  bower;  and  with  the  glory,  but  without  the 
uzling  glare  of  noon,  descended  on  the  fair 
mntenance  of  the  lady.  The  smile  of  admi- 
idodo  was  there.  It  added  to  the  flame  which 
Ivoady  consumed  the  delighted,  agitated,  and 
ewildered  chieftain. 
.*<  Gan  this  be  a  mortal,"  he  softly  murmured, 

that  I  behold  ?  It  must  be  a  divinity  !  'Tis 
I  truth  an  aiigel,  that  comes  to  glad  the  world. 
?hat  dear  smile  I  fain  would  gaze  upon  till 
tj  straining  eyes  grow  dim  from  age,  which 
ronld  not  tire  even  then.^ 

^  Nagle— -again  !  ^  said  Lady  Roche,  intend- 
ig  to  remind  him  that  he  was  relapsing  into 
ersonal  praise. 

He  understood  the  gentle  censure,  and  has- 
sled to  vindicate  himself. 
1  f^  I  spoke  of  the  smile, — the  outward  rqfire*- 
nutadve  of  a  kind  spirit,  which  then  came  to 
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my  eye  from  the  gloomi  of  night,  like  the  yontng 
roae^biid  starting  from  its  green  hsooA,  to  kdk 
on  light  and'  taste  the  falling  dews.  Blame  not 
the  honest  admiration  which  forces  its  psi> 
sage  to  my  tongue.  It  springs  not  from  wan- 
tonness, but  from  devotion;  for  well4cnowiog 
this  cannot  pleasure  you,  it  is  only  breathed 
to  honour  our  common  maker,  in  lauding  tb^ 
most  perfect  work  of  his  creative  hand.^ 

And  still  speaking,  he  pressed  her  taper 
fingers  to  his  lips,  first  with  religious  awe,  then 
with  glowing  fervour,  and  finally  with  devour- 
ing eagerness.  The  hand  which  had  rested  on 
her  dioulder,  became  entangled  in  her  descend- 
ing ringlets,  and  occupied  itself  in  a  vain  effiirt 
to  repair  the  disorder  of  whidi  it  was  in  port 
the  cause.  It  passed  to .  her  fair  foreheid, 
rested  on  her  arching  brows,  and  softly  lor  a 
moment  pressed  the  lids  of  the  glistening  oi:bs 
beneath. 

But  did  he  deviate  from  Jiis  resolution  P  Did 
he  solicit  aught  beyond  her  esteem  f  No.  He 
used  no  language  that  might  wound  pride, 
or  shock  innocence.     Lady  Roche  recognised 
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iiM^hing^  savie  the  kindness  of  a  generous  and 
devoted  brother,  and  could  harbour  jio  thought 
thlit  would  not  become  the  tender,  attached, 
assured,  and  confiding  sister. 

The  moments  thus  consecrated  to  friendship 
wete  rich  in  delight ;  delight,  which  they 
deemed  not  less  pure  than  it  was  exalted.  She 
Aeclared  it  to  be  her  conviction,  that  he  could 
seek  no  more  than  friendship  might  claim ; 
ftttd  the  Nagle  was  sincerely  persuaded,  that 
h#  could  neither  seek  nor  desire  what  honour 
Might  not  concede. 

Vain  delusion  !  That  eventful  hour  saw 
these  lofty  ideas  humbled,  and  all  the  proud 
leiolves  of  virtue  forgottaa— >borne  away  by 
tiw  resistless  storm  of  passion  and  fatally 
Rivounng  opportunity.  Hearts  sustained  as 
theirs  were,  by  dreams  of  celestial  fire,  forgot 
die  cold  prudence  of  this  lower  world.  The 
mistrustful  caution  with  which  common  minds 
alight  repress  the  boldness  of  admiration. 
Lady  Boche  disdained  to  recollect  or  regard, 
issared  as  she  was  of  the  rectitude  of  her 
sempanion.      Their  sympathies  were  too  ex- 
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dusivdy  imdleotuol  to  adndt  mqpioHn  of 
danger  from  the  approach  of  boBom  to  boMOi, 
the  inmateB  of  which  panted  but  to  nafce 
known  those  Uamelesa  emotions,  which  were 
all  the  sweeter  from  the  oonvictioii  that  they 
could  leave  no  sting  behiiid^--4iothing  od  which 
memory  would  not  lore  to  dwelL 

Must  the  humiliating  truth  be  told  ?  ShaB 
the  pride  of  our  nature  be  d^;raded  by  the 
acknowledgment  of  wretched  frailty?  Alasi 
not  long  could  the  Nagle  and  Lady  Roche 
deceive  themselves.  The  mental  union  they 
coveted,  the  passion  which  they  presumed  to 
be  only  that  which  might  exist  in  the  world  of 
spirits,  unblamed  by  angels,  soon  degenerated 
into  mere  every-day,  undignified  yeamingt; 
and  the  lips  which  had  discoursed  bat  cf 
afiections  pure,  ethereal,  and  sublime,  tiom 
joined  with  mortal  fondness. 

Too  soon  Lady  Roche  knew,  that  from  the 
tall  pinnacle  d  her  pride,  she  had  fidlen  into 
the  lowest  abyss  of  irretrievable  abasemeit. 
No  language  can  paint  the  horrors  which  caoMf 
over  her,  as  reviving  from  the  wild  deGriam 
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in  which  her  senses  had  slumbered,  she  recog' 
niBed  in  herself  the  object,  which  through  life 
up  to  that  melancholy  moment  she  had  de- 
spised with  a  vehemence  of  scorn  that  left  no 
room  for  pity ;  as  she  deemed  not  such  weak- 
ness could  be  known  but  to  those,  who  troxa 
inherent  vice  had  no  claim  to  toleration  from 
the  rest  of  their  species. 

In  dumb  amazement  she  recalled  the  wikl 
visions  of  the  last  hour;  and  while  the  retro- 
spect stung  her  to  the  soul,  she  still  hung  on 
the  companion  of  her  wanderings.  On  the 
Nagle  she  bestowed  no  reproach.  If  any  thing, 
she  r^arded  him  with  increased  affection. 
Her  hatred  and  scorn  fell  on  herself;  but 
fondbess,  delirious  unaccountable  fondness  her 

« 

iieart  still  confessed,  for  her  no  longer  blame- 
leas  companion. 

For  him,  his  mind  was  not  less  disturbed. 
He  remembered  with  agonizing  humiliation  the 
professions  of  purity  in  which  he  had  indulged ; 
aod'&r  from  exulting  over  what  would  be  called 
in  modem  times  his  triumph,  he  felt  degraded 
to.dte  condition   of  a  criminal,  and  shrunk. 
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in  shame  and  soitbW^  i^htuhk  fVtnn  th^  fikir  f6ilii 
he  had  so  lately  wooed  with  all  the  frandc 
impctnOBity  of  uncontroulable  passion. 

He  sought  no  longer  to  detain  her,  and 
without  speaking  issued  from  the  bower,  still 
upholding  her.  But  the  soft  burthen  which  be 
bore  was  not  what  it  had  been.  The  seraphic 
calm  which  till  now  her  presence  had  diffused 
over  his  mind,  was,  alas !  at  an  end ;  the  un- 
imaginable thrill  which  once  she  caused  was 
no  more.  If  he  could  not  forget  that  she  was 
lovely,  he  remembered  that  she  was  mortal. 

They  reached  the  point  where  it  was  indis- 
pensably necessary  that  they  should  separate. 
Lady  Roche  lingered,  not  that  she  wished  to 
prolong  the  scene,  but  because  she  trembled  to 
find  herself  alone.     He  reminded  her,  that  to 
pause  was  unwise.     The  caution,  though  not 
ill  timed,   fell  with  chilling  heaviness  on  her 
ear.      Never   from  him  had   such   admonitioo 
fallen  before.     She  saw,  or  fancied   she  saw, 
a   most   portentous   change ;   a  change   which 
marked,  so  it  struck  Lady  Roche,  coldness,  if 
not  contempt. 
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He  r^y  found  the  situation  sufficiently  irk« 
some.  Sa<l  and  dismayed,  he  wished  for  solVi 
tude.  Fain  would  he  have  fled  from  himself, 
and.  this  produced  in  his  deportment  a  rest- 
lessness and  embarrassment  which  whispered  to 
Lady  Roche  that  he  desired  to  fly  from  her. 

.  The  pride  that  would  once  have  spurned  at 
the  remotest  idea  of  detaining  any  human  being 
who  seemed  capable  of  wishing  to  depart  from 
her  presence,  was  so  far  abated,  that  the  hint 
she  had  received  was  unnoticed.  She  still 
hesitated  to  quit  him.  Now  she  looked  towards 
the  castle,  and  then  her  eyes  were  again  fixed 
on  him.  Though  she  felt  that  to  stay  was 
unwise,  it  was  misery  to  part.  She  sighed 
deefdy,  but  spoke  not. 

Nagle  feared  they  might  be  observed,  and 
again  reminded  her  of  the  necessity  which 
existed  for  leaving  her. 

"  We  must — must  part,"^  said  he. 

"  True,^  she  replied,  at  once  releasing  him. 
•*  Woe  is  me  that  ever  we  should  have  met !  ^ 

He  pressed  her  hand  with  tenderness  as  stie 
turned  from   him,   and   would   fain   have  at- 

D  2 
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tempted  to  soothe  her ;  but  she  was  now  some 
paces  distant,  and  he  dared  not  to  raise  his 
▼oice,  or  to  follow  her. 

Alone  in  her  chamber,  she  gave  herself  up 
to  frantic  sorrow. 

<<  Shall  another  day  open,"  she  exclaimed, 
*^  to  behold  me  the  wretch  I  am  now  ?  Would 
the  wreck  of  nature  were  at  hand,  that  I  might 
escape  particular  observation  in  the  general 
ruin  !  Rocks  and  mountains  hide  me  from 
myself,  or  come  some  welcome  earthquake  to 
swallow  me!  Oh,  that  my  name  had  neter 
been  heard,  or  could  now  be  known  no  more! 
Life  is  hateful,  but  being  rendered  so  by  my 
own  baseness,  death  has  already  become  teniSt 
Yet  it  is  only  in  the  grave  that  I  can  hopelbr 
rest.  Yes,  it  is  only  when  this  frame,  resolvi^ 
itself  into  dust,  shall  leave  no  vestige  of  the 
frail  charms  it  once  sustained,  that  all  r^- 
lection  of  my  shame  can  cease. 
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CHAPTER   V, 


"  111  deep  revolving  thoughts  he  weighs  his  state. 
Secure  of  craft.** 

Drtdkit. 


Wi,TH  iofinite  chagrin.  Lord  Roche  saw  his 
last  daring  enterprise  interfered  with  by  cir- 
QUiqstances  which  had  not  entered  into  his 
oootemplation,  and  which  in  themselves  were 
moBl^  wnoyingt  if  not  worse.  When  Dermod 
prpposed  that  his  hostage  should  be  placed 
10  his  Iprdship^s  keeping,  the  sordid  politician 
eagerly  caught  at  the  prize,  considering  that 
it  flattered  his  importance,  and  gave  him  the 
means  of  paying  his  court  to  the  government ; 
but  he  had  then  no  thought  of  ensnaring  Grace 
in  his  own  castle,  and  when  the  latter  outrage 
was  resolved   upon,  he  expected  not  that. the 
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sci&saDie  digbt  would  make  Wilmot  aor  iomate 
of  his  walk. 

.As  little  had  he  suspected^  that  while  he 
and  his  intended  victim  approached  the  castk^ 
Lady  Roche  was  advancing  in  that  directioiif 
and  might  have  entered  at  the  same  momeDt 
with  himself.  He  had  ci^iculated  that  her  sUy 
at  Kilmallock  would  be  prolonged  for  some 
weeks.  Though  the  disgust  which  his  general 
conduct  hod  inspired,  caused  her  to  regard  with 
little  curiosity  himself  or  his  doings,  her  pre- 
sence at  such  a  moment  was  any  thing  but 
desirabk.  He  shrunk  with  apprehension  frooi 
her  penetrating  glance,  and  felt  his  danger 
great,  as  in  numerous  instances  the  most 
elaborate  liypocrisy  had,  where  she  was  con- 
cerned, proved  a  very  insufficient  disguise. 

But  that  which  startled  him  more  tlian  all 
the  rest,  was  the  return  <^  the  Nagle.  He 
had  calculated  that  long  confinement,  or  an 
early  execution,  would  have  spared  him  all 
apprehension  from  that  quarter,  and  the  libe- 
ration of  such  a  neighbour  carried  tenor  and 
confusion    to    his    souL      Should    be   suspect 


the  eKistenoe  of  that  design  dii  the  •  acedm* 
plishment  of  which  he  had  ventured-  too  far 
to  recede,  he  felt  that  his  own  life  would  be 
in  the  most  extreme  peril.  These  drcum- 
stanoes  caused  him  to  regret  his  temerity,  and 
Ub  feel  that  the  attempt  to  which  he  stood  com- 
mitted, hazardous  from  the  first,  was  now  beset 
with  dangers  of  the  greatest  magnitude,  and 
most  appalling  aspect. 

Still  retreat  was  impossible.  If  he  could 
have  been  content  to  give  up  all  thoughts  of 
Grace,  how  could  he  restore  her  to  her  brother 
without  exporing  himself  to  the  deadliest  hos- 
tility ?  This,  he  was  of  opinic«i,  could  not  be 
(dORipassed.  He  had  too  grossly  outraged  his 
prisoner,  to  hope  for  pardon.  She  might,  in- 
deed, so  he  from  knowledge  of  his  own  base- 
'^liesS:' could  believe,  promise  secrecy,  but  with 
tUe  fixed  determination  to  betray  him  the  mo- 
ment she  was  beyond  his  reach.  Even  if  she 
kept  her  promise,  circumstanced  as  he  was 
at  that  moment,  he  could  not  venture  on  her 
liberation  without  imminent  risk  of  waking  sus- 
jHcion,  or  worse.     The  less  danger  of  the  two. 
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be  finally  oonduded,  was  thtti  to  irhich  Ik 
had  alrouly  exposed  himself. 

And  this  he  painted  out  Id  his  ready  in- 
strument and  guilty  aocomplke,  Judith  ;  who 
sharing  all  his  alarms,  had  in  the  first  inatanos 
advised  that  Grace  should  be  released.  He 
biboured,  and  not  unsuooeasfully,  to  impfcai 
upon  her  mind,  that  for  her  as  wdl  as  for 
himself  there  was  no  safety,  if  her  lady  w«re 
so  dealt  with. 

**  She  must,'"  said  he,  ^^  be  ooiiquered. 
Women  of  nerve  as  firm  as  this  proud  beauty 
have,  ere  now,  yielded  in  cases  where  the 
assailing  power  fell  infinitely  short  of  mine. 
When  she  sees  that  I  am  rescdute,  and  so  £u: 
as  regards  her,  omnipotent,  her  high-flown  no- 
tions of  honour  may  not  disdain  to  oompromise 
with  fear;  and  assured  of  one  day  becoming 
Lady  Roche  in  public,  persuade  herself  that 
she  may  not  unwisely  at  once  consider  herself 
such  in  private." 

''O,  and  that's  excellent  truth  I  ^  said  Ju- 
dith,  <<  barring  the  Lady  Grace^  and  supposing 
any  other  like  herself  were  concerned.     But 
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snail  u  the  hope  that  she  would  be  contented 
in  the  way  my  lord  means.  And  what,  if  she 
still  remains  fixed,  must  be  done  ?  ^ 

liord  Roche  paused  while  his  thoughts  were 
sediiag  for  some  new  resource,  or  while  they 
iN^0re  inquiring  whether  that  which  suggested 
tCsdf,  might  be  conununicated. 

^'In  the  case  you  suppose/'  he  at  length 
replied,  ^we  must  consider  that  no  common 
danger  impends  over  our  heads.  If  still  un- 
yidding,  she  by  any  chance  gains  enlargement, 
our  lives  will  probably  be  sacrificed  to  the  de- 
slJK>ying  fury  of  her  kin.  Where  matters  are 
so  desperate,  we  must  not,  to  ensure  our  own 
nfety,  decline  having  recourse  to  a  desperate 
remedy?'^ 

<'Biit  which  remedy  is  it  that  we,  after 
losing  our  lives,  as  my  lord''s  lordship  says, 
skall  find  at  hand?'' 

^I   said,    to    save   our   selves,   a  desperate 
measure  might  be  necessary."^ 
**  And  which  is  the  one?^' 
*^If  she  perversdy  works  against  us  to  our 
destruction,  her  own  life  must  pay  for  her  mad 
obstinacy." 
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"  Is  It  to  kill  the  creature  you  mean  ?  0 1 
sure  enough,  killing  is  a  desperate  remedy  in 
any  case  !  ^ 

^^  Quite  justifiable  where  no  choice  remains 
but  to  kill  or  be  killed.^ 

"Well,  for  my  own  part,  though  I  could 
always  wish  to  give  my  lord  pleasure,  yet  lam 
too  great  a  fool  to  cut  a  throat.^ 

"  What,  not  to  save  your  own?^ 

"  Why  that  indeed — but  I  do  not  know  how 
to  perform  such  work.  Sorrow  that  it  should 
come  to  this !  Ah  now,  why  could  you  not 
be  content  without  thinking  of  her,  and  satis- 
fied with  me  and  my  lady,  and — " 

"  Stay  this  fool's  prattle.  The  past  cannot 
be  recalled."" 

"O!  and  that'^s  true,  not  even  where  a 
throat  has  been  cut."*^ 

"  Driveller !  throat-cutting  is  out  of  the  ques- 
tion. Nevertheless  if  our  lives  are  in  danger  of 
being  lost  by  the  obstinacy  of  a  virago,  what 
iin'ghty  harm  to  stay  her  fury  and  close  her 
eyes  by  some  gentle  opiate.^" 

"  O !  it  will  be  well  to  lull  her  to  sleep,  if 
that's  the  meaning.*" 
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**  That  ia  the  meamng,  then ;  and  now  I  tell 
you,  that  you  may  know  I  am  prepared  for 
the  worst.  Craftily  mingled  with  wine  and 
cordials,  which  shall  be  ever  at  hand,  there 
is  that  which  will  induce  sleep-— a  long  sleep."" 

"  Why  that  will  be— '^ 

^^  Better  than  using  violence.  I  could  fain 
be  kind,  most  loving,  and  withal  constant ;  yet 
if  rejected  still,  and  this  mad  fool  dooms  us 
both  to  destruction  for  aiming  at  her  good^ 
what  remains,  but  that  we  protect  ourselves. 
All  that  follows,  she  ]|^rings  on  herself.  She 
is  the  doer  of  the  deed;  we  the  helpless  and 
involuntary  instruments.'" 

Though  this  sophistry  did  not  wholly  prevail 
)ver  the  untaught  mind  of  Judith,  she  very 
Ardl  understood  that  no  small  peril  would  await 
ler,  if  resenting  the  advances  of  Lord  Roche, 
jrace  once  found  the  means  of  making  known 
o  the  Nagle  the  part  her  faithless  servant  had 
icted ;  and  this  sufficiently  inclined  her  to  fall 
n  with  almost  any  plan  that  promised  security 
gainst  such  an  evil.  She  had  satisfied  her 
onscience  by  opposing  herself  to  murder,  and 
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was  now  prepared  to  exert  herMlf  to  the  utmoit 
in  furtherance  of  any  atep  short  of  that  Lord 
Roche  encouraged  her  to  believe,  that  Grace 
would  not  remain  so  impracticable  as  till  now 
she  had  been  found.     He  remarked, 

'^  A  day  car  two,  I  doubt  not,  will  work  oo 
mean  change.  She  will  begin  to  feel  that  die 
has  done  enough  tor  honour,  and  not  think  it 
wicked  or  unwise  to  b^n  to  think  of  safety. 
Besides,  the  advantages  idiich  I  have  hdd  out 
to  her,  have  been  as  yet  but  dimly  seen  in  the 
distance.  Anon  I  will,  make  her  underttaad, 
that  what  she  may  have  supposed  doubtful  and 
far  off,  is  certain  and  at  hand."" 

Judith  was  again  despatched  to  attend  her 
mistress.  She  was  more  anxious  than  ever 
to  corrupt  the  mind  of  the  captive.  If  the 
hope  of  reward  was  sufficient  in  the  first 
instance  to  engage  her  in  such  an  enterprise, 
when  to  that  was  added  the  dread  of  punish* 
roent,  her  zeal  was  not  likely  to  abate.  To 
her  ^^  mind's  eye,"  there  appeared  no  perfect 
safety  for  her,  unless  Grace  would  listen  to 
Lord  Roche.     This  she  had  urged  befora^  but 
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she  nrged  it  in  vain ;  and  Graoe,  who  had  once 
believed  her  simple  and  sincere,  and  listened  to 
her  i^ith  a  willing,  if  not  with  a  deferential  ear, 
now  saw  her  in  her  true  character. 

Various  acts,  which  had  caused  her  to  expe- 
rience surprise  during  their  night-adventure, 
recurred  to  her ;  and  these,  and  the  disclosures 
made  by  Lord  Roche,  brought  to  her  disturbed 
bosom  the  agonizing  conviction,  that  she  had 
from  the  first  been  hid  creature  and  labouring 
for  her  destruction. 

It  was  therefore  in  vain  that  Judith  enlarged 
on  his  kindness,  his  present  power,  or  his  future 
greatness.  Scorn  beamed  in  the  listener's  eye, 
but  in  words  she  gave  no  answer.  Indignation 
would  have  breathed  a  bitter  rebuke;  disdain 
impoBed  silence. 

''■'  When  left  to  herself,  she  eagerly  explored 
her  prison.  The  room  in  which  Lord  Aoche 
had  reclined,  opened  into  a  smaller  one.  In 
tbb  latter,  a  little  casement  was  found ;  but  frcmi 
thk"  nothing  could  be  seen  save  lofty  trees, 
wiiioh^  if  planted  to  obstruct  the  view,  could 
lot  better  have  answered  that  purpose. 
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'Her  alann  ^a9  great  at  finding  herself 
tinted  as  a  prisoner  where  die  had  been  a 
guest.  She  feared  that  the  evil  porpoee  of  her 
foe  would  be  followed  up  but  too  steadilj) 
from  dread  of  the  consequences  of  failure, 
and  doubted  whether  it  might  not  have  been 
consistent  with  prudence  to  have  spoken  \tm 
resentfully;  or  whether,  even  now,  it  woeld 
not  be  well  to  attempt  to  move  his  pity.  Yet 
that  was  a  vain  hope.  In  one  like  Uiii 
depraved,  a  virtue  so  gentle  could  not  reside. 
But  it  might  something  avail  to  assure  him 
that  she  would  forgive  all  that  had  passed, 
and  never  reveal  the  base  attempt  he  had  made, 
if  he  would  now  desist  She  had  marked  the 
ill-dissembled  consternation  which  shook  bis 
whole  frame  while  he  was  menaced  with  the 
vengeance  of  the  Nagle;  and  to  be  rdieved 
from  that,  she  endeavoured  to  hope  he  might 
yet  be  brought  to  retrace  his  steps. 

No  possibility  of  escape  presented  itself. 
Remote  from  the  inhabited  part  of  the  build- 
ing, the  chamber  in  which  she  rested  was  sikat 
as  the  grave.     When  Judith  entered^  the  door 


as  9be  averred,  was  opeoed  by  Lord  Aoche 
him&elf,  who  made  her  prisoner  with  her  lady, 
till  by  signal  he  announced  his  pleasure  that 
she  should  withdraw. 

The  moments  passed  heavily,  yet  Grace 
trembled  for  their  flight,  for  she  feared  the 
approadi  of  that  hour  in  which  Lord  Roche 
^i^uld  again  appear.  The  light  of  morning 
cattle  to  her  aching  eyes,  but  it  brought  her 
bclsom  no  relief.  The  sun  shone  not  for  her ; 
tmd  when  again  the  shades  of  night  descended, 
Ihey  brought  gloom  and  weariness,  but  not 
repose. 

Apart  from  the  terror  and  grief  which  op- 
pressed Grace,  fatigue  now  began  to  subdue 
l)er  strength;  and  the  terrible  thought  came 
i»f er  her  that  this  was  calculated  upon  by  her 
enemy,  and  that  Judith  ordy  remained  with 
her  to  announce  the  fact  that  utter  exhaustion 
left  her  more  than  ever  in  his  power. 

She  shuddered  at  the  idea  of  resigning 
berself  to  sleep :  sinking  nature  demanded 
festv  and  her  eyes  invcduntarily  closed*  She 
torn,  iwpatient  of  her  weakness,,  and  endeo- 
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voured  to  shake  off  the  drowsineflB  whuk 
seemed  about  to  consign  her  to  a  death-Hke 
trance.  Weakness  again  compelled  her  to  sit, 
and  sleep,  like  a  hovering  yulture»  instantlj 
darted  at  his  prey.  But  not  to  her  <*  the 
sweet  restorer ;  ^  he  only  made  her  start  witb 
new  alarm^  and  revive  more  acutely  to  feel  all 
the  horrors  of  her  situation. 

In  one  of  these  sinkings,  oblivion  of  her  pab 

for  some  minutes  was  hers,  when  a  cautious 

movement  near  her  caused  her  to  start  up  in 

trembling  confusion.     She  saw  Judith  near  the 

door,  and  it  immediately  occurred  to  her  that 

she  was  hastening  to  announce   her  helpless 

state.     Judith  denied  being  about  to  leave  the 

room,  and  with  new  blandishments  pressed  oa 

the  captive  a   cordial,  which  she  said   wooM 

relieve  her  faintness,  and  recruit  her  spirits. 

Grace  was  consumed  with  thirst,  but  repelled 

the  proffered  relief.      She  conjectured  it  was 

an    opiate,    that    would    withdraw    the   little 

strength   she  yet  retained,   and   shrunk   with 

disgust  from  the  perfidy  which  offered  it. 

O  sleep !  ^    she   sighed,   ^^  men   say   tkou 


a 


THC   »ELF*CONDEMN£D.  7^ 

flieBt  sorrow.  Ah  !  why  am  I  on  exception  ? 
wbjr  am  I  rejected  of  nature,  as  no  longer 
of  her  family?  and  why  am  I,  in  this  hour 
of  dire  distress,  persecuted  by  thy  officious 
attendance  ?  I  want  thee  not.  I  will  not  have 
thee.    Away,  away !  ^ 

And  again  with  a  determined  air  she  tried  to 
throw  off  the  drowsiness  which  hung  about  her; 
but  a  very  few  seconds  elapsed,  ere  she  found 
the  enemy  once  more  gaining  ground. 

Long  to  repel  him  was  impossible.  She 
could  not  avoid  the  evil,  however  great,  and 
scarcely  for  a  single  minute  could  she  so  far 
rally  as  to  feel  thoroughly  awake.  Grace  saw 
that  her  state  was  not  unperceived  by  Judith  ; 
bat  even  that  circumstance,  though  it  sug- 
gested alarm,  could  no  longer  animate  her  to 
further  exertion.  Images  of  objects  not  before 
her  presented  themselves.  She  seemed  to  walk 
in  a  beautiful  garden,  secure  in  the  protection 
of  her  brother.  She  started  with  joy, — recog- 
nised her  real  situation  with  affright, — and 
again  her  senses  wandered.  The  mpment  at 
length    arrived,    when    the    unequal   struggle 
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could  no  longer  be  maintained ;  and  the  be- 
leaguered beauty,  vanquished  by  unwonted 
fatigue  and  long  watching,  in  9pite  of  heradf 
lost  all  consciousness,  and  unwillingly  forgot 
her  danger  and  herself  in  profound  slumber. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


^  Tears  stand  congealed  and  cannot  flow. 

And  the  sad  soul  retires. 
Tears  fur  a  stroke  foreseen  afford  relief 
But  unprovided  for  a  sudden  blow, 
like  Niobe  we  marble  grow, 
And  petrify  with  grief.** 

Drtdek. 


Ladt  Roche  sadly  beheld  that  morning  open, 

to  the  coining  of  which  she  had  looked  forward 

with  joyous  hope,  when  the  seneschal  brought 

the  information  that  it  would  restore  the  Nagle 

to  her  view.     He  failed  not  to  come,  but  he 

no  longer  appeared   the  same.      The  ardent 

ddigfat,  the   admiring  smile  which  were  ever 

before  remarked  in  him,  were  no  longer  dis- 

oenuUe,  at  least  by  Lady  Roche*     He  received 

her  salutations  with  formal  civility,  while  other 

mattora   seemed  to  engross   his    mind.     The 

speedies   of    Lord    Roche,    unmeaning 

TOL     III.  E 
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as  he  knew  them  to  be,  were  not  less  weloome 
than  her  own.  For  his  coldDess  pfniaimec 
Lady  Boche  thought  she  could  but  too  ivcii 
acoount>  at  least  while  she  was  the  theme  of 
his  musings.  When  another  subject  was  men- 
tioned, he.  was  himself.  The  absence  of  Graoe 
pressed  upon  him,  he  was  all  anxiety  and  aai* 
mation  as  heretofore.  The  assurances  of  Lord 
Roche  that  she  could  not  be  far  off,  seemed 
most  grateful  to  his  ear;  and  when  his  lord* 
ship  withdrew,  as  be  said,  for  the  purpose  of 
directing  a  strict  and  instant  search  to  be  made 
in  all  directions,  the  brother's  eyes  fqlloved 
him.  with  eager  acknowledgments,  and  foigoC 
that  he  was  alone  with  one  so  long  the  sub- 
ject of  his  youthful  homage  and  uoreserMd 
friendship. 

He  soon  became  sensible  of  the  singulari^ 
of  his  own  deportment.  Yet  for  a  moBaenl  be 
hesitated  to  look  round.  Feelings  too  com- 
plicated, too  thrilling  for  description  possessed 
his  bosom,  when  he  turned  and  beheld  the  fair 
Katherine  in  tears. 
.    There  are  calamities  in  life,  whirh  by  their 
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siidfkli*  and  dreadful  weight,  almost  crush  the 
sUflerer  to  the  earth.     But  some  of  the  severest 
ot  these^  springing  from  causes  which  could  not 
he  foleseen  by  mortal  prudence,  or  contrcdled 
by  mortal  strength,  carry  with  them  the  seeds 
of  comfort.  ■  The  mind,  by  degrees,  becomes 
reconciled  to  woe,  which  at   first  seemed  in* 
stipportaUe ;'  the  absence  of  self-condemnation 
abates  the  pain ;  the  victim  of  unmerited  afBie- 
tioti  silently  appeals  to  the  justice  of  heaven 
fbr  tiltimate  redress,  and  is  consoled. 
''Not  laKich  is  the^  case  of  those,  who  find  theni- 
lelires  at  once  degraded  and  distressed  by  their 
owtk  misconduct*     Reflection  and  imagination 
are  vainly  tasked  to  suggest  topics  of  comfort. 
l!1ie  height  on  which  the  now  humbled  being 
lately  stood,  can  never  more  be  climbed.     As 
pM  might  it  be  attempted  to  force  back  the 
earth  our  its  axis,  and  recall  yesterday. 
■  -Sac]!  were  the  musings  of  Lady  Roche.    She 
Imded  «very  ^ye  glared  on  her  with  suspicion 
a&d  reproach.      She   wished   to    hide   herself 
from  every  one.     She  trembled  again  to  en- 
touht^    the  conscious  glance    of  the  young 
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chieftain,  and  yet  she  sighed  to  breathe  ii 

ear  a  portion  of  the  bittemeBs  which  consumed 

her  own  heart. 

The  once  gallant  bark,  by  war  and  tonpesli 
shattered,  though  still  retaining  its  origiBal 
form,  loses  all  its  beauty,  and  floats  but  a 
mournful  ruin  on  the  bosom  of -the  waten; 
and  the  fair  frame  of  woman,  exposed  to  thr 
ragings  of  so  fearful  a  hurricane  of  the  mai 
as  that  which  Lady  Roche  now  experieneed, 
loses  the  brightness  which  formerly  channel 
the  behcdder, and  whispered  to  the  jrouthfiilad- 
mirer  that  so  splendid  an  object  could  scarcely 
be  of  earth. 

Lady  Roche  had  already  marked  her  alterad 
countenance  in  the  mirror,  and  the  imexpeoUd 
change  was  readily  converted  into  a  new  means 
of  aggravating  remorse.  :  / 

^^  Where,  where,*'  she  sadly  exclaimed,  -^'  v 
the  lustre  which  but  yesterday  beamed  fnm 
these  eyes  ?  Where  is  the  bloom  which  ootf 
rested  on  these  cheeks.'  And  wher«^  M 
where  is  the  dignity  and  pride  which  spoke  t 
|)09om  free  from  guilt  ?     All  are  fl^,  audi  ^ 
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-fiuling  couutenaiice  but  too  faithfully  pictures 
toy  degenehte  imncL  My  guilt  stares  through 
my  complexion  ;  and  I,-  till  now  almost  wor- 
rfnpped  as  a  goddess,  shall  8o<mi  be  shunned  as 
«  monster !  ^ 

-  The  brief  silence  and  the  embarrassment  of 
the  Nagle,  she  regarded  as  indications  of  un^ 
affected  indifference.  His  presence  caused  her 
tnHible.  He  was  aware  of  it,  and  remarked, 
Af  4<  You  are  agitated,  madam.  At  this  mo- 
mmt  I  fear  I  intrude." 

«  She  started  at  what  she  confddered  a  mere 
jsscase  for  withdrawing.  Her  look  scrutinized 
him  as  it  was  wont  to  do  her  lord,  when  his 
equivocation  outraged  her  understanding,  and 
ihk^Mgmficantly  inquired, 
*.  a*f(:Whati  itf  it  so?  Would  yew  leave  me, 
Nagle?'' 

ii  <*  Leave  you,  madam  ?^  he  repeated  with 
Msotioi»,  approaching  while  he  spoke ;  but  at 
the- same  time  glancing  cautiously  round,  to 
aseertaiB  that  no  one  was  within  hearing, 
i.  i^'Your  feet  advance  towards  me^^  Lady 
]liaciie>  remarked,  ^^but   your  eyes  take.ano* 
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th^  directioii,  aofd  plaiidy  mdJcate  that  jw 
thoughts  would  not  wiUhiglj.  tarnf  herQ4 .  D^ 
it  not ;  but  since  you  cannot  with  aatifAfiifi 
to  yourself  be  kind,  at  least  be  firank  and  own 
it  is  so.  Treat  me  at  once  with  undtmnUed 
scorn.  That  will  be  mercy;  for  that  may  csH 
my  pride  to  my  assistance,,  and  teach^asy  bcait 
to  struggle  with  its  woe."  ;.  .  t  .v    v- 

<<  Why,  why  this  wildness,  lady?  ..What 
means  such  language  P  Your  manner  has  vot 
the  kindness  which  once  marked  it ;  liat  Inote 
a  fearful  glance,  as  if  some  horrid  spectre  ataod 
befcMre  you,  and  threatened  more  than  humaa 
vengeance."  ..  > 

*^  You  have  rightly  read  my  mind*  Ya^ 
Nagle,  it  is  even  so.  Terrific  images.  4fe  atift 
before  me ; — my  murdered  fame^^my  ftiiteful 
frailty, — my  forgotten  vows,  present  thensolm 
in  a  thousand  horrid  diapes,  suggesting  socnes 
(4  blood  and  ghastly  nun,  that  almost  «tfe 
the  last  glimpse  of  reason  from  my  tostnred 
brain.  My  consciouis,  crime-stained  bosns, 
panting  beneath  its  awful  load,  too  tvttdy 
tnenapes  the  wretched  Katherine^  not  ntenljf 
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with  dajB  xf  ghanle  and  sufferiQg.  in  this  state 
00  beings' ,  but .  with  uniearthljv  Beaver-rending 
mrath." 
'^<  NifcjTy  banish  these  vain  chittaeras.'^ 
^*  Prove  them  chimeras,  Nagle,  and  they 
alttll  be  banished.  Alas!  that  can  never  be. 
These  are  the  sin-bom  monsters  a  god  of  jus- 
tice ordains  should  find  existence  in  the  wretch 
nrho  surrenders  to  crime.  .They  convey  to  the 
aad  outcast  from  salvation  an  awful  eai^nest 
of  the  dire  hereafter,  to  which  the  offending 
finrit  hast€ns.'^ 

•  '^iRather  say,^  cnediiNagle^  f^.they  are  the 
waking  dreams  to  which  a  diseased  imagination 
giites  birth ;  which  pertain  to  sickness,  and  which 
Murnig  health  will  dismiss  and  laugh  at.^  / 
nn^AO^  never,  never !  Could  the  Creator^s  mercy 
iaegkje  and  ;bid  ine  rest  among  his  angels,  even 
CI  theii!  world  of  light,  the  remembrance  of  the 
diflasal  gloom  which  now  envelopes  it  wotdd 
UMseasingly  be  present  to  memcMry.  My  woe 
Botreven  jrelenting  heaven  can  terminate.*"  , 
j]^  Such  feverish  transports  will  soon  sub^de. 
2fc«eD  doubt  it^  lady,  your  grief  i$  too  ACUte 
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to  be 'of  fottg  vTuration. '  So  I  b^ere,  ibA 
dedre  to  believe  it.    Indulge*  dief  Weak  tboo^t 


no  niore.^ 


^<  I  would  not  indulge,  bat  must  endute  it, 
Nagle." 

u  Whj  should  you  ?  Imperfect  as  we  aie^ 
is  it  to  be  marvelled  at,  that  die  dements  of 
which  we  are  compounded  seek  kindred  qoa^ 
lities  ?  Is  it  not  the  ordained  course  of  nature^ 
to  oppose  which,  were  it  possible,  would  be  re- 
bellion against  heaven  ?^ 

<'  Forbear  this  language  !  I  must  deem  it 
sacrilege.  Shall  undaunted  vice  erect  its  brow 
and  say,  though  self-degraded,  it  has  but  fol- 
lowed nature's  ways?  Have  we  no  minds? 
Had  reason,  reflection,  and  the  more  exalted 
attributes  of  humanity  been  withheld,  there 
might  have  been  excuse  for  weakness;  but 
shall  we,  whose  daring  thoughts  aspire  to 
the  skies,  be  content  to  mingle  with  bruteft) 
yet  affect  not  to  recognise  our  baseness,  and 
try  to  persuade  ourselves  that  we  have  not 
faUen?'' 

^^Let  us  not,  with  unavailing  sorrow^  thus 


.kmept  .  wbat  cimnot    be  .r«caUe4    Have  we 

*>.•.*.''■'•• 

,Qn^?  Why  fio  did  tbose  who  •  Ji)^ed  b^ore 
U8,  even  from  the  birth  of  time;  and  I  dare 
nvoucbi  those  who  shall  come  after  us  will 
not  be  wholly  spotless." 

.  ^*<Do  not  greet  misery  with  mirth;  do  not 
,-.teacb  me  cold  impenitence;  do' not  mock  the 
ji^artrsickening  anguish  of  despair!  This  I 
Jf^^j  deserve,  as  the  punishment  of  vile  mis- 
conduct)  but  not  from  you,  Nagle.  In  the 
days  that  are  fled — those  blissful  days,  when 
,^  though  I  thought  them  I  had  not  felt  the 
stings  of  conscience,  with  all  my  sorrows  such 
118^  they  were  then,  one  generous  friend  was  ever 
piompt  to  share  them.  Would  he  remind  me 
»nofC  how  mournfully  I  have  fallen,  by  dopa- 
inf^  fne  to  encounter  derision,  where  erst  I  found 
^iffp  ^|entlest  sympathy  ?  ^. 

J  **  Trust  me,  I  but  wished  to  wake  you  to 
hfgfs^  of  -comfort,  which  you  too  steadfastly 
tabjur^,.  If  I  affected  mirth,  it  was  to  soothe. 
^y  breast  is  no  stranger  to  sorrow,  and 
sharing  all  the  regrets  of  my  friend,  there. is 
;]^t  sacrifice  I  would  not  promptly  piake  to 

x2 


flSI  tMB' MtV^-COUbWlMtoi 


OQVAHliate  t6  your  repoie,  €t«n'  thoiigta  'jbd 
diijiild  (k>6ni  me  to  fly' your  presenoe^  ei^i^'i 

"^^  Can  this  be  teal  ?^  iexdaimed  Lady  Roohe« 

*«I  speak  the  trutby'*  Nagle  repUed^'^ani 
am  prepared  to  give  the  proof  of  my  tinutitf*** 

*<  Then,  wretch,  away ! — away !  I  wy^*  B"«d 
the  agitated  fair  one,  <<  and  nei?;er  1^  me  «e 
that  face  again.  Till  this  melancholy  momort^ 
t  did  not  suspect  my  perdition  was  so  peiAct 
Was  it  not  enough  that  self-esteem — that  daq^ 
— that  woman's  pride, — all,  all  were  sacrificed 
in  one  unguarded  hour?  Must  to  tk^se  be 
added  the  unimagined  pang  I  have  now  eo- 
diired — the  insufferable  afiront  I  have  juit 
sustained,  since  I  have  heard  the  Nagk  de- 
clare that  he  would  be  well  content  to  look  on 
me  no  more?  Tliis  is  too  much!  Another 
thrill  of  agony  so  exquisite  as  that,  I  cano6t 
fear." 

<<  I  do  not  understand.  What  have  I  said 
to  move  your  anger  ?  " 

^*  You  understand  me  not !  What  bate  you 
done  to  move  my  anger  I  Ah !  Nagle,  is 
this  expostulating,  reasoning  coldness  nothing  ? 


BBghtcid'  as  l-ram^  tbittk.^you  vDr^s  Jik^filme 
Mk  .Ughtly  •<»  mj  ear  ?  Amidfst  jtb^>  faftnTid 
rnio  ia;  irhfch  my  broodiag  thought^  >were 
dttined  in  the  dark  chaos  of  shame,  i^emorse, 
woA  fear,  still  did  this  devoted,  ^ciiiig  fh^ai^ 
tttsognise  in  thee,  oompanion  of  my  wanderings, 
oae  so  distinguished  from  the  oommon  race^.4)f 
aen^  that  the  s^ndour  of  my  destroyer  jTur- 
nbbed  some  excuse  for  my  fall.  But  nov  | 
find  true  what  I  have  often  heard,  that  Qian 
ire  all  alike,— -mean,  sordid^  faithless,  aad  un- 
grateful/' .   . 

i'/^Weak  and  impetuous^  rash  and  frenaied 
I 'hare  been  reputed,  but  faithless  and  ui^rrate- 
fid  never!" 

;:  ^^i  do  not  look  for  the  honesty  which  would 
«fO«!  the  meanness  it  is  impossible  to  conceal. 
The*  hateful  truth  is  traced  on  that  counte- 
'nance  in  characters  not  to  be  mistaken.  Nay, 
avert  not  your  eyes,— it  is  now  too  late.  I  have 
already  marked  the  serene,  the  exidting  cou- 
tempt  with  which  cruelty  never  fails  to  visit  the 
wretdied,  .thriftless  beauty  who  madly  loves, 
and  weakly  trusts  to  man's  boasted  honour.''    - 
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*'/AU  my  fife^"^  he  replied^  <<1  lum  lieeii 
fleeattomed  to  look  od  Ladj  Boche  with  admU 
ration,  to  deem  her  so  superior  to  her  mXy 
that  she  scarcely  held  aught  hi  eomtnoD  with 
womankind.  From  boyhood  to  youth,  from 
youth  to  manhood,  such  has  been  my  feeling; 
and  even  now  I  honour  and  esteem." 

«« Even  nawj''  repeated  Lady  Roche*  <<0t 
what  a  volume  of  scorn  is  embodied  in  those 
two  little  words !  How  deep,  how  deadly  the 
reproach  which  they  convey !  You  have  studied 
phrases  well,  or  you  could  never  hit  the  heart 
you  would  pierce  with  such  precision  and  such 
deadly  effect ;  you  would  not  know  so  well  how 
to  wither  and  annihilate  by  concession.^ 

<<  I  would  some  pitying  angel  might  teach 
me  how  to  speak,  or  how  to  act !  Judge  me 
not  so  harshly,  as  to  believe  that  I,  in  wovd  or 
deed,  would  willingly  offend.  Fain  would  I 
allay  the  anguish  I  am  doomed  to  witneai 
by  mirthful  conceits  or  sober  argument,  as 
might  best  accord  with  your  feelings  ;-^faiii 
would  I  administer  to  your  comfort  by  my 
presence,  or  my  absence.^ 


i  v*^Yim  i^dr^  not  voot  thus  dburtcotialjr  to 
ofibrjisne  the  lieiiefit  of  your  abdence^  in  fiMrmeK 
dmys.'^-  ■  .,...-.■. 

.:^  No;  for  then  you  did  not  testify  p«hi  and 
sorrow  because  I  was  of  your  company.^    . 

^(^  Never  conceal  it,  Nagle,  I  then  seemed 
quite  different  from  what  I  now  appear-^rom 
what' — 0»  woe  is  me ! — I  am.  Fear  not  to  Aock 
me,  fcr  the  wretched  Katherine  knows  already 
her  miserable  fate.  -  I  know  that  I  am  loathed 
by.  bim  who  lately  loved.^ 
:  f^Xoathed  !  madam,— and  by  the  Nag^e  l^ 

^f  Ay»  such  I  know  is  ever  the  lot  of  a  fimd, 
feeblei  erring  woman/' 

<<Then,  as  I  stand  a  breathing  penitent 
b^bve  you,  it  is  not,  and  it  never  can  be 
yours  while  I  have  life.  Name  the  penance 
OK*  the>  task  which  I  can  undergo  or  perform 
t4  pufere  my  truth,  and,  however  severe  or  difr 
AmsiUf  I  will  not  repine.^ 

^*  Did  you  not  speak  of  leaving  me  ?'' 

>^If  you  vrilled  it  I  avowed  mysdif  ready, 
for?  y^ur  satisfaction,  to  remove  from  your 
sight  one  whose  presumption,  if  he  continued 
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tcr  appear  before  yo^  might  offends*  Yfak'H 

in  that  unkind?^    •  i    .    '  fiiv. 

^^Such  motiye  was  not  avowed.^    •        •  *f..-^ 

^^  Still  it  was  mine.'' 

*<  My  reason  ia  impaired.  I  know  not  mluH 
to  wish.  It  might  be  well  that  I  dxroid 
look  on  you  no  more;  yet  I  cannot  wUttliis 
should  be.  But  you^  Nagle,  jrou — do  rymi 
not  desire  to  leave  me?  "  •     -r* 

><  Doomed  to  leave  you,  madam»  I  knonf  not 
what  I  could  covet  to  find  on  the  world's  mmpM 
surface." 

*^  It  is  a  guilty  joy,  my  conscience  aeems  to 
whisper;  yet  it  is  one  which  I  cannot  resist, 
which  bursts  upon  me  even  as  a  ray  of  sunAnne 
starts  from  a  thunder-cloud." 

<<  I  only  mourn,"  said  Nagle,  ^*  that  my  cmd 
destiny  denies  me  that  unrestrained  •  convene 
with  a  friend  so  dear,  which  would  to  me  he 
nourishment  and  joy.  Were  there  no  Lofd 
Roche—" 

^<  And  he— he  is  not  immortal,''  die  qaicUy 
rejoined ;  ^^  yet  whither  tend  my  souUmuidering 
thoughts?     What   vain   iUusion  is  it   thai  I 


woidd' Indulge  f    We^e  there  no  Lord  Boche, 
could  I  bear  the  thought— -that — '^'' 

Nagle  made  a  sign  that  she  should  be  ailent. 

'*  Could  I  bear  the  thought,  I  say/'  Lady 
Rbche  proceeded,  <<  that  your  accusing  memory 
slioold  evermore  remind  of  weakness  not  to  be 
forgiven  f  '* 

^^His  lordship  comes/'  said  Nagle.  «<Yel 
no ;  he  passes  not  this  way.^ 

•4^  Each  word  you  utter  inflicts  a  new  wound. 
My  <^8pee6h  must  now  be  checked  when  my 
lord  approaches,  lest  he  should  learn,  and  from 
my  tongue,  that  I  am  faithless.^ 

^Gease  to  persecute  yourself.'' 

*^I  do  not  persecute,  but  conscience,  or 
rather  Heaven,  justly  punishes.  When  woman 
fidls  from  pride,  she  falls  from  -peace.  I  would 
net  be  further  abased,  so  as  to  be  satisfied  witk 
myself.  Tranquillity  of  mind  I  shall  not  know 
agnio*^ 

^*  Be  not  thus  disconsolate.  Doubt  not,  com- 
fort may  yet  come.  The  Nagle  will  claim  his 
smiUng  wife,  and  remember  past  woe  but  to 
enbnaoe  present  joy."^ 


9g^  mm  •si^-^ei»oB|fi«sf>» 

^ Never,  never!  Dark  is  the  doud  Aat 
overhangs  my  prospects,  and  dark  and  mi 
must  be  mj  future  way.  I  would  not  be  the 
consort  of  one  who  must  contemn,  who  must 
suspect.  No ;  fallen  as  I  am,  I  scorn  to  be  the 
object  of  your  charity.  Go,  free  as  air,  and 
be  happy ;  but  sometimes,  when  you  trace  the 
winding  stream  which  once  reflected  the  smiles 
of  two  admiring  biit  giiiltless  beings,  even  on 
that  spot  where  the  Banshee,  as  some  report, 
has  been  sem,  recall  with  tenderness  the  fiidim 
eye,  the  wasting  frame  you  now  behold^  «q4 
drop  one  tear  for  the  fond,  frail,  dittractfri 
lost  one,  when  this  poor  heart,  no  longer  buiAr 
ing  with  devouring  fury,  is  calm  and  ccAd  fer 


ever. 


•:.:.i 


Sighing  deeply  as  she  spoke,  £4u]y  Roche 
withdrew. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


'<  Can  you  not  see 
.    7^  fftraageneas  of  his  altered  countenance?  ** 

Shakspeaeb. 

m 

Wc  left  Grace  in  a  death-like  sleep,  brou^t 
6a  hj  complete  exhaustion.  Lord  Roche  warn 
mb  hufornied  of  the  situation  in  which  she 
wte  placed ;  but  however  favourable  this  might 
be  td  bis  designs,  he  was  in  no  state  imme- 
diately to  profit  from  it.  He  thought  it  neces- 
sary to  give  an  account  to  the  Na^e  of  the 
pretended  search  that  he  had  made,  and  to 
sound  him  as  to  the  information  he  had  ob- 
tained, and  the  opinion  he  might  have  formed 
on  the  cause  of  his  sister^s  absence.  To  him 
Lord  Roche  expressed  an  opinion  that  it 
had  again  been  her  misfortune  to  fall  into 
the  hands  of  the  outlaws,  and  among  them  he 
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counselled  the  Nagle  to  seek  bar.  He  was  tbus 
engaged,  when  Judith  hastened  to  him  with 
what  she  rightly  concluded  would  be  no  unwel* 
come  tidings. 

He  was  further  occupied  by  a  messenger 
from  Dennod  O'^Connor,  on  the  importance  of 
keeping  the  present  abode  of  Wilmot  m  pio- 
found  secret;  and  the  anxiety  expiessed  at 
once  suggested  to  his  sordid  mind,  diaft  the 
moment  had  arrived  when  it  might  be  pro- 
fitably disclosed  to  Carew.  This  again  made  il 
necessary  to  confer  with  Wilmot,  to  sug^ 
to  him  the  expediency  of  wearing  a  disgim^ 
even  at  night  when  he  walked  in  the  gromda^ 
to  guard  against  recognition.  The  latter  was 
content  to  adopt  the  recommended  precaiidoD, 
though  he  did  not  percdve  its  value* 

These  various  cares  engaged  him  for  som^ 
hours,  'End  it  was  midnight  before  he  again 
repaired  to  the  prison  of  Grace.  He  found 
her  still  insensible,  and  exulted  in  the  s^gfal>) 
but  his  satisfaction  was  momentary.  In  a  dream 
Grace  thought  hersdf  again  in  the  power -cl 
Bory  Oge,  and  while  she  looked  on  bit  haid 
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leatureS)  she  discovered  the  ruffian  wa^  no  other 
than  her  present  persecutor.  She  started  from 
his  hated  embrace,  and  fdund  herself  in  the 
arms  of  Lord  Roche. 

:H«r  sudden  energy  took  him  by  surprise. 
He.  faltered  out  an  expression  of  tenderness^ 
and  drew  back.  Grace  awoke  to  a  recollection 
o£  all  the  dangers  of  her  situation,  and  het 
alarm  was  not  abated  by  observing  that  they 
were  alone*  She  call^  on  Judith,  but  no 
mswer  was  returned ;  and  Lord  Roche,  with 
a-jQoile  of  exultation,  informed  her  thttt  Ae 
might  as  well  invoke  the  walls  themselves,  as 
altempt  making  herself  heard  by  any  individual 
th^  contained. 

^f  Judith,^  he  said,  ^^is,  in  accordance  with 
my  command j  «way.  Why  should  she  be  here? 
I  :wo^ild  meet '  jtou  alone."^ 

:  ><  But  I,  my  lord,  feel  that  your  dignity  and 
my  honour  were  better  consulted  by  our  not 
beifig  unattended.^ 

>  <^  After  what  has  already  been  explained, 
Ms  is  childish.  I  have  passed  the  Rubiooo. 
BsSect.  for  a  moment,  and  you  must  see  thiA  I 
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hKvtf  gone  too-  Isir  to  diink  of  letrwkiiigy  etei 
if  the  nodTes  wbkh  first  prompted  my  enttifi 
priee  were  no  more.^ 

^*  I  know,  ray  lord,  you  are  persuaded  dttt 
the  crudi  restraint  put  upon  me  has  m<»¥ed  my 
indignation.  So  indeed  it  has.  But  do  xkKv 
therefore,  think  it  too  late  to  retiim  to  boiioDr. 
If)  as  I  would  fain  hope,  you  repent  the  eifl 
course  which  you  have  pursued  in  an  evil  boalj 
give  me  liberty,  and  by  my  every  hope,-  aB 
that  is  past  shall  never  be  told  by  me;  dl 
diall  be  forgiven  and,  if  possible,  dismissed 
from  memory  for  ever." 

**  Nay,  this  is  urged  too  late.** 

^^  Say  not  so.  In  mercy  grant  my  suit.  If 
you  have  a  heart,  pity  me.^ 

*'In  mercy,"  he  retorted,  ^^gntnt  Mjr  sait' 
If  you  have  a  heart,  pity  me.  I  have  toid  yoi^ 
of  the  fearful  blight  which  has  fallen  4Mk  ttj 
soul,  and  ask  your  generous  band  to  sav<&  me 
from  despair." 

"  But  by  my  own  destruction.'' 

'*  That  is  the  language  of  foUy.  Cunnifig' 
{Barents  put  it  into  the  mouths  of  chikltea  tH 


iKiref  themfldveA  from  inoonvenienoe.  To.  meet 
myUsFfe^  far»  fitr  from  inyoiying  your  deitruow 
lion,  would  save,  ennoble,  and  exah  to  greatu 


^I  cannot  comprehend  your  meaning,  my 
lord/' 

'  ^  So'I  hope,«— and  hope  that  that  is  the  true 
eMise  of  your  being  adverse  to  my  wishe«« 
9loc€  frankly  will  I  explain,  and  more  folly. 
Omix  I  have  yet  done*  My  hand  already  I 
bmre.  offered." 

V  ^^  Pray  forbear,  my  lord.     This  could  not  be 
in  any  case."  .  . 

><  Because,  you  say,  it  is  given  to  another. 
The  knot  which  binds  me  to  one  I  cannot 
love,  must  be  untied  or  cut.  But  glad  me 
wttb  your  smile,  and  *ere  a  month  is  passed, 
i.,9wem  to  lead  you  to  the  altar.  You  look 
inoredulous." 

.^f^Aod  well  I  may.'' 

<*You  know  that  Lady  Roche  still  lives. 
Mighty  love  has  pointed  out  a  way  which 
sballvi^reQiove  the  obstacle,  to  our  happiness. 
Wi^jrvfiKiidd  one  bumaQ  being  exisl>'  uofakat 
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herself,  to  mar  the  lives  of  two,  who  bat  for 
her  might  live  to  true  ddight  and  purest 
honour  ?  " 

**  This  is  madness." 

<<No;  it  is  the  perfection  of  reason,  tliat 
looks  with  just  disdain  on  the  wild  notions  of 
a  foolish  w<nrld.  Hie  alone  is  worthy  to  lite, 
who  boldly  dares  to  be  the  arobitect  of  Mi 
own  fortunes,  and  to  consider  all  the  world 
contains  simply  the  materials  al  which  a  Bas> 
ter-hand  may  make  a  temple  of  bliss  for  hH 
own  dwelling.*^ 

<<  But  what,  gracious  heaven  !  must  he  be, 
who  could  desire  to  construct  his  temple  of 
bliss  on  the  ruin  of  his  fellow-creatures,  and 
cement  its  walls  with  human  blood  ?  " 

*<  A  man,-^-an  honest  man,  who  avows  the 
true  sentiments  of  his  heart,  which  meutf 
beings  would  disguise.  ^  Hates  any  nan  the 
thing  he  would  not  kiU  ? '  demands  the  Jew  ki 
the  play  I  saw  at  the  Globe,  when  I  wm  last 
in  London ;  and  I  felt  that  the  writer,  then 
little  known,  was  not  wholly  unread  in  natarel 
moods,  which  others  since  have  acknowledged. 
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I  hatC)  and  I  would  kill*  Start  not  at  the 
avowal,  but  believe  me  sincere  in  that,  as  when 
I  say— -I  love  and  I  would  bless." 

*^  Can  blessing  come  from  <Hie  so  enamoured 
of  guilt?'' 

<^  Yes,  fair  one,  all  that  your  delicate  sex 
regard  as  blessings,— -rank,  wealth,  and  honoun 
Deem  these  not  mere  words  devoid  of  meaning. 
Rich  wines  and  cordials  of  much  scarcity  and 
lafgie  price  have  been  by  me  presented  to  Lady 
JlQche,«-*«n  unwonted  mark  of  courtesy ;  but 
in  the  rarest,  which  it  may  be  she  will  soonest 
choose  to  taste,  a  deadly  infusion  will  be  found, 
which  must  soon  give  the  drinker  rest  eternaL^  • 

*<  Indeed!" 

'<  The  act  has  been  prompted  by  the  most 
exalted  fedings;*— by  pity  for  her,  and  by 
affaction  for  you.  Her.  grief  and  discontent 
will  sbcMTtly  cease ;  and  your  felicity,  p^verse 
Solly  being  discarded,  begin." 
-..^^  Are  you,  my  lord,  a  mortal  speaking  to  a 
fellow  mortal?  or  are  you  the  evil  one  in  human 
form^who  supposes  he  accosts  a  sister  fiend? 
Can  it  be  possible,  that  breathing  man  dare  so 
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presume,  as  to  woo  the  sister  of  the  Nagleby 
disclosures  of  guilt  and  avowals  of  crime,  fa 
which  the  wretch  who  makes  them  ought  to 
ascend  the  scaflbld?  I  loathed  you  before; 
but  still  I  ho})ed,  though  sullied  and  debased, 
humanity  might  have  some  daim  on  yvMf 
mind,  or.  share  in  your  nature.  Even  in  das 
I  flattered  you,  and,  alas !  myself.^ 

*<  Is  it  thus  the  devoted  eneigy  of  pasMoa, 
risking,  sacrificing  all,  is  answered  ?  If  you 
call  what  I  have  not  scrupled  to  perform  sia, 
it  was  still  done  for  you  ;  and  in  proportion  as 
the  penalty  which  you  believe  will  requite  sodi 
deed  hereafter  seems  fearfully  appalling,  is  dw 
daring  of  my  heart  unequalled  and  subBme. 
Hence,  then,  with  idle  qualms ;  and  sfaiee  I 
have  ventured  no  common  stake,  let  yoor 
brightest  smile  be  its  fitting  reward.** 

<*  What  smile  can  answer  persecuting  vio- 
lence ?  Smiles  should  betoken  joy  and  kind- 
ness. Can  I  feel  these  in  the  society  of  one 
who  avows  himself  about  to  become  in  deedy 
and  who  is  already  in  heart,  a  murderer  ?  " 
**  Why,  still  you  sufier  mere  words  to  mislead. 
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Sweeps  not  ererj  pasang  hour  thousands  to 
the  grave?  Are  we  to  mouni  for  thr-m,  or 
ought  we  to  deem  it  of  nunnent,  if  a  needful 
act  of  ours  adds  one  to  the  long  train  ?^ 

*' Question  me  not.  I  cannot  follow  the 
bewildering  speeches  that  clothe  this  horrid 
outrage  on  common  sense,  which  you  would 
have  me  mistake  for  reasoning.  Fain  would  I 
hope  that  better  thoughts  will  yet  prevail. 
You  may  avoid  the  sin  you  contemplate,  and 
dttm  my  promised  dlence~my  gratitude." 

*^  Your  love  I  seek,  and  care  not  for  the  rest. 
Yield  that,  and  all  generous  devotion  can  offer 
you  may  command.  Come,  I  have  been  too 
grave.  Let  us  be  gay.  Wench,^  he  called, 
raising  his  voice,  **  bring  the  hippocrass  I  bade 
thee  prepare,  and  let  wine  minister  to  love.*" 

Judith,  who  was  in  the  next  apartment, 
promptly  obeyed  the  bidding. 

**  That  is  well,^  he  said,  as  she  placed  the 
bowl  before  him ;  *<  and  now,  mistress,  you  may 
leave  us  alone.  Not  till  after  a  new  day  has 
opened  will  your  farther  attendance  be  re- 
quired, and  then  I  will  summon  you.^ 

VOL.   III.  F 
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^^Nay,  remain  wiUiviet^  cried  iGriMB^Mslio 
rilmnk  with  agony  from  the  thougfait  of -bMfg 
Mt,  ^Hk  1>y  one.io  little  to  be  depmdad  upai» 
with  the  dcepwti  libertine  who  already  ap- 
peared flushed  with  drioky  yet  bent  upoo 
indidging  in  ecqpious  draughts  to  sustain  the 
lawless  and  brutal  resolution  which  ^  he- had 
airom'ed. 

'  The  eall  was  unrqpurded.  Judith^  ebeditfit 
to  the  ooHmiand  die  had  received,  withMt 
seendng  even  to  bear  the  imploring  rokejot 
her  mistress,  retired,  Lord  Roche  fioHomg 
to  the  door.  Grace  rushed  towards  it  with 
-die  frantic  eagerness  of  intolerable  ahuwi^  it 
closed,  and  her  wildly-^^epeated  cries, 
thrown  back  by  the  sullen  walls.  The 
servient  betrayer,  to  whom  she  woiild  £|iin  haitfe 
made  a  new  appeal,  was  no  longer  -withiD 
hearing.  '....'. 

<<Ha!  ha  !^  exclaimed  Lord  Roche  with  an 
air  of  mirth,  <<  the  bird  at  last  finds  itself  sdt 
in  the  fowler^s  net.  Copie,  pretty  flntftinri 
never  ruffle  your  beautiful  plumage,  not  best 
your  feeble  pinions  in  vain.  Then  is  no  escape. 


•Gonteml  not  against  destiay;  the  hand  tha^ 
Bciaes,'  will  do  you  no  barm.  Diaioiss  foolish 
fear ;  provoke  not  new  displeasure ;  but  at  onoe 
be  content  to  nestle,  in  the  bosom  that  would 
^parm  you  and  sustain.*** 

'    ^^Is  it  well,  my  lord,  thus  to  mock  a  suf- 
:fbrer*«  pain?" 

<*  I  mock  you  not.  Come,  sweet  one,  quaff 
^tbe  cordial  draught  with  me,  and  before  the 
;Uitfae  influence  of  reanimating  Bacchus,  vain 
*caK8  shall  fly,  and  exhilirating  mirth,  no  un- 
;jwelQ0me  guest,  show  his  rosy  cheekii  at  our 
mirthful  board." 

'  And  while  he  spoke,  he  proflbred  the  hippo- 
•«ntt3  to  Grace,  of  which  from  time  to  time  he 
dbnmk  liu-gely  himself.  She  repelled  him  with 
loathing;  but  she^  marked,  and  with  unutter- 
mbie  horror,  his  inflamed  eye  and  the  increasing 
overbearing  confidence  of  his  manner. 
.•i  ^Forbear!  my  lord,"  she  exclaimed,  ^*  this 
aa  not  for  me.  In  such  orgies  a  high-born 
nwidlffn  can  take  no  part." 
.  <^^  Nay,  if  that  be  so,  your  maidenly  condition 
shall  not  long  bar  you  from  grateful  sefeetion. 
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N(H  by  heaven  !  drink — drink  dieep,  for  1  will 
be  trifled  with  no  longer.^ 

«<  O !  my  lord,  press  me  not*  For  merey's 
sake  have  pity ! " 

'^^  Why  speak  you  of  mercy  and  of  pity  to 
me,  who  have  implored  so  long  without  fiodiji|g 
either  respond  to  the  most  earnest  adjuntioo?^ 

*<  What  but  pity,  I  would  ask,  was  k 
brought  my  steps  to  this  hateful  prison  ? 
When  told  that  you  were  sick,  and  when  I 
saw  you,  as  I  believed,  in  a  dying  state,  did  I 
turn  a  deaf  ear  to  the  voice  of  sorrow,  or 
coldly  look  on  a  sufferer's  pain  ?  " 

^*  Now  you  give  me  pastime.  Why  ay,  fflj 
acting  of  the  dying  man  was  such,  that  it  ooidt 
pellcd  tears  of  sympathy.  Were  sank  sod 
fortune  snatched  from  me,  after  that  I  pi^ 
hope  for  advancement  as  a  player,  fie  jiut 
and  tell  me,  did  I  not  do  it  well?  <Tbil 
dream  will  soon  be  over,' "  he  added,  jresumipg 
sportively  the  low  and  tremulous  tone  in  which 
he  had  spoken  when  Grace  was  taken  to  his 
supposed  death4>ed,  *^  ^  and  I  shall  lose  tbeopo- 
sciousness  of  sorrow.'    Was  it  not  well  dane?T,f 


^^  If  to  be  perfect  in  trimA  constitute  weA 
doing,  it  might  be  so.^ 

*^Nay,  methinks  it  was.  For  a  man  in 
perfect  health  and  "thirsting  for  life's  most 
animated  joys,  to  put  on  the  air  of  an  expiring 
penitent,  was  a  task  not  unworthy  of  a  Taylor 
or  a  Burbage.  Seen  as  I  really  am^  do  I  look 
like  a  dying  man  ?  " 

And  here,  exulting  in  the  plenitude  of  his 
Arengtb,  warm  with  the  wine  which  he  had 
swidlowed,  be  felt  for  the  moment  possessed 
of  more  than  human  might,  while  he  looked 
oo  his  intended  victim  with  an  eye  winch 
MtneA  to  despise  all  possible  opposition  that 
die  could  offer  to  his  giant  arm. 
*****  Bo  I,"  he  repeated  at  the  close  of  another 
kfifisA  to  the  source  of  his  unwonted  energy, 
^*^lbok'  like  a  dying  man  ?^  And  while  he 
tipbke  he  sd2ed  Grace  by  the  arm,  and  drew 
li^  iti  him  with  a  degree  of  force  which  it  was 
uttefly  impossible  for  her  to  resist.  "  ' 

'*'<*  What  Would  you?"  she  wildly  exclaimed, 
afitieiiiptidg,  but  In  vain,  to  burst  from  tiis 
detei^tied  grasp. 


^<  Marry,  ask  no  questldii^  and  I  wjQ  imC 
deceive  by  iU«e  stories,^  he  replied.  ^Mf 
^)eech  yott  might  see  lneaA>n  to  di6believev*--<^f 
aetft  shall  relieve  your  litfaid  firotn  doiibt  S^dMf 
from  every  prying  ey^  alone  widi  me  at  mU^ 
night,  and  encirded  by  my  arms,  wotds  May  be 
spared.  They,  indeed,  are  useful  where 'WA 
would  conceal  his  thoughts  t  but  I  have' no 
motive  for  dit^ise.  My  will  must  haneeliitk 
be  your  law.  To  resist  is  folly.  Know  yai*^^ 
interest,  and  submit.'" 

Enfeebled  by  the  efibrt  previously  rasAs^  iill 
awed  by  the  reckless  hardihood  of  Mtf  miMi^ 
Grace  yet  struggled,  and  to  her  owa  IdMie 
amazement,  with  success.  Sensible  of  her  own 
want  of  strength,  she  saw,  with  apeesUis 
astonishment,  the  powerful  arm,  whlcli  *bttl^i 
moment  before  seemed  capdMe  of  4tlfyhg  sll 
human  resistance,  now  loose  its  koldt  «S'  tf 
palsied  by  an  invisible  touch.  -  * 

His  confusion  was  equal  to  her  wonder^    A^- 
<<  Shades  of  hdl!''  he  groaned,  fai  a  tobe  of 
bitterness  which  seemed  to  chdm  pitying- 4id 
from  the  infernal  poWrs,  ^  what '  hdrnirlr  sie 


TUB  ftKUP-COMSKMNXI^  108 

tb^Mp''  Hal-. another  burning,  pang!.  I  am 
9imrderedrrndeslroyed  by  my  own  chosen  iiji- 
ftrpm^nt*  Judith!  wretch,  basten  to  met  "i^Ly 
esitraSs  suffer  in  consuming  fire !  The  hippoK 
<tVli$6  prepared  by  thy  hand  has  given  me  death. 
J  Mnt— help— -help  me,  or  I  shall  instantly 
flxpirei'* 

^r.  Httk  face  was  pa)e— his  whole  frame  ripu^pk* 

^Onipe. .  recalled   the  wdl-feigned   sickness,  ^he 

tmdf  beheld  when  she  was  first  inveigled   to 

tbe  chamber  which  now  contained  her,    and 

tthPMl^  IfioapaUe  of  fathoming  his  motive  for 

^ig»fal>act»Hg  the  same  part,  die  could  only  con- 

jiM^  tbM  he  was  again  attempting  to  deceive. 

.iV/(i* ^  pity !'"  he^  exdaimed.    "  Wdl  be  it  so. 

zXUk  sbaU/^find  I   can   yet  requite   heartless 

ik  ^<j|y(ivid^rstaBd  not,'*  she  replied,  **  why  you 
lim^tilge'isi  this  Indeous  mockery.    What,, pity 
can  I  feel  fen-  thn  wretched :  folly,  piietended 
ligonys wd. unreal  alarm ?^  .  .  }{ 

lo  offijFlP^elided  agcmy !    Unreal  a]<nmL    Can 
lAnsf^i^eringa be  assumed ??.  ....,;. 


10ft  Tftil  AiftJKiMKbiAlKSii;^ 

pofsditt  Ibr  <iMMtiiigi  iMidi ;  aiid  ttde^  it  WKT 
my  ytk  tb  ioliigtile  n^^rettsOa  tert  tihtAr  pteaett 
rqKtkMiy  your  kuretif  fimlid 'majr  h^ve  M%i»' 
gMtedcne.^  ;- 

<*  BfadneflB  comet  over  me!^  cried  hM 
Roehe  9  and  bin  eyes,  almost  staitiDg  from  didr 
socket!)  wildly  glaring  and  unnaturally  bright 
gave  evidence  not  to  be  questioned  that'lA' 
aaguish  and  his  fears  were  genuine.  **  A  tiiou- 
sand  furies  come  to  tear  my  bosom !  Tlidi^ 
talons  seek  my  heart  t  and  now^-*n<nr  they 
grasp— they  lacerate  it.     Help  ! — mercy  !* 

Grace  no  longer  doubted  that  his  emotioo 
was  unafiiBcted)  and  in  his  wild  and  distracted 
state  Ae  found  new  cause  of  terror.  Deqpifr 
and  rage  alternately  convulsed  him,  and  theMf 
was  no  violence  a  human  being  could  oflertt^ 
himself  or  to  another,  which  be  did  not  seem 
in  that  moment  capable  of  attempting.-  Its 
senses  wandered,  bat  he  soon  became  moie 
o^ected,  and  ut  the  same  time  more  reseatfd 
than  ever. 

«^  Wretch ! "  be  exdaimed,  while  be  directed 
towazda  Grmoe  the  dark  seowl  of  an  infomled 


^i0fq»  ^ :  ^^ Soroer^sa !  tboa  art; ibhe.oauflir  d  my 
^ifffi^.^^  .  tbe  author  oC  my  deaihv  Ji  is.  thy 
hlHKi  tbi^  baa  sent  the  Uasdag  venom  thetagh 
my  veins,  and  corrupted  the  draught  which  had 
b^aa  prepared  for  joy.  Deny  it  if  tbao  cttndt.^ 
.-;>,*  J  need  aot  deny,^  Grace  said,  *<  what  evea 
yi^.camiot  seriously  allege.  Your  havm^  I 
never  ppught^  •> 

,;^f^.7onl  pestilence^  ^tis  false!  and  for  thaib 
0|jyit  :thou  diest !  Drink  of  that  bowl  whiok 
t^li  hi^  poisoned.  Thou  shaU  drain  it  "to 
the  last  drop.^  -  •- •    ^ '^ 

jr,f.^4  will  not  taste  it."  ' 

'^f^S  Am  I  still  contemned  ?  Then  mark  mei 
ij#.,d4^gger,  which  had  all  else  failed  .riiould 
»|si|bdued  thy  pride,  shall  instant  shed  tky 
l^^fo^fif  ^  command  is  despised.^ 
[Tt^rlt  qoaynot  be  in  my  power  to  stay  you  from 
rii^^ug  p^  new  crime,  and  if  you  will  destroy 
ar^ipiiltless  life^  I  must  pmsh;^  but  I  will  not 
bg[j'4Bpiy ,  own  act  favour .  any  dark  design  you 
may  still  pursue."^  .    t  : 

K^)  Why  then  the  itrength  thaa  yet  remains  to 
t|V(|j^Hltt:t)e  ^expended  iafcdfiUing-thyiatttniy.^' 

F  2 
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«<  Nmlbr  oi  Mipin)«<Miol  finr  i^^UmilliV 
^Saffertke  treoiUlag  Tictim  Ip^  >Qicr  jqp^ 
hffief'piiiyer  |or  merof  lo  tlie'iduroe'«Cj]Hr 

'  ^^  Thou  ihalt  ttot  bitathe  a  ^UsULb.  Nk 
die  IB  doy  as  I  mutt.  Thit  is  my  Im^^v^ 
object.  Demons  of  darlcneas  call  me  <tm  lUr 
kottie.  The  torture  which  is  never  toendi  hai 
already  b^un  to  jrend  mj  baraiiig  btain'^i 
thrill  iiiy  swellii^  bosom.  I  will  not  loer  dss, 
even  in  death.  Thou  shalt  fall  uniepc9taft» 
and  sink  with  me  to  share  the  sam^'hU 
perdition!" 

He  spoke  ^i^ildly^  but  with  energj  and  deter- 
mination. Convulsed  with  emotion^  his  festuw 
were  still  distorted  with  rage.  He  xasW 
towards  the  half-fainting  object  of  hb  vn- 
geance,  struck  the  murderous  blow  he  bad 
threatened,  and  which  he  intended  sbouM 
dismiss  her  from  life ;  but  his  tottering  limbi 
failed  him  in  that  moment.  He  missed  his 
Aim,  and  sunk  helpless  on  the  floor. 

Terrified  as  she  was  at  what  appeared  her 
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own  inevitable  fateVi'  Crnioe'>ii)a6^iSCi|rett^  'less 
agitirtod**wlifaft-)<Ae 'looked]  at  AbeinioifrtiOnless 
^urekod<ghaBtl]rco9int6ilaiioe  ofx-her  |>ralt;rate 
nmtailimtt:/?  His.  eyes^  though  i opei^/ihcidVlost 
sight;  his  lips  were  colouiiess  and  quif^ring; 
aad  already,  so'it-  appeared-  to  Grace^  th^  fea- 
fiirefr:]pad  received  the  grim  sharpness  of  .4ea^ 
xhM  ^this  hei^lesa  and  pitiable  spectacle  ^lf?fts 
Aumished -by  lum  she  hod  so  recently  beheld 
hflDttlting  in  robust  hcaltb^  aad  in  modify  4£' 
Jeotif^ 'Ihe  debiHty  of  sickness.  HeriicyWn 
ifattocsq  could  iDot  predud^  her  feding  eou- 
ipMoB-for  his  hopeless  state^-'and^sheiaolenliily 
raised  her  voice  in  prayer. 
I'^ilD.Biercyy  save  and  pardon  this  wreticfaed 
1  AJaa!  Ik  may  not  live  to  soUoii.for 
tWiuelf .  ^ '  Ha  1   his  eyes  dose^he  faintsrrhe 

<€oipii«iin<; 
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CHAPTER  VIIL 

"  Alone  with  the  silent  detd. 
Algae  in  that  sbedowjr  room* 
Mj  pulse  throbs  hi^  with  its  feverish  dread 
Of  death  and  the  diilling  tomb ; 
My  blood  runs  cold,  and  dina  mine  eye, 
I  fear,  I  fiear,  that  tlie  dead  are  nigh  !** 

^  JoBw  Fbakcis. 

Thsee  18  a  something  in  the  aspect  of  deaA^ 
that  startles  and  afleets  the  strongest  mmd. 
The  tremhling  awe  which  comes  over  us,'  is 
independent  of  all  regard  for  die  deeeased. 
Where  no  fond  regrets  can  be  inspired  for 
virtues  long  exercised  and  untimely  withdrawn, 
whose  beneficial  influence  has  been  gratefuOj 
acknowledged,  the  solemn  reflectioo  that. the 
inanimate  body,  though  secure  itself  £ar  enr 
from  all  earthly  sufiering,  represents  a  liriiig 
spirit  sent  to  the  most  awful  ordeal  imaginatioo 
ean  picture,  and  liable  to  ponxshment  that  cm 
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know  no  limit,  renders  even  the  remains  of  the 
most  culpable  an  object  of  interest. 

Grace  saw  her  persecutor  at  her  feet,  power- 
less and  insensible.  But  a  few  instants  before, 
she  trembled  for  the  irresistible  strength  which 
menaced  her  existence ;  and  now  she  shuddered 
at  beholding  that  strength  suddenly  blighted, 
at  'seeing  the  tyrant  who  had  threatened,  no 
more  formidable  than  the  clod  of  the  valley. 

<<  Can  it  be  poasiUe  P "  she  said,  and  sighed 
while  she  looked  on  the  miserable  image  of 
her  enemy,  *<  that  the  man  lately  so  impiously 
bold,  is  now  the  prostrate  and  ^insightly  object 
I.'gase  upon?  It  seems  like  a  wild  dream, 
that  iwioe  within  a  feiw  bri^  days  I  should 
bebfdd  in  different  objects,  the  same  features 
tetribk  in  life  and  ghastly  in  death.  Foe  of 
.ni9tii0>  :now  I  fear  a  righteous  judge  will  on 
^^ke-  praiounce  an  awful  doom.  May  thy  de- 
ptorabfe  and  sdf-prepared  death  be  thy  only 


t    (iDK  .  lillUI 


,  :5iie  thought  she  heard  a  footstep,  and  locjLed 
loiuid  witii  apprehension.  It  was  fancy)  and 
all  WW  silent ;  but  the  presence  of  a  corpse,  the 
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wdnight  koiir,  and  aolituik^ :  Ute  ctteiL  mmk 
the  boldest  beait^  suaoeptihfe  «f  saedBeptridaiBi 
Ghnoe  ptfrtially'  Moorared  oomponine^  addbjoi 
tbe  tumult  of  her  thoughts,  commhamtkmmm 
already  more  predomiiiaiit  than  terror.  ^ 

But  wheo  thought  reverted  to  her  ovBf  ste^ 
ationt  she  found  it  dreary  in  the  extima^ 
What  oouras  the  only  person  povy  tooths 
base  oooduGt  of  Lord  Rodie  would  Ukt^'yKkM 
she  should  karo  the  dismid  fiaot  that'lat 
j^troD  had  ceased  to  hve,  was  a  questUMi  4» 
whidi  conjecture  eseicised  itadf  m  vda. 
Whether  Judith  would  attempt  to  prokiog 
her  captivity^  or  facilitate  her  enlargenKat, 
she  coutd  not  detennine;  but  she  ooactudU 
that  the  death  of  Liurd  Boche  could  not^  be 
eoDoealed,  and  it  was  h^  resolutioii.wh^lht 
body  was  carried  out,  whoeyef  mi^k  perfi)i«i 
that  office,  to  pass  with  it  or  lose  her  MNf  is 
the  attempt. 

Her  heart  sickened  while  she  foflectsd>^ 
the  surprise  which.  If  she  f^uoaiseded,  ^MNt 
be  felt  when  she  thus  diaeoveesdr  faMsdQ^  ssid 
an    the   miserable  ^K^fimmtwrnk  it  woajdU 
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htor  cliitj  Co  fnrnidi.    The  realizatioii  of  die 
cndgr  faop^  sbe  eodd  now  cherish,  must   be 
firuitfiil  of  pain ;  but  should  she  fail  ?•— >8hoaId 
Judith,  or  those  whom  she  might  call  to  assist^ 
be   equal  to   the   task   of  forcibly    detaining 
httf  what  then,  she  tremblingly  asked  herself, 
would  be  her  miserable  bXe?     Possibly  en> 
lombed  alive  where  she  then  was,  she  might 
be  left  to  perish  by  slow  degrees ;  or,  more  mu 
faappy  still,  means  might  be  found  again  to 
ddiver  her  over  to  those  fearful  beings,  with 
whom  she  suspected  Judith  to  be  connected, 
intei  whose  power  she  had  once  fallen,  and  fironn 
whose   disgusting  society  she  had  only  been 
rMmed  by  the  conquering  sword  of  Wilmot* 
. :  The   moHi^nis    pas^    slowly^   but    Grace 
htrdly  wish^  them  to  aooelerate  their  flight, 
ttfr.tbose  by  which  they  were  to  be  succeeded, 
ieeai^   equally   fraught   with  sorrow.      H^ 
mind,  from  the  repeated  shocks  she  had  su&- 
tainedi  bad  lost  mudi  of  its  elasticity;  iind 
dreading  new  evils,  yet  re(Ht>ving  hersdf  for 
tk»  weakness,  she  rqieated  with  true  devotionsl 
Iseliiiga  the  following  verses,  wMoh  chance  had 


H^ ,  Tiqt .  Bj^r-^^Q^ja^vKS^ 


\.- . . 


thrown  in  her  way,  npd  which  jnemqrj  now. 
suggested  as  not  unapproj^iate  to  her  j^r^|i^t,, 
cc^dition  and  prospei^ts.  .    »  ;^   Irvr?^ 

Moments  of  suspenae  and  sorrow^    •     •   i    <[<  ( 

When,  O  when,  w)!!  je  awaj  i 
But  why  should  ye  hence — to-morrow 

Wii}  be  cheerless  as  to-daj. 
Sacred  futh  I  in  this  aad  season 

Meet  a  suppliant  mourner's  prayer  ;       • 
Let  thj  light  assist  my  reason. 

Save,  Q  save  me,  from  despdr  I 

A  thought  came  over  her,  which  filled  W^ 
with  new  emotion.    She  recollected  that  Juditb» 
when  implored  to  favour  her  escape,  had  4^. 
clared  that  it  was  impossible,  as  Lord  Uo^r 
never  suffered  the  key  to  go  out  of  his  pcwrs 
session.     If  this  were  true,  it  must  now.  b^ : 
al^ut  his  person.     That  secured,  might  enaUk, 
her  to  gain  liberty,  and  even  to  reach:  <lW/. 
home,  while  Judith  and  the  other  inmates.iof , 
the  castle  were  in  their  beds.  .  i  • 

She  shrunk  with  loathing  ai¥l  dread  faHft-i 
the  effort  which  became  neoeasary..  .  To.n^iif^'. 
the  lifeless  form,  and  to  make  that  aeardb  wbiA:- 
she  deenied  most  important^  was  a  task  to  wl^id^. 


she  was^  scarcely  equal ;  but  m  proportion  as 
it'was  irk'^some  aud  8ad>  her  anxiety  was  hi- 
creased  to  fly  from  a  tbraldom  so  awful  and 
so  distressing. 

She  took  the  lamp  from  the  table,  and  ap- 
proached the  body  of  Lord  Roche.  The  light 
fell  on  his  pallid  countenance,  and  she  thought 
the  lip  still  quivered.  Having  placed  the  lamp 
on  the  floor,  Grace  mustered  all  her  courage, 
and  with  nervous  eagerness  commenced  her 
takk:  The  doubt  which  she  had  as  to  the 
tillth  of  Judith^s  assertion,  was  soon  removed. 
A  'riband  pai^sed  round  the  neck  of  Lord 
B^idhe,  to  which  the  key  was  attached;  she 
sdS^  it  with  one  hand,  while  with  the  other 
sH^  tried  to  raise  his  head  that  the  riband 
ni^lft  pas^  over  it.  This  she  did  gently,  and 
wWx  the' Cautious  care  of  one  who  fears  to  wake 
a  ^Mleeper.  Her  purpose  was  all  but  accom- 
jdished,  when  the  countenance  seemed  slightly 
retftifteated^  and  the  eyes  suddenly  opened. 
Witb  a  diiriek  of  amazement  and  agony  she 
sj^Hngf  back,  and  the  lamp  was  extinguished 
b^*^Ule*  iBvdtantary  movement. 


n4  Tsx  aAuvucommi KXB/ 

Tbe  hofriUe  alatm  at  AtA  m^mteat  m^ 
passed  all  die  had  pvevicnidy  •  inkMm.*''8fae 
ooidd  disoern  no  object*  but  sbe  feared^  ia  the 
fretful  oonfiision  thai  assailed  b^  all  tbifc 
in  mortal  nature  oonld  terrify;  and  adddl'to 
that,  all  that  an  eril  spirit  could  attem^  t^pislil 
bmnanity,  on  being  awaked  from  the  slee^  cf 
death  and  recalled  from  the  world  wnfcilDmii 
Those  who  are  moat  deeptf  afected  byn^he 
presence  of  a  departed  fcdlow-ci^eature,  irbtmi 
thoughts  dwdl  with  broathlosa  awe  on  ifae  Ufisi 
deserted  fmrne,  feel  the  most  intolendde  iliiiailt 
should  that  repose  be  interrupted  by  any  nA^ 
eaticmof  rstuminglife.  But  the  fears  oifGtao^ 
as  they  grew  on  no  ordinary  orentay  were  Abok 
selves  of  no  connnoo  order.  It  was  inipirfiihir 
for  her  to  forget  the  fraud  practised  by  Leal 
Roche,  when  pretending  to  \e:  in  -diiit  vtUte 
m  which,  as  she  bdievedf  he  so  speedify-afkir 
leally  found  himself;  and  when  his  aterfah  aiid 
revengeful  eye  again  glaied  oti  hec^  wibifkA 
with  that  wilder  aasaaenient  and  daoa  #liish 
aright  seise  any  bdicdder  who  saw,  or  iboii^ 
he  saw,  the  dead  slirtsi^  into  lifie^  waa»aue|diiiii 


Uuil  he  had  till  now  fbigned^  and  that  the  lirtttai 
^rhtot)  such  at  she  had  previoiudy  found  hinii 
was  about  to  revive.  Thus  torn  by  confliotifi§ 
alarms^  and  bewildered  by  opposite  surmises, 
Qraee  had  only  to  waver  between  the  suppo^ 
aUoii  ihai  unearthly  power  was  about  to  add 
Id  her  diamay,  or  human  violence  complete 
her  despair.  -    ■ 

i  (She  feared  *'to  move,  she  ^feared  to  breathe, 
kit^e  should  enable  her  dreaded  foe  to  follow 
her;  wUdb,  in  the  profound  darkness  that  pre*' 
skMlttl)  without  some  clue  it  would  not  have 
fmea  fovf  for  a  mortal  foe  to  attempt.  .Bui 
she.  eould  not  perceive  that  any  one  stirred^ 
and  not  a  movement  or  whisper  disturbed  the 
deatbJike  stillness  which  had  previously  thrilled 

SKIV*- 

^iAyJdiqpnBes  Grace  became  more  calm,  aad 
A^TcgreUed  the  timid  precipitancy  which  had 
^mMsA  to  her  confusion  and  alarm,  by  de- 
ty%itig  fafer  of  light  Her  mind  again  tiuned 
toOthe'^pessibtlity  of  gaining  her  enlargement. 
'8^  knew  that  the  key  of  her  prisoniras 
fpMi|»^r«eli9  bal  she  tremUed  at  the  jdea^df 
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Murning,  in  the  gkioim  which  mitrotiiided  hta/9 
to  snatch  it  from  a  corpse ;  and  then,  again^  tfe 
terrifying  question  was  mentally  asked,— ^  III 
he  really  no  more  P'* 

That  Lord  Rochie  was  indeed  dead,  she  bd^ 
came  convinced.  She  fSelt  persuaded  that  tifa 
breathing,  if  he  survived,  could  not  whoOy 
have  escaped  her  ear,  and  she  listeiled  for  it' 
in  vain.  His  own  conviction  that  he  had  been 
poisoned,  the  ghastly  disorder  which  she  Imd' 
itnessed,  and  his  present  supine  state,  ren- 
dered further  doubt  in  her  mind  almoist  impc«- 

* 

sible.     But   then  she   recalled   the  awful  and 
malevolent  look   which    had  so  fearfully  dis- 
concerted her,  and  all  her  worst  apprehensions 
were  renewed. 
Notwithstanding  these  vibrations  of  terror, 

*  f  I 

the  key  and  the  possibility  of  making  it  sub- 
servient to  her  wishes,  incessantly  returned^ 
or  rather  unceasingly  continued  to  occupy  her 
thoughts.  Persuaded  that  Lord  Roche  was 
in  no  state  to  defeat  her  effort,  even  if  he  still 
retained  life,  she  determined,  however  dreadful 
the  task,  to  venture  for  it  again.     She  forti^ed 
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her .  it»olutiao  .  by  indulging  the  belief»  that 
Qould  ^e  onee  pass  from  the  building,  all 
obstacles  to  her  reaching  home  and  olaimiog 
the  protection  of  the  seneschal  would  quickly 

yaoish.     To  suffer  this  chance  to  be  lost  from 

I  •  I 

horror  of  coming  in  contact  with  a  dead  or 
dying .  man,  would  be  weakness — would  be  al- 
most insanity.  Her  mind  was  therefore  made 
up.  to  repeat  the  attempt  with  greater  reso- 
Ipti^n  than  before. 

.She  approached  the  remains,  as  she  thought, 
but  found  she  had  reached  the  door  instead  of 
the  centre  of  the  apartment,  near  which  Lord 
Roche  had  fallen.  More  than  ouce  she  ad- 
vanced   in   the  direction   which   she  believed 

■ » • 

must  be  the  right  one,  only  to  find  how  much 
the  darkness  and  the  agitation  of  her  mind 
could  mislead.  She  turned  at  random,  and 
alpost  the  first  step  she  took,  the  foot  of  the 
wretched  man  was  encountered  by  her  own. 
It  for  the  moment  recalled  her  terrors,  but 
if  gave  no  indication  of  remaining  life;  and  en- 
deavouring to  rally  all  her  courage,  she  now 


Aif 


bent  over  his  neck.     Her  hand  feU  on  his  face ; 

'.'.Mi.-'  ■'.   .  .  -•'      ■-•  '  •         ■    • 
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it  was  yet  wiunn,  bat  inuiuMttw  Agua  Ae 
found  the  object  of  her  aearch,  and  raised  tk 
heavy  and  lifeleas  head,  that  the  riband  mafftA 
pais.  In  this  instance,  poesifalj,  the  darknMi 
favoured  her,  for  she  could  oot  see  the  eou^ 
ienance  of  Lord  Roche,  and  no  new  aoddeot 
disturbed  her  mind. 

The  key  was  now  in  her  h^ndst  bot  she 
doubted  if  her  strength  was*  sufficient  to  reodsr 
it  available.  Grace  was  not  long  in  finding  kff 
way  to  the  door,  and  with  trembling  eager- 
ness she  made  the  important  experiment.  To 
her  great  satisfaction  it  succeeded,  and  the  key 
turned.  Impatient  to  quit  the  scene  of  criiie 
and  suffering,  she  advanced  without  a  moment-s 
hesitation.  Hier  eye  could  not  pierce  the  deep 
gloom ;  she,  however,  had  a  distinct  recol- 
lection of  the  passages  throng  which  she. had 
been  brought,  and  attempted  to  rfBtrace  then^ 
This  was  accomplished  without  difficilUy,  aaii 
a  very  few  minutes  sufficed  to  conduct  hef 
to  those  parts  of  the  edifice  which  had  long 
been  familiarly  known  to  her.  She  approaehed 
the  door  by  which  she  hoped  to  pass  from  it, 
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wbent.viith  iDfiaite  aflicttoo  she  pereeived  that 
jitber  bttods  were  trying  the  fiastaiiDgs.  The 
obfne,  bard  fiogers  of  a  man  Grrace  was  sure  she 
liad  touched;  and  she  recoiled,  her  whole  fraIll^ 
diiUed  and  paralysed,  in  the  conviction  that 
abe  was  watched,  and  that  effectual  measures 
had  been  taken  to  cut  off  her  retreat. 

/X^rouching  down  close  to  the  wall,  and  mo- 
flttotariiy  expecting  to  be  seized  by  the  ob- 
flBTvaot  foe  she  supposed  to  have  watched  all 
iier  attempts,  she  pearly  fainted;  a  gust  of 
fiiesh  air  from  the  sudden  opening  of  the  door 
revived  her,  and  she  saw  through  the  gloom 
ilMt  forms  of  two  men.  One  of  them  went  forth 
'^vpthout  ^)eaidng;  the  other  remained  in  the 
paflsage,  aa  if  he  awaited  the  return  of  his  late 
Companion* 

..After  the  efforts  she  had  made,  and  the 
difficulties  which  she  bad  conquered,  Grace 
noumed  wkh  bitterness  of  soul  that  all  should 
fae:  maii^  by  sueh  an  incident.  She  asked 
Iperself  whether  it^  might  not  be  well  to  declare 
wkt>ahe  was,  and  claim  to  be  allowed  to  depart  i 
But  ign(NPant  of  the  quality  of  the  watcher. 
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paces  of  her.  She  thought  of  Lord  Roche  with 
horror,  and  in  fearful  conatematkm  attempted 
to  fly. 

«  Fear  not  me,  huly,**  aaid  the  wanderer, 
in  a  voice  which  Grace  instantly  rect^niaed 
^^  Danger  cannot  menace  you,  where  I  am 
present.'' 
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Bot  leM  than  when  dhe  ventured  before.  A 
fiinr  moments  would  conduct  her  to  the  scene 
of  its  roaming,  where,  according  to  report,  it 
m^t  be  found ;  and  Grace  put  the  question, 
.'*  Shall  I  fulfil  my  former  purpose? — shall  I 
WpproBch  the  shadow  P — shall  I  speak  to  it  F'* 

While  her  mind  was  thus  employed,  she  has- 
tened towards  the  Awbeg.  She  had  approached 
the  ruins  of  the  abbey,  when  a  sound  of  woe 
flrtruck  on  her  ear;  and  looking  towards  the 
BUckwater,  she  distinctly  beheld  a  female  form. 

*•  It  is  the  Banshee  !"  Grace  exclaimed  ;  "and 
if  I  am  too  presumptuous,  forgive  my  trans- 
gression, heaven  !  for  I  must, — I  will  speak  of 
my  brother.^ 

She  went  forward.  The  mournful  sound 
was  repeated,  but  Grace  no  longer  saw  the 
being  from  whom  she  supposed  it  to  proceed. 
She  paused  in  doubt  and  confusion.  A  slight 
movement  near  her  arrested  her  attention, 
and  hastily  turning  round,  a  very  different 
object  from  that  which  had  filled  her  mind 
presented  itself.     A  man  appeared  within  a  few 

▼OL.    III.  G 


there  be  danger  which  I  can  repel,  deem  your- 
self safe.  I  beard  the  wail  of  sorrow  from  afar. 
It  drew  lue  hither.  Has  any  one  assailed  or 
threatened  ?" 

^^  Here  I  have  encountered  no  one,  save  you." 

'^  Then  was  it  fancy  mocked  me  with  unreal 
aounds  P  But  whither  go  you,  lady  ?  I  wish 
not  to  presume  too  far ;  yet  I  thirst  to  know 
what  chance  ha9  given  me  the  unhoped-for  joy 
of  seeing  you  again  ?*' 

^^  Time  serves  not  now  for  explanation.  I 
would  hence." 

«  And  whither  ?" 

^^  To  the  home  of  my  brother,  or  at  least  to 
what  was  bis  home,  ere  false  friendship  b^uiled 
him  from  it,  to  give  him  up  to  vengeful  iit, 
captivity,  and  death.'''' 

>^  No  hand  has  given  the  Nagle  up  to^eath."* 

^^  The  executioner  may  not  have  a&  yet.per- 
X formed  his  horrid  office;  but  what  less  than 
death  can  the  brave  look  for,  when  treachen' 
has  handed  him  over  to  Carew  ?  Can  a  food 
fiister  hope  ever  to  see  him  in  the  maofloa  of 
.his  ancestors  again  ?  " 
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'*  Have  you  not  seen  him  there  ?  Is  he  not 
there  at  this  moment  ?  Believe  me,  your'words 
give  me  amazement  equal  to  the  sorrow  the 
spirit  in  which  they  are  breathed  creates.^ 

**  What  amazement,  sir,  can  you  pretend  to 
feel?  Did  you  not,  with  mean,  cold-blooded 
craft,  surrender  him  to  those  who  sought  his 
destruction  ?  " 

'**  By  my  every  hope  of  happiness  here,  or 
peace  hereafter,  no.'*' 

**  No !  This  denial  surprises  me, — not  the 
falsehood,  but  the  efirontery  of  it.  What  fact 
was  ever  more  indisputably  proved  than  that 
he,  companioned  by  you,  became  prisoner  to 
the  queen,  while  you  were  acknowledged  her 
loyal  soldier  for  your  treason  to  honour  and 
to  friendship?*' 

'*  The  Nagle  became  a  prisoner,  and  I  for  that 
(not  being  what  I  had  seemed)  was  honoured 
as  a  true  soldier.  So  far  you  are  right.  It 
is  not  true  that  I  coldly  betrayed  my  friend. 
Let  me  explain." 

**  No,  sir ;  explanation  is  unnecessary.  The 
winning  plausibility  with  which  your  tongue  can 
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dress  up  fiction,  ne^d  not  be  agira  J&gfimfei. 
Once,  I  stni:iple  not  to  confess  it,  I  litfteaed  to 
you  vntiv  plenute,  bdiering  that  tniflH  ge^ 
nerous  regard,  and  manly  honour  prompted  aH 
you  uttered.  The  gay  ddusion  is  orfer^<— the 
seeming  good  angd  that  diered  his  protectiiig 
shield  is  known  for  a  demon,  who  seeks  to 
destroy.'" 

'*  In  mercy  give  me  a  brief  audience.'* 
<<  Detain  me  not.     The  fiu^ts  admitted,  the 
motives  which  animated  you  are  your  own.    I 
have  no  curiosity  to  hear  of  them.'" 

^<  But  iali  the  fiicts  you  have  not  beard.  By 
all  that  man  hdds  sacred  I  swear,  it  was  not 
by  me  that  the  Nagle  was  betrayed !  If  in 
your  less  stormy  progress,  it  never  happened 
that  conspiring  circumstances  havie  thrown 
suspicion  on  conduct  which  in  your  own  h^art 
you  felt  was  blameless,  ah !  still  believe  that 
others,  less  happy,  may  sometiofes,  through 
events  over  which  they  had  no  control,  and 
by  proceedings  directly  opposed  to  tiieir  wishes, 
have  been  reproached  for  deeds  they  never 
performed." 
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While  he  spoke,  the  fierce  threat  of  Lord 
Bocbe  to  asperse  her  fame,  recurred  to  her 
thought;  and  this,  coming  in  aid  of  the  ear- 
nestness of  Wihnot's  manner,  shook  the  stem 
incredulity  with  which  she  had  previously,  heard 
hiOQ,  and  perhaps  in  the  same  moment  the  re^ 
collection  of  the  important  service  which  he  had 
rendered  her,  made  her  feel  that  whatever  his 
conduct  might  have  been  to  the  Nagle^  she 
at  least  ought  not  to  refuse  him  the  moderate 
Indulgence  he  craved. 

<<  I  know,^  die  said,  in  a  tone  less  severely 
cold  than  that  in  which  she  had  previously 

tfl|K>ken,  <^  that   the  good  are  sometimes   tra- 

,duf^;   but  all  that  is  most  evil  which  has 

((jy^ia^  imputed  to  you,  is  admitted  by  yourself 
A^ ,be^ true,  and  therefore,  unable  to. deny  the 

;f(^i  you  can  only  have  to  offer  some  excuse  for 

'^bat  which  may  not  be  excused.^ 

.j-,-".JIot  so,''  he  replied  with  eagerness;   "it 
was  by  no  voluntary  deed  of  mine  that  your 

;gi41ant  brother  was  surprised.'' 
.And.  then  he  proceeded  with  frankness  to 
declare  his  original  design,  and  his  sifbseq^uent 
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ehange  of  fmrpoit.  He  '{wslmed  the.  iiope 
which  he  had  cherished  of  savisig  the  Mag^ 
without  violatiog  his  oath  ;  oi  the  unlooked-for 
attack  by  the  outlaws;  and  of  the  ioopportmie 
arrival  of  the  soldiers,  which  prevented  the 
execution  of  his  purpose. 

*<  This,"  she  said,  <*  I  could  believe  but  for 
the  character  of  foul  deceit  which  attaches  to 
the^  speaker.^ 

<<  What  deceit,"  he  demanded,  ^  other  tfam 
that  which  from  the  first  I  was  sworn  to  use 
against  a  foe,  is  in  proof  against  me  ?  When 
the  noble  nature  of  the  Nagle  made  me  reluc- 
tantly his  friend,  and  when  a  sentiment  moie 
potent  and  more  sacred  than  even  friendship 
gave  me  an  interest  in  his  fate,  I  sought  lo 
serve  the  man  I  might  have  destroyed.^ 

*^  By  immuring  him  in  a  dungeon?"  abe 
asked  reproachfully,  yet  doubtfuUy. 

^*  No%  by  snatching  him  from  one,—- by 
favouring  his  early  escape,— by  restoring  faim 
to  liberty — "^ 

^<  How  i  Is  he  free  ?  Is  the  Nagle  again 
in  safety  ?  " 


'^^daa.  yoa  :qtiettioQ*it,  fair-  onePf  Need  I 
apperi  to  other  eyes  than  yoars?"  Kxio\r  yoa 
not  tihat  he  arrived  same  two  days  since  at' his 
nusantain  borne  P  " 

^  Na;  I-i^I  have  not,^  and  then  she  faltered^ 
"  I  have  not  seen  him." 

f.««  Indeed!      Can    he  have  hidden   hiinself 
fronr  yoa  ?     This  is  most  strange !  ^ 

^*  So,  if  in  truth  he  be  returned^  it  must 
appear.  Tdl  me,  may  an  anxious  sister  admit 
to  her  heart,  the  joy  that  a  brother^s  asoertaitfied 
fmdom  would  impart?^ 
'  ^By  sacred  honour's  name  I  swear,  that  he 
kr-no  longer  captive  to  Carew.^** 

/f^Whose  was  the  daring  hand  to  set  him 
&eel? 

**  ^Twas  Comnack's  hand,  directed  by  myself. 
Bitt  marh^  this  to  the  Nagle  himself  is  a  secret. 
Such  was  his  ire,  that  life  and  freedom  he 
iwiidd  have  sparned,  if  proffered  by  Wilmot." 
.  <^sl  would  fain  hold  this  veritable.;  that  you 
indeed  have  saved  him." 

^Overdndowing  doubt  will  not  long  ronain ; 
and  then,  honoured  and  beloved  one,  when  ^you 

G  2 
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behold  me  ho  more^  of  bttply  wben  I  Am  no 
more  on  eafth^let  me?  not  be  nokkidly  icr 
membered.  BeBere^  that  if  erenls  I  could 
not  govern  inade  me  seem  the  Nafj^'s  foe  md 
yours,  his  safety  and  your  peace  were  ever  Ae 
objects  nearest  to  my  heart." 

<«  Tou  sordy  cannot  feign.  I  must  bdiefe 
yon  do  not  now  dissemble/' 

^'This  rdenting  goodness  warms  my  bent 
with  a  transport  it  little  hoped  to  prove." 

**  But  how  is  it  you  are  here  encountered? 
Alas !  I  must  fear  some  new  enterprise  agunst 
my  brother  ?     Is  it  not  so  ?  " 

^^  Alone,  by  force  what  could  one  hand 
attempt?  Allow  yourself  but  a  moment *s 
reflection,  lind  this  roust  be  clear.  For  augiit 
besides  I  am  the  worst  instrument  Carew  could 
now  use ;  for  who  is  better  known  to  the  Nagle 
and  his  people  P  I  am  here  myself  in  quality 
of  prisoner,  but  courteously  allowed  some  in- 
dulgence in  the  dark  hours.  I  walked  forth  to 
look  towards  scenes,  which  it  was  once  mine 
to  behold  embellished  by  the  fairest  work  of 
heaven.*" 
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<<  Vex  not  my  ear.  with  idle  flattery^  which 
you  have  delighted  with  tidings  of  the  l^^agle^s 
safety.    O,  if  you  have  spcJcen  tifuly  I " 

<< Banish  doubt  for  ever;  and  forgive  me 
when  I  again  give  voice  to  the  wonder  which 
swells  my  bosom  at  finding  you  lonely,  at  such 
on  hour,  in  this  place,  and  ignorant  of  that 
which  surely  all  beneath  your  brother^s  roof 
must  have  known,  and  each  been  eager  to 
communicate  to  you/' 

^So  you  may  well  suppose;  but  I  have 
heeo  doomed  to  suffer  from  fraud  and  violence, 
and  forcibly  detained." 

"Indeed!" 

"  Since  your  courage  saved  me  froip  the 
wretched  robbers  who  claimed  me  as  their  prey, 
one  more  hateful  than  the  worst  of  them-<- 
a  friend  too,  a  friend  professed — ^has  made  me 
d^itive,  and  would  fain  have  rendered  me 
his  wretched  and  dishonoured  slave." 

"My  heart,  awake  to  all  that  may  affect 
you,  swdUs  with  indignant  alarm  at  the  infamy 
you  now  darkly  body  forth.  You  point,  so  I 
must  surmise,  at  Lord  Hoche/^ 
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*<I  cannot  now  tell  all.  Escaped,  if  bo  I 
nuty  say,  frofm  the  roost  horrid  thraldom, 
even  yet  I  scarcely  think  myself  safe,  nor  €ao 
I  do  so  till  I  again  behold  my  brother;  and 
such  my  present  confusion,  I  seem  as  one 
bewildered  in  a  strange  land.^ 

^<  Let  it  be  my  happiness  to  guide  your 
uncertain  steps.  Hither  have  I  often  aotom- 
panied  your  brother." 

^<  The  river,  I  apprehend,  will  interpose  an 
obstacle." 

^^  Fear  not.  The  plank,  and  the  remains  of 
the  old  temporary  bridge  by  which  the  Nagk 
was  wont  to  approach,  are  stiU  there.  I  will 
conduct  you."*' 

^^  Thanks,  generous— but  may  I  believe  do 
sinister  design  lurks  beneath  this  seemii^ 
eagerness  to  serve  me  and  to  save?*^ 

"  Though  I  desire  to  be  judged  by  my 
deeds,  I  would  fain  have  words  of  eloquence 
at  my  command,  that  I  might,  by  convinctog 
you  of  the  rectitude  of  my  intentions,  breathe 
comfort  over  a  fear-oppressed  heart.'" 

**  I  will  trust  thee.'' 


"  Fear  DO  deceit.''  .'        f 

He  led.  the  way,  and  Grace  tiembUngly  fol^- 
lowed«  Her  mind  was  agitated  by  emotions  of 
the  most  opposite  character.  Alternately  her. 
heart  bounded  with  confidence  and  joy  in  the 
conviction  that  Wilmot  was  what  he  desired 
her  to  believe,  and  then  it  sunk  Mrithin  her, 
tortured  by  suspicion  and  oppressed  by  de- 
spondency. 

><  Every  thing  is  profoundly  still  around,'' 
said .  Wilmot ;  *^  yet  my  intense  anxiety  could 
almost  in  some  moments  persuade  me^  that  I 
percdve  the  cautious  footsteps  of  a  pursuing 
enemy.  My  eyes,  my  ears  assure  me  that  this 
is  all  delusion ;  yet  still  1  doubt." 

<<  The  mind,"  said  Grace,  ^^  easily  persuades 
itaelff  »in  certain  circumstances,  that  what  it 
hopes  or  fears  is  present.  I  have  had  a  like 
£eeling*  Perils,  when  most  uulooked  for,  have 
surprised  me  so  repeatedly,  that  now  I  habit- 
ually suspect  that  they  are  at  hand." 

They  approached  the  river.  He  conducted 
her  to  the  point  he  had  mentioned.  He  crossed 
and   re-crossed,   to  ascertain    that   she  might 
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advance  without  hazard,  and  to  direct  her  with 
more  certainty.  She  proceeded  as  instructed 
by  him,  and  in  a  few  momenta  found  horsdf 
on  the  well-known  domain  of  her  brother. 

*<  Now  do  I  fed  that  I  am  again  secure.  But 
let  my  generous  preserver,  such  I  must  deem 
you,  withdraw ;  for  till  I  have  made  known 
your  true  character,  it  were  not  well  that  you 
should  be  seen  here.^ 

*<  Your  words  bestow  unutterable  hHss.  0, 
night  of  joy]  Lady,  smce  you  are  safie^ 
Wilmot  is  happy.^ 

**  And  safe  as  he  is  happy,"  exclaimed  the 
hoarse  voice  of  the  seneschal,  rushing  on  him 
as  he  spoke,  while  Cormack  Scath  and  two  of 
the  Nagle's  men  did  the  same. 

<^  Unhand  him,— >harm  him  not,^  cried  Grace, 
^*  ^tis  the  sister  of  your  chief  commands.**" 

*^  But  my  chief  himself  commands,  and  he 
must  be  obeyed,  that  he  shall  not  be  released." 

^<  Take  it  from  me,  he  is  not  what  he  seems.'" 

^^  That  may  be,  lady ;  we  know  what  he 
ttf.  He  was  not  what  he  seemed  once,  and  he 
imposed  upon  his  betters.     When  next  he  gets 
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out  of  our  hands,  be  shall-  deceive  no  more, — 
be  will  be  for  ever  honest/' 

'^  I  comprehetid  not  the  purport  of  your 
words.^ 

**  Lady,  the  riddle  will  be  soon  made  out. 
What  I  mean  in  r^;ard  to  this  knave,  whom 
ODce,  fool  that  I  was,  I  cherished  as  a  friend, 
is  simply  this, — that  he  shall  have  without 
delay  a  little  gentle  hanging  by  the  neck.^ 

**Hold  not  this  barbarous  language.  You 
know  not  what  you  do.  He  whom  you  deem 
an  enemy,  is  the  Nagle^s  best  friend.'" 

**  Then  the  Nagle  may  wear  mourning  for 
him  to-morrow;  for  my  instructions  are  to 
hang  him  to*night." 

^*  This  must  not,  shall  not  be.^ 

**  It  must  be,  and  it  shall.  Come,  fellow," 
continued  the  seneschal,  **  thou  once  seemedst 
not  afraid  to  fight ;  now  bare  thy  neck,  and  let 
it  be  seen  if  thou  hast  courage  to  die.*" 

"  Through  life,"  said  Wilmot,  «  I  have  held 
myself  prepared  to  meet  death  at  short  notice, 
but  not  in  this  way.  Even  vengeance,  methinks, 
might  give  a  soldier  a  soldier^s  death.'^ 
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<<  When  a  soldier  has  played  the  felon,  the 
mean  mercenary  spy,  and  treacherous  esTcs- 
dropper,  he  is  no  longer  entitled  to  be  deemed 
a  soldier,  but  must  be  content  to  be  hanged  like 
a  dog, — like  a  dog,  I  say,  as  you  shall  be.  Nov 
bare  thy  neck.  The  halter  is  here,  the  noose 
prepared,  and  this  goodly  living  tree  is  a  fSv 
better  gallows  than  such  a  knave  deserves.^ 

While  he  spoke,  he  offered  to  throw  the 
noose  over  Wilmot'^s  head. 

**  Wretch  !^  exclaimed  Grace,  '*  forbear. 
What  the  Nagle  has  willed,  he  has  willed  in 
error.  You  shall  not  harm  him  till  your  chief 
has  had  an  opportunity  of  knowing  the  truth. 
Twice  he  has  preserved  me,  and  I  will  defend 
his  life  as  my  own."" 

"  Truly,  I  am  sorry  to  disoblige  you,  even 
in  a  matter  so  trifling  as  this  ;  but  I  have 
orders  to  obey,  and  so  hang  he  must.'' 

Again  he  attempted  to  put  the  halter  on 
Wilmot,  when  Cormack,  breathless  from  run- 
ning, stepped  up  to  him  and  whispered. 

^^  Nay,  since  it  is  so,""  the  seneschal  said, 
*'  I  care  not  for  deferring  the  sport  till  cock- 
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crow.  Lady,"  be  added,  turning  to  Gnrace, 
**  the  Nagle  will  see  the  prisoner  before  he  is 
banged;  but  I  would  not  be  so  cruel  as  to 
deceive  by  holding  out  a  hope.  Our  chiefs 
mind  is  in  the  main  unchanged,  and  the  traitor 
varlet  for  whom  you  supplicate,  cannot  escape 
his  doom.  A  halter,  his  rightful  portion  of 
this  world^s  goods,  shall  most  assuredly  be 
awarded  to  him  at  day-break.*^ 
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CHAPTER  X. 

"I  dooppoae 
My  patience  to  his  fury ;  and  am  arm*d 
To  suffer,  with  a  quietness  of  spirit, 
The  veiy  tyranny  and  rage  of  hla.** 

Sbakspeabs. 

While  passion,  remorse,  and  sorrow,  by  funis 
and  together,  occupied  the  soul  of  the  Ni^, 
his  thirst  for  vengeance  on  Wilmot  did  not 
sleep.  He  often  recalled  what  had  fallen  from 
the  lips  of  Lady  Roche  on  the  subject  of  an 
enemy  being  near,  and  as  it  were  lying  in  wait 
for  him.  It  quickened  bis  vigilance,  and  he 
cherished  the  hope  that  he  might  meet  with 
him,  whose  supposed  treachery  and  maleroleftoe 
entitled  him  to  the  first  place  in  his  resentment. 
But  his  sister  was  still  absent.  That  was 
wormwood  to  him.  He  loved  her  as  a  friend 
and  companion,  and  he  had  believed  her  the* 
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purest  and  kindest  of  her  race.  To  know  that 
Ae  suffered  pain,  was  to  him  anguish  ;  to  sus- 
pect that  she  was  in  danger,  was  enough  to 
put  all  his  energies  in  requisition. 

Since,  then,  she  was  unaccountably  away,  to 
learn  what  had  detained  her  from  home  was 
his  diief  anxiety.  Informed  of  her  adventure 
with  the  Tories,  he  heard  of  her  rescue  with 
satisfaction,  which,  however,  was  fearfully  al- 
loyed by  the  reflection,  that  a  member  of  h|s 
fSunily  should  owe  her  preservation  to  one  so 
hated  as  Wilmot.  And  then  her  subsequent 
disappearance.  How  was  that  to  be  accounted 
for  ?  Could  Grace  voluntarily  have  remained 
with  him,  for  whom  she  once  manifested  an 
attachment?  O  no!  That  thought  was  in- 
jurious to  a  sbter^s  fame,  who  had  never 
merited  censure.  But  at  Cork,  he  marked  the 
kind  greetings  which  passed  between  them. 
At  Carrignacunna  she  had  received  his  atten- 
tions* Was  it  possible  that  she  could  have 
known  him  in  his  disguise  ?  No ;  she  could 
never  have  so  offended  against  honour  and 
duty.     Were  that  credible,  it  might  then  be 
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that  she  now  ccmtiDued  with  him  fWmi  choioe. 
He  repelled  the  imputatioii  as  unworthy  cf 
being  cherished,  yet  could  not  wholly  remote 
from  his  mind  the  idea  that  she  ¥ras  near 
him.  He  could  easily  believe  that,  pretending 
to  liberate,  Wilmot  had  designed  to  ensnare; 
and  the  bare  possibility  of  this,  inflamed  in- 
dignation to  fury. 

He  did  not  wholly  exclude  from  his  con- 
sideration, that  those  whose  object  had  been 
frustrated  by  Wilmot,  might  have  renewed 
their  daring  attempt  with  better  success,  and 
he  resolved  to  penetrate  their  haunts  and  sa- 
tisfy his  anxiety.  Before  entering  on  this  ex- 
pedition, he  gave  strict  injunctions  to  the 
seneschal  to  keep  a  vigilant  look  out;  and  in 
the  event  of  his  being  so  fortunate  as  to  sur- 
prise Wilmot,  to  hang  him  on  the  first  tree, 
that  no  new  accident  might  give  him  chance 
of  rescue. 

Attended  by  a  single  follower,  he  scrupled 
not  to  explore  the  ruins  to  which  Grace  had 
been  conveyed  by  the  outlaws.  He  entered  the 
neighbouring  hovels,  and  visited   the  woods; 
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but  his  toil  was  fruitless.  The  few  stragglers 
be  encountered,  afforded  him  no  information 
to  which  he  could  attach  even  momentary  im- 
,portance.  He  prolonged  the  search  till  a  late 
hour,  and  at  length  returned  almost  over- 
powered by  fatigue,  still  more  exhausted  by 
the  paroxysms  of  grief  and  wrath  which,  with 
little  intermission,  succeeded  each  other. 

A  new  surprise  awaited  him.  It  had  been 
iptimated  to  the  Lord  President,  that  the 
Nagle,  worn  out  by  the  harrassing  struggles 
ii^.  which  he  had  lately  been  involved,  now 
desired  to  make  his  peace;  and  Sir  George, 
believing  this  representation  to  be  true,  had 
thought  proper  to  forward  a  formal  letter, 
settting  forth  the  terms  on  which  he  might 
again  be  received  among  the  good  and  loyal 
subjects*  of  the  queen.  A  free  pardon  was  to 
be.  .gi^^nted  to  him>  if  he  proved  his  sincerity 
by  putting  some  well-known  friend  to  death, 
and  forwarding  proof  that  this  service  had 
Ip^n  performed,  to  the  representative  of  Eng- 
hlfid's  mi^esty. 

,  IX  would  be  in  vain  to  describe  the  reception 
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given  to  this  gracious  offer  by  the  outraged 
chief.  Transported  beyond  himself,  he  wat 
wildly  pacing  his  hall,  when  Cormack  suddenly 
stood  before  him,  and  hastily  communicated 
what  has  been  related  in  the  last  chapter.  At 
hearing  that  Wilmot  had  been  seized,  ferocioiit 
joy  flashed  from  his  eyes  and  glowed  in  hit 
bosom;  and,  as  anxiously  fearing  the  prise 
might  be  suddenly  snatched  from  him  if  hb 
orders  were  not  strictly  and  instantly  carried 
into  effect,  he  demanded,  while  impatience  for 
the  answer  he  coveted  almost  rendered  hit 
speech  inaudible, 

"Is  he  dead?'' 

*<  Not  yet" 

"Why  was  he  allowed  a  moment?  Said 
I  not,  this  never  should  be  ?'' 

"  Nor  did  the  seneschal  permit  delay,  but 
hastened  to  perform  his  work.*" 

"  That  was  well.'' 

"  It  was  I  alone — I — " 

"  Hastened  to  me  before  it  was  completed. 
Better  have  seen  the  work  done  first,  than  run 
to  tell  that  it  was  doing." 
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Nay,  Nagle,  I  have  reasons  for  your  ear, 
which  I  entreat  you  will  listen  to  with  kindness 
and  attention.^ 

<<  First  run,  and  let  me  know  that  he  is  dead.*" 

**  In  your  vengeance  be  a  man,  Nagle.  See 
him  first.     Hear  his  voice  before  he  dies." 

•*  See  him  !— I ! " 

''See  him,  I  say.  Would  I  on  slight 
grounds  ask  this?  But  if  not  for  me,  for 
another  grant  the  favour.  Yes,  Nagle,  for  the 
sake  of  another  most  dear  to  you.^^ 

"  Another ! "" 

«  Ay." 

«  For  whom  ?  " 

<<For  your  sister.  For  her  sake,  grant  a 
few  moments  to  reflection.^^ 

<^  Fool  !^  exclaimed  the  Nagle,  '<  would  she, 
think'st  thou,  for  the  kindly  eye  with  which 
she  regarded  him  while  he  wore  his  Spanish 
disguise,  desire  that  he  should  live  now  that 
he  is  known  ?  ** 

"  Even  now  it  was  her  desire." 

«  Whose  desire  ?  '^ 

*<  Your  sister^s.     The  Lady  Grace  demanded 
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that  execution  should  be  stayed.  Claimed  it, 
I  may  say^  with  earnestness — nay,  even  with 
tears.'*' 

^^Are  you  mocking  me?     What  could  die 
know  of  the  matter  ?     Wh^ne  is  she  P*^ 

«  Without."" 

"  Whence  came  she?"" 

.  '^  That  I  have  had  no  leisure  to  ask,  ance 
I  descried  her  walking  in  friendly  sort  to- 
gether with  Wilmot'* 

<<  Liar ! ''  exclaimed  the  Nagle,  rushing  wikUy 
at  Cormack,  who  by  stooping,  however,  avoided 
his  grasp.  He  suddenly  checked  himsdf.  He 
recollected  what  his  own  surmises  had  been, 
and  paused  in  fearful  doubt. 

Cormack,  unmoved  by  the  rage  he  had  ex- 
cited, stood  firmly  before  his  chief. 

*'*  Let  the  Nagle  hear  and  see  the  things 
which  are  to  be  heard  and  seen ;  and  then,  if 
he  shall  find  that  Cormack  Scath  has  failed 
in  truth,  let  the  name  and  the  punishment  of 
a  liar  be  his/' 

^^  I  know  not  what  I  do.     No;  thou  art  an 
honest  dog,  and  wouldst  not  depart  from  truth 
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to  torture  thv  master.  But  did  I  beAr  thee 
aright?  Was  it  at  this  most  unseasonable 
hour,  and  ialone,  that  my  sister  could  be  found 
the  willing  companion  of  Wilmot  ?  It  cannot 
be.    This  is  a  dream." 

<<  See  if  it  be  such,"  Cormack  replied.  «<  The 
prisoner  waits  without,  and  if  unhanged,  it 
is  through  the  Lady  Grace,  for  without  her 
there  had  been  no  gra^ce  for  him.^ 

'^He  shall  not  hang  yet.  No;  such  death 
were  too  good  for  him.  Fetch  him  hither  this 
instant.  My  sword  shall  hack  his  limbs  one 
by  one  from  his  caitiff  trunk,  and  then  the 
rope  shall  do  the  rest.^ 

Cormack  vanished  as  swiftly  as  he  had  en- 
tered. 

The  blood  rushed  up  to  the  Nagle^s  eyes. 
His  worst  fears  seemed  confirmed,  and  as  his 
mind  recalled  late  events,  it  still  glanced  further 
and  further  back,  gathering  new  suspicions 
and  imagined  proofs  on  the  way.  Like  a  newly 
caged  bird,  he  bounded  from  side  to  side  of 
the  apartment  which  contained  him.  One  mo- 
ment  he  darted  impatiently  forward  to  seek 
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was  reaL  Doubt  was  removed,  and  while  his 
ej^e  ooBtemptuously  but  revengefully  glanced 
from  herself  to  Wilmot,  she  saw  the  whole 
extent  of  the  Nagle's  injurious  suspicion. 
Grief  overwhelmed  her  that  this  should  be 
added  to  her  sufferings  in  the  moment  she 
hoped  they  had  reached  an  end,  and  tears  of. 
bitterness  and  despair  fell  from  the  prejudged 
sufferer. 

**  It  is  well,"  the  Nagle  said,  with  an  air  of 
assumed  indifference,  ^'that  you  have  some 
touch  of  feeling  left, — that  burning  shame  has 
not  dried  up  the  sacred  fountain  of  uncontami- 
iiAted  nature  altogether.  A  further  flow  here, 
however,  may  be  spared,  and  it  would  be  no 
bad  economy  to  reserve  some  of  your  tears  for 
another  place.  For  you,^  he  added,  looking 
at  Wilmot,  ^^  I  must  commend  your  bearing. 
You  seem  not  less  at  ease,  than  if  you  stood 
in  presence  of  an  equal,  and  one  who  had  no 
complaint  to  urge— no  treachery  to  requite." 

*^If  I  stand  unabashed  before  3rou  now,  it 
is  because  in  my  own  heart  I  can  discpver 
nodiing  connected  with  the  past  that  ought. 


148  THE  8U.r-covm3fiis». 

80  far  as  tlw  Na^  is  ocmoeraedy  to  \mFjmj 
present  repraaeh.  The  whed  of!  fcntune  'hm 
gone  suddenly  round,  and  I  an  the  psisoaffT 
of  him,  to  whose  dangeon  I  latdy  would  iune 
carried  hope." 

«*  Having  first,  be  it  well»renieinbeied»  ilt 
that  same  dungeon  consigned  him." 

*^  When  jou  were  prisoner,  I  offered  expia- 
nation  which  I  attempt  not  now.  The  dmfiff 
which  a  few  hours  have  effected  ia  great,  aod 
one  not  less  may  yet  succeed.^ 

^<  But  thou  shalt  not  live  to  see  it.  Sw 
without  that  wretched  threat,  thy  varlet^s'&te 
was  sealed^-^  felon^s  death  thy  doom." 

^^  I  know  it,  and  scorn  the  folly  that  a^ 
sumes  the  idle  drcumstanoe  with  wUcfa  kb^ 
tent  rage  may  surround  my  dying  houiV;^-a0i 
subdue  my  spirit  while  I  live.  ^  My  tasle  eoo- 
sulted,  I  should  prefer  another  mode  of  quit- 
ting life ;  but  it  is  not  die  instrument  by  which 
death  may  be  inflicted,  that  can  stain  hooomv^ 

^<  Your  hontdur^  the  Na^e  refdied,  in'atooe 
of  keen  sarcasm,  **is  indeed  safe  twok-WH^ 
danger,  and  so  shall  be  its  wearer.     The.W 
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CMaiit  you  Mrre^  irould  win  ore  beck  to  kiyalty 
wd  truth.  Know  you  how  ?  Why,  he  kindly^ 
gieAeroQsly  asks  but  this, — that  I  shall  forward 
ti^  hiin  the  head  of  some  near  and  dear,  some 
tried  and  valued  friend.  I  accept  the  terms  ao 
gracioaaIy^accorded.  Thou  shalt  be  the  peaces 
oflering/' 

--^^Nagle,  forbear!"  cried  Grace,  in  some 
degree  revived  by  the  stem  announcement  die 
had  :ju8t  heard.  **  Forbear !  or  cureless  grief 
and  undying  remorse  will  be  thine  in  this  world, 
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*.'  <<  Why  be  it  so^  and  in  the  world  to  come ! 
But  my  thirst  for  vengeance  aball  be  slaked, 
a&d  this  caitiff's  head  shall  be  that  df  the 
lii0Ddy-4iai  ha!-*-of  the  friend^  that  I  will 
^kfe  for  Sh- George." 

L' .  $<  :Nevev  I '  You  know  not  what  jrou  do.  ;  He 
ia^'pot  what  you  suppose." 
' '*^*  Not  what  I  9uppo9e^  he  significantly  hd- 
toited.  ^  You,  no  doubt,  hnom  what  he  ta."= 
-  •M^'-Ii  know  him  brave,  generous^  and  sincere. 
Ndt  even  maiden  modesty  shall  anow  make  me 
^^se."^- 
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^  I  expeot  not  that  nudden  modesty^  knowing 
what,  alas !  I  know,  will  ever'  render  mj  nftv 
dknt."   - 

-^  Spare  wretched  gibes  whicfa  would  diicre^ 
dit  the  lowest  hind,  and  be  yoursdf.  I  on  leil 
what  the  conduct  of  him  you  wooU  defota  to 
death  has  really  been.  To  save  mod  pttseiie 
the  Nagle  and  his  Uood,  has  been  his  gene- 


rooscare." 
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And  stops  his  kindness  there  ?  Does  he 
only  preserve  the  Nagle  and  his  Uood  ?  Goes 
he  not  on  to  add  to  the  numbers  of  our 
house?  You,  who  can  tell  all,  wiU  perhtpi 
also  vouch  for  this." 

*'  Deal  with  him  you  deem  your  enemyt* 
Wilmot  interrupted,  *^  as  you  list.  I  seek 
not  to  undeceive  you,  for  the  effort  would  be 
vain,  and  am  content  to  meet  my  fiite;  hot  m 
mercy  to  your  own  soul,  harbour  no  thought 
against  your  sister.  I  swear,  the  eaily  dev 
which  glistens  on  the  opening  lily^  leaf,  is  not 
more  pure,  more  cloudless,  than  her  ooodnet 
has  ever  been  towards  Wilmot** 

^^  A  pretty  lover^lilce  simile.     It  is  not  evcfy. 
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Injurious  brother!^  exclaimed  Grace, 
^^what  would  your  cruelty  impute?  Judge 
3^1  of  me  by  yourself?  Of  my  wanderings 
fipom  duty^  by  your  own  ?  ^ 

While  speaking,  her  eyes  beamed  with  the 
Nagfe's  own  fire.  The  reproach  was  deeply  felt* 
He  looked  inward,  and  shrunk  back  abashed ; 
bat  his  former  deportment  was  promptly  re- 
sumed. 

**  Your  anger,^  he  said,  "  and  your  advocacy 
anst  my  thoughts,  and  I  see  it  all.  I  thought 
there  was  in  the  world  but  one  traitor-friend. 
Now  I  perceive  there  are  two,  and  one  more 
base  than  the  first  object  of  my  hate.  What  I 
kid  thought  the  daring  scheme  of  a  knavish 
flddier,  I  now  perceive  was  the  mean  and  crafty 
|riot  d  a  degenerate  sister.  At  Cork,  where  I 
first  narked  the  wooing  between  her  lover  and 
lierself,  no  doubt  she  convenanted  to  sell  my 
fakxxL  The  rest  is  plain;  and  while  I  was 
betrayed  to  death,  my  sister  and  her  paramour 
wwe  here  to  pass  their  joyous  hours,  till  the 
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peal,  and  my  laodtbeoiMae  tlieitB  as'theMiwi* 
of  thdr  ifdQplbiTmdd  coMpiMDj^  and  <£-  ibdf  ^ 
mutual  infamy.^  •   . 

<<  Ca&  tUB^""  ioquired  Graee^  f^betheinijl- 
that  IriBhdian  I  thought  my  brother  $mA"'Wf 
friend?'' 

«<  The  friend  I.waaoC  truth  and  purityy-*Ae 
foe  I  aoif  aad  ever,  shall  remaio»  of  tmadMfjr; 
and  shame.'' 

^<  Your  thoughts  are  mean  as  they  Ae 
strous.     I  plead  no  more  for  Wilmot.     If 
der  be  your  desire,  why  do  yoiir  will  on  hio^ 
and  also  on  me,  and  fill  the  measure  of  your 
guilt  at  once." 

^^  No,  I  will  pause.  By  heaven  i  I  dare  not 
act  at  once.  I  tremble,  lest  ilk.  days  to  ooov 
if  I  kill  you  both  this  iostaiit,  that  I  slid 
wither  from  self-reproach  siiiee  I  cannot  leoaft 
to  new  pain,  for  that  I  so  soon  and  so  impeiw 
fectly  revenged  myself.  Some  hoim  I.  w31 
take  for  thought  See  this  fdlow  bestowed  in 
the  strong  room,  and  guard  him  with  I'pasfify 
vigilance.    Feed  him  well ;   I  would  not  that 


hao :  dmtbi^  .for  diat  would'  abMe^  th«"  td4ie  -  iaf 
i\i6^difih^,^  friended  heftd,  which  I  AriH  pt^ni 
for  the  Lord  President's  table."  T  •  ^ 

-31ie  senefldud  was  withdntwiiig  wilh  t^  pri- 
sQwr^.when  tibe  Nagle  made  a  fligii  for  himtof 

stop.  :      '^' 

i^f^lt  is,''^  said  be,  **  the  meet  usag^  df  tlieie* 
gwlter:time8)  for  the  ju<i^,  while  he  seateikced  ^ 
the  wretch  jusdy  doomed  to  die,  to  warn  him^ 
that  he  lose  not  a  moment  in  preparing  for 
another  -  world.'    This  would  I  now  do,  con-' 
victed  as  you  have  been.^ 

*>  Where  judge,   jury,  and  witnesses  wer^ ' 
wanting,^  Wilmot  remarked. 

'*^Aixd  in^  the  absenee  of  all  proof,  and  df  all 
offimoo,^  added  Grace. 

i«^^  I .  aid  the'  judge  and  the  witness  both,^  re- 
tutined  Nagle;  ^^and  the  proofe  being  within 
my:  own  knowlfklge,  no  intervening  jury  can  be 
w^LMed.-  Justly  convicted  as  you  are^  I  say,  t 
warn -you  not  to  suppose,  from  the  brief  respite 
nowaooorded,  that  it  is  firom  any  "^^erih^  in' 
myrttiod  as  to  what  shall  be  your  ultixttktr 
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iium,  "  and  testify  your  reverence  for  the  IniE 
faith." 

"  I  d(^— I  do !  *"  exclaimed  Lord  Rocbe  villi 
eagemess,  **  and  prsj  that  it  may  avail ;  buE 
oh!  lifted  the  veil  which  hides  the  Imw  emo- 
tions of  the  heart  from  worldly  t^fervRtJon, 
how  shall  my  naked  soul  endure  the  searchiiif 
glance  of  that  awful  eye,  from  which  nothing 
can  be  concealed  .'  Father,  you  decdvc  iw 
when  you  speak  the  language  of  hope," 

Just  then  his  attention  rested  on  tbe  sid 
countenance  of  Lady  Boche,  as  she  brat  ova 
the  bed.  Her  presence  awoke  a  new  trsJa  of 
thoughts,  involving  reccJlections  of  mesDiiesi, 
cruelty,  and  criioe. 

"  To  this  dear  injured  being,  who  now  would 
f«in  Kwthe  me  in  my  dying  hour,  I  owe  atme- 
ment,  which,  alas  I  it  is  not  in  my  power  to 
make.  Best,  father,  from  your  holy  laboun 
here,  in  the  cause  of  my  sin-polluted  soul,  ud 
leave  us  for  a  season  that  alone  we  may  mingle 
our  tears.'' 

The  lady,  if  she  did  not  fed  a  like  desiie, 
had  no  wish  io  that  moment  to  oppose  the  *iU 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

'^  In  a  dull  Btream,  which  moving  slow, 

You  hardly  see  the  current  flow ;  ... 

When  a  small  hreeze  obstructs  the  course, 

It  whirls  about  fbr  want  of  force ; 

The  current  of  a  female  mind 

Stops  thus,  and  turns  with  every  wind/' 

Swirr. 

Before  the  domestics  of  Lord  Roche  had  been 
called  to  their  daily  cares,  Judith  had  expected 
to  be  summoned.  She  waited  in  vain.  Her 
curiosity  was  first  excited ;  her  fears  were  next 
alarmed ;  and  utter  confusion  came  over  her 
when  at  length,  on  attempting  to  satisfy  herself 
of  the  cause  of  her  surprise,  she  found  that  he 
whom  she  had  so  recently  seen  in  high  health, 
lay  prostrate  on  the  ground,  insensible  and  mo- 
tionless. At  first,  she  thought  he  was  no  more ; 
but  his  heart  still  beat.  She  with  difficulty 
lifted  him,  still  unconscious,  and  conveyed  him 


from  the  scene  «{  Us  intemperaocetf  Ibejcbor 
sh^  dosed;  and  tbeiiy  and  not  tSU  ^bm^jkn 
ventured  to  seek  additieiial  aid*  He  was  »• 
moved  to  his  own  chamber^  and  while  medisri 
skill  was  put  in  fequisidon»  fearful  of  giring  so 
alarm,  she  eDdeavouxed  to  persuade  his  hou» 
hold  that  be  only  suffered  from  intosicatioa; 
and  took  upon  hersdf  to  inform  Lady  Boche 
that  such  was  the  fiurt  To  the  neglected  wife 
the  intelligence  was  neither  new»  nor  of  greet 
importance.  Other  matters  engioased  hff 
thoughts;  and  whether  Lord  Boche  letunied 
sooner  or  later  to  sobriety  and  reason,  was  la 
her  of  little  moment. 

Judith  was  thorou^y  convinced  that  it  ws» 
no  common  indisposition  that  had  come  ofcr 
her  master.  In  preparing  the  compound  ef 
which  he  had  so  freely  partaken,  she  had 
deemed  it  not  improper  to  taste  it ;  and  hebct 
discovering  the  state  to  which  he  had  been  rs* 
duced,  her  own  sufferings  indmated  the  htii 
error  she  had  committed.  The  doctor's  aid  die 
claimed  for  Lord  Boche,  and  not  lesaimpatientiy 
for  heiiBelf. 


But  her  bodilj  %vtBkrhagi^  wer»  tt^ht^oom* 
pttPed  wfth  tbe  aghatioo  of  her  nmidy'irhen  she 
songht  aU  around  for  Grace  and  foiiod  iMir 
flot  fier  hnpreanoQ  was,  that  abe  bacfoon- 
eealed  henetf  in  the  building.  Her  searoii 
was  often  anxioudy  renewed  without  eAct>  and 
difficuh  as  It  was  to  suppose  that  she'  could 
banre  ft)und  die  way.  from  her  prison,  and  passed 
unseen,  unheard  from  the  castle,  she  was-  at 
length  compelled  to  entertain  the  bdief  that  all 
tUs  hid  been  accomplished. 

Her  first  thought  consequent  upon  it,  was 
to  consult  her  own  safety  by  flight.  She,  how- 
ever, knew  of  no  place  where  she  coold  hope 
for  shelter,  whidi  die  had  a  chance  'of  reaching 
before  her  pursuers,  if  sudi  she  hady  would 
orertoke  her.  Judith  therefore  concluded,  that 
her  best  course  would  be  to  confront  the  dan« 
ger,  by  aeeldng  the  Nagle.  In  quality  of 
spy  to  Lord  Boche,  die  had  been  among  the 
senranta  at  Carrignacunna  Castle  on  the  pro* 
ceding  daj^  and  knew  that  the  Nagle  was 
absent.  This  ciitnimstance  might  now*  be 
turned  to  account.     She  could  pret^tad'  that 
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her  object  in  coming 
quainted  with  the  de 
Lord  Roche,  which 
vented  from  executin 
having  been  able  to  t 
ever,  another  thought 
the  Nagle  were  still  < 
tongue,  she  flattered  . 
her  favour;  or,  failinj 
to  conceal  the  base  tr& 

Promptly  acting  on 
found  her  fear  ^t  t1 
ceded  her,  realized.  '. 
to  act,  when  the  Nagl 
many  ciTbrts  to  subc 
sorrowing  and  cxasper 
he  was  again  in  mute  i 
came  forth  from  the  i 
with  her  and  Wilmot. 

Conscious  guilt  nu 
sudden  appearance,  h 
she  would  have  retreat 
him,  while  he  re-enten 
just  quitted. 
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Sorpletse  your  honour,^  Judith  cammencedy 
«  How  never  be  angry ;  for  indeed,  and  indeed 
it  "was  not  my  £ault" 

*<  I  accused  you  not,^  he  replied;  <^  yet  seek 
not  to  deceive.  Ak-eady  I  know  so  muchy  that 
no  oonoeaknent  on  your  part  can  serve  your 
mistress.^ 

Judith  was  puzzled  by  this  speech,  and 
paused  to  consider  in  what  strain  it  would  be 
aost  prudent  to  reply. 

The  Nagle  assisted  her  deliberations,  by  more 
distinctly  conveying  to  her  his  own  feelings^ 

^^  Attonpt  no  subterfuge.  I  marked  the 
confiision  and  alarm  which  came  over  you  on 
perceiving  me,  and  know  the  cause  of  both; 
trickery,  I  repeat,  cannot  serve  my  sister,  and 
I  will  know  all.  When  was  she  first  alone 
.with  the  party  in  whose  keeping  she  has  been 
found?'' 

Judith  clearly  perceived  that  his  anger  was 
not  directed  against  her,  but  against  Grace. 
When  he  spoke  of  her  having  been  found  with 
some  one,  she  came  to  the  conclusion  that  he 
had  obtained  a  knowledge  of  her  forqed  de- 
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tealKmbj^LonilRiicfe.  Under  du^itapvoimf 
denial  of  .^tht  ftiot  leeoMd  utterlj  iiidnft ;  tfiit 
die  had  odiy  to  put  the  bait  fiaoe  on.-itr'die 
cQuld-for  bferadf.. 

"  Why  then,  ahioe  it  la  your  boooiur*!  pba^ 
sure,  it  was  no  £uilt  at  mine." 

*<I  said  not  that  it  was;  but  where,  laik^ 
did  they  meet?** 

'<  Sure  an  I  could  not  hdp  it ;  and  wb«i 
the  boy's  dress  was  given  for  my  lady  to  wtar 
on  her  journey,  I  thought  no  harm.* 

^^  A  boy's  dress !  My  sister,  then,  baa  been 
travelling  in  mde  attire  ? '' 

^<It  was  only  a  very  little  way,  ao-pleaae 
you.  O,  bless  your  honour!  I  would  not  fior 
the  world  she  should  have  gone  a  distance  io 
disguise.'" 

**  And  when  was  this  assumed  ?^ 

^^  When  should  it  be,  but  on  our  retufs 
from  Kilmallock.*' 

^^  It  is  enough,^  groaned  the  Nagle. 

^^  O,  quite  enough,**  added  Judith.  ^*  So  pij 
lady  thou^t,  and  off  Ae  threw  ic«  oo  enterii^ 
the  castle." 


TBS.  4x&aM!omnHKSik  \  1 M'  - 

^iAnddid  Ae  know  iJnunfieV/^  (tdeoAag 
Wflmot). ^  was  ttn  inouite  of  the  wltk.^'3  ^^'l" 

>*  Nbt  till  die  Arrived ;  ■  and  tbei^  •  tiioQgh  ■ 
mofte  might  be  in  the  wind  than  I9  a  poar 
B^vaat^'oould  know,  sure  I  must  bdieve,>  till 
your  honour  tells  me  further,  that  it  was  only 
kindness,  that  made  her  go  to  him.^ 

<^0i%  kindness,  no  doubt." 

><Aiid  if  she  did  stay  with  him,  beiug  all 
alone  by  themselTes*— ^ 

**  That,  too,  was  onlf  kindness.^ 

^  The  like  of  me  cannot  say,  but  it  might 
be  so;  though  he  seemed  in  earnest  when  he 
said,  ''Stay  she  must,  whether  she  Usted  or 
noC^  Be  that  as  it  may,  when  she  saw  him  so 
in^  coold  she  refuse  ?^ 

^*  Certainly  not.  Had  they  many  of  these 
private  meetings?^ 

*^  Faith,  cmly  one;  except  when  she  was  undei* 
compulsion  to  leave  for  a  time,  and  that  one 
might  last  but  two  or  three  days  or  sow** 

**  Two  or  three' days  t  Has  my  sister  then 
companioned  Wilmot  for  two  or  three  entire 
days?"  '■—• 


^^^^^B^^l 
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"  accoiDplisli    thHr    pilgrimage,    without  con- 

■              "  But  you,  Katherine,  wedded  to  more  thin 
H         ordinary  depravity,  have  still  nobly  stood  alorf 
H         from  human  weakness.    The  pure  and  spotliM, 
1         but   proud   mind  of  which  you  arc  the  pn- 
B          Mcwor,  lias  ever  lifted  you  above  the  dull  twth 
H         on  which  your  wretcfaed  lord  was  content  to 

creep. 

'*  Forbear,  forbear  1  These  praises  are  un- 
merited. Weak  and  vain  I  have  ever  beet- 
Ah  !  spare  me  then,  in  this  sod  moment,  the 
task  of  listening  to  praise  I  do  not,  cannot 
deserve;  and  spare  yourself  the  frightful  ni- 
mJnati<m  which  your  tongue  would  utter." 

"The  little  life  which  remains  to  me, cuihx 
be  better  expended  than  in  praising  worth  tiU 
yours.  Oh  .'  that  heaven  would  vouchsafe  mm 
new  life,  when  awake  to  the  real  worthlesaK** 
of  those  objects  which  he  once  madly  puisued, 
he  could  with  unwearying  zeal  give  all  hJ> 
energies  to  nobler  thoughts,  and  deeds  llul 
might  accord  with  them.  Then  might  I,  blot 
with  peerless  beauty  and  spotlesa  virtue  tilt 
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**  Whyj  my  sister/'  he  sighed,  "  is '  base 
beyond  expression  f  Plurality  of  krreFs,  a 
married  one  and  a  bachelor,  were  needed  to 
give  her  content.*^ 

'**  It  is  not  Judith  that  has  said  that.  And 
perhaps,  your  honour,  after  all  she  ought  not 
to  be  blamed.  She  went  to  see  a  dying  man, 
and  if  he  kept  her  against  her  own  inclination, 
bow  oould  she  help  it  ?^ 

^*  Woman,  deceitful  woman ! "  he  exclaimed, 
glowing  with  indignation  at  the  supposed  de- 
gradation of  the  sister  he  had  so  loved,  **  your 
frauds  are  not  to  be  forgiven.  You  look 
divine;  we  gaze  on  you  and  dream  we  behold 
QsleBtial  truth,  full  soon  to  find  you  are  but 
criiwliog  serpents,  mean  and  gross,  and  worse 
even  than  our  despised  selves.*" 

Judith  stared  while  the  Nagle,  unconscious 
of  her  presence,  indulged  in  this  soliloquy. 
She  would  fain  have  said  something  for  her 
lady,  for  her  sex,  and  for  herself,  but  knew  not 
how  to  begin,  and  the  disordered  air  of  the 
chief  gave  little  promise  of  a  patient  audience. 
She  liowever  resolved  on  an  attempt. 
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hare  found  parental  care, — whose  unassund 
step  should  have  been  directed  bv  riper  yean, 
not  invitifd  to  wander,  O  then,  even  though  by 
providential  interference  the  vile  design  had 
l>een  rendered  abortive,  would  you  not  fe^,  ibf 
intcAt  alone  must  sink  the  wretched  alien  fmm 
virtue  to  the  loweHt  gierditiciii?" 

"  Forbear,— forbear !  ^Vhy  conjure  up  ter- 
rific  thoughts  to  render  still  more  horrible  thii 
day  of  sorrow  ! " 

"  It  is  not  I  that  conjure  them  up;  it  ii 
conscience  which  forces  them  upon  me.  Yon, 
the  happy,  faithful  votary  of  virtue,  may  in 
your  innocence  deem  them  Bights  of  fancy  wliicb 
reason  should  control ;  but  were  you,  like  me, 
on  the  bed  of  death,  to  rise  from  it  no  more, 
could  memory,  like  a  fiend  whose  office  it  was 
to  damn,  flash  on  your  mind  that  you  hid 
acted  such  a  part  with  one  who  had  fint 
claimed  your  kindness  as  a  child,  you  would 
then  feel,  as  I  do,  shuddering  remorse  tor  tbe 
incestuous  craving,  almost  tear  the  trembliDg 
spirit  from  the  faded  clay  which  it  had  moved 
to  such  revolting  crime." 
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pofH^d  tQ  b^  daDgecously  ill,  had  on  a  sildden 
CQHiipletely  recovered.^ 

.  V  Sorrow;  8  the  more^  I  did.  He  is  now  worse 
than^  ever;  perhaps  at  this  moment  a  stiff, 
ocAd  corpse/' 

;.  ^^This  is,  I  grievously  suspect,  a  fable.^ 
.  .  *^  Send  to  the  castle,  and  let  your  own  ser* 
▼ants  ask  the  question.     Go  yourself  and  see, 
cor  mention  it  to  Lady  Roche  when  you  meet.^ 
.The    manner    in   which    ^e   spoke  of  bis 

r 

pgi^^eting  Lady  Boche»  startled  him.  It  seemed 
to.  indicate  that  their  interviews  were  the  sub- 
j^.of  unreserved  conversation  among  tbedo- 
iqestlcs.  He  endeavoured  to  hide  the  emotion 
inbicli^  he  thought  had  not  escaped  the  keen 
eye  of  Judith,  by  returning  to  the  previous 

tfl|lip.; 

,^>^And  is  it  sp^  in  very  truth,  that  Lord 
Roche  is  ill  and  in  danger  ?  " 
,  Judith  confirmed .  her  former  statement  by 
loany  affirmations,  as  positive  as  they  were 
solemn,  that  Lord  Roche  was  not  long  tor  this 
wqild..  The  intelligence,  in  some  degree, 
t^inpei^  the  storm  of  resentment  which,  bad 
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sort,  repelled  with  tokening  disgust  at  finding  hit 
infamy  so  immeasurably  surpass  all  that  piiriij' 
like  yours  could  know  or  dream  of  depraTily." 

"  I  can  bear  no  more,"  interrupted  the  n»- 
iicious  wife.  "  Your  words,  like  ligbtsiogi 
Beetn  to  search  my  sou),  to  wither  and  to 
blast.  Silence  were  a  cheat.  I  cannot  let  vour 
fleeting  spirit  part,  oppressed  with  grirf  that 
in  my  case  you  have  wronged  one  who  nerer 
sinned  against  you.  If  the  evil  purpose  hai 
been  yours, — if  that  only,  being  recalled,  can 
overwhelm  with  despair,  know, — and  let  fiiU 
exposure  and  appropnate  reproach  fall  on  iIk 
mean  apostate  from  honour,— the  sinful  deed 
has  been  mine." 

"  You  rave,"  said  Lord  Roche,  attempting 
but  in  vflin  tu  raise  himself  in  bed. 

"  Would  that  I  did  !  No,  it  is  very  truth. 
I  am  the  wretched  outcast  from  honour,  virtue^ 
and  heaven,  which  you  only  imagine  you  were 
hkely  to  become," 

"  It  is  impossible  !  This  is  a  generous  fraud, 
to  abate  the  bitterness  of  reproach  with  vbai 
my  guilty  heart  now  swells." 
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He  was  silent  while  these  thoughts  passed 
throufi^  his  mind,  till  recalled  to  the  painful 
cares  of  the  moment  by  Judith  asking  if 
she  might  join  her  lady  ?  The  question  was 
answered  in  the  negative,  as  he  desired  to 
see  her  himself;  and  he  now  reflected,  that 
she  had  waited  for  his  coming  several  hours. 
Her  feelings  he  was  not  solicitous  to  spare, 
but  he  feared  that  the  irresolution  which  had 
made  him  delay,  might  be  suspected ;  and  now 
with  tenfold  anger,  he  prepared  himself  to 
breathe  the  fiercest  indignation  of  an  outraged 
brother. 

Abruptly  dismissing  Judith,  he  resolved 
forthwith  to  seek  the  interview  which  he  had 
threatened,  but  which  he  looked  forward  to 
with  loathing  and  dread. 
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CHAPTER   XII. 

Weep  on— weep  on — and  maj  thj  teart 
Avail  thee  with  thj  God :  no  more 

/  bear  the  hoarded  love  of  jrean ; 
Away — mj  lo?e  is  o*er  I  ** 

JoHV  FmAVCis. 

^^  YoD  told  me  you  would  ^peak  with  me  anon, 
said  Grace.  '^  I  have  waited  for  you  long,  an 
it  is  no  slight  matter  to  have  to  comjdain  o 
cold  procrastinatiou,  when  foul  slander  ha 
been  launched."" 

**  If  I  have  tarried,  it  was  not  to  wooim 
you,  but  rather  so  to  discipline  my  thoughti 
that  my  tongue  may  not  too  rudely,  too  vdM 
mently  give  to  your  ear  the  maddening  anguisl 
which  corrodes  my  heart;  that  heart  wbidi 
till  this  day,  glowed  for  you  with  love  unul 
terable,  and  with  admiration  which  approacbe 
idolatry." 
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Why  feelings  like  these,  if  indeed  they 
were  ever  yours,  should  have  now  given  way 
to  unworthy  suspicion  and  cruel  persecution, 
you  can  best  explain.**^ 

'^  I  can,  and  wish  to  heaven  the  task  were 
less  easy.  Chance,  or  perhaps  I  should  rather 
say  Providence,  even  since  we  parted,  has 
brought  to  light  such  guilt  on  your  part,  that 
yesterday  had  a  man  but  hinted  at  what  I  am 
now  acquainted  with,  he  should  have  died  on 
the  spot  for  the  supposed  wrong.**" 

"What  you  have  been  told,  I  know  not. 
That  you  can  have  proof  of  conduct  on  my 
part  to  justify  your  more  than  unkindness,  I 
peremptorily,  and  on  my  soul  deny.  Let  bar- 
barous rage  doom  your  foully-ensnared  captive 
to  death,  if  such  your  murderous  will ;  but  to 
me,  Wilmot  has  never  been  other  than  the 
modest,  respectful  friend,  save  when  appalling 
danger  menaced  my  life  and  honour.  Then, 
I  am  bound  with  gratitude  to  own,  instead  of 
appearing  the  gentle,  reserved  admirer,  he  was 
the  bold,  manly,  life-despising  warrior,  who 
periled  all  to  snatch  me  from  destruction."'* 

VOL.  III.  I 
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^*  Such  gratitude  tbould  meet  a  fidr  return. 
The  mistress  of  a  hero  ao  aublime,  ahouU  abo 
be  as  true  as  she  is  fiair.^ 

^^  Is  the  noble  nature  of  my  brother  changed? 
Can  he  have  become  familiar  with  didunour 
himself,  that  he  is  so  eager  to  accuse  othen? 
Once  gallant  and  unsuspecting,  he  would  have 
scorned  with  honest  zeal  the  slander  he  nov 
favours.     Again  I  say  that  Wilmot— " 

^*  Wilmot !  not  now  would  I  speak  of  Wihnot 
— not  of  him  dUme.  It  were  bad  enough  tkst 
you  should  have  given  your  love  and  more 
than  discreet  confidence  to  the  mean  betiayer 
of  your  brother;  but  that  is  not  all  of  wfakh 
you  stand  accused.  To  your  warm  tempen- 
rnent,  plurality  of  lovers  is  necessary.  From 
Wilmot  you  fly  to  Lord  Roche,  and  from  Lord 
Roche  return  to  the  expectant  Wilmot." 

"  Can  you  believe—^ 

'^  Believe !  Yes ;  would  that  I  could  doubt ! 
She  who  can  clothe  herself  in  man^s  attire  to 
veil  securely  her  disgraceful  mystery;  idw 
then  can  give  her  society  for  days  and  nights 
together  to  a  married  paramour,  is  a  monster, 
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a  rebel  against  virtue,  whose  heart  is  equal  to 
any  crime— whose  meanness  to  any  subterfuge.^ 

*^  Is  it  possible  that  speech  so  injurious 
fibould  be  addressed  to  me,  and  from  a  bro- 
there's  tongue?  If  I  am  the  offender  you 
picture,  where  was  your  sword  ?  That  ought, 
ere  this,  to  have  avenged  your  sullied  name.^ 

^*  Perhaps  it  ought,  though  I  draw  not  my 
sword  on  a  woman.^ 

**  No,  you  prefer  a  viler  weapon ;  one  that 
can  inflict  more  torture  than  simple  steel,  and 
not  only  extinguish  life,  but  wither  fame 
beneath  its  baleful  assault.  Meek  and  sub- 
missive as  I  wish  to  be,  where  duty  owes 
obedience  and  love,  I  am  not  so  unlike  my 
brother,  but  1  can  feel  impatience  when  cruel 
insults  are  heaped  upon  me.  What  earthly 
reason  can  you  give  for  thus  aspersing  your 
own  blood?  What  madman'^s  fancy  prompts 
the  unmanly  slander  ?  ^ 

**  Thus  taunted,  I  speak ;  and  that  I  have 
reason  to  do  so,  bear  witness  heaven !  When 
Xiady  Roche  left  her  home,  where  I  had  placed 
you  that  you  might  enjoy, — not  such  protec- 
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I  iherefore  curse .'  Trust  me,  Isdy,  I  would 
rather  speak  peace  to  the  wouaded  heart.  Did 
he,  whom  all  who  claim  the  Christian  name 
profess  to  follow,— did  he,  who  never  trrrd 
himself,  drive  with  fierce  coodenmation  Hk 
Binner  from  his  presence  ?  No ;  mercy  sprite 
to  calm  angry  passions.  He  reproved  the 
men  of  blood,  who  could  have  found  delight 
ID  murder;  he  restrained  their  lirulene*,  and 
bade  the  penitent  depart  in  peace.'" 

"  Let  the  stern  censure  which  I  know  I  mail 
*  fall  on  me.  Let  me  suffer,  for  I  can  onlj  be 
consoled  by  feeling  that  my  guilt  is  in  coune 
of  expiation." 

'*  This  marks  a  contrite  heart." 

« But  one  so  blackened,  so  degraded,  thtt 
no  contrition  can  cleanse  and  restore  even  to 
a  claim  on  pity." 

"  He  who  has  never  owerved  from  virtue, 
could  hardly  fail  to  pity  woe  like  yours,  for 
wise  purposes  it  is  permitted  that  strange  temp- 
tations shoidd  beset  our  way.  Passicm  lures 
to  our  undoing :  it  gains  insidiously  upon  lU- 
The  genial  Sn  that  at  first  diffused  gralfful 
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^*  That  there  Lord  Roche  came,  and  that 
he,  so  runs  the  damning  whisper,  discovered 
you  where  he  was  well  instructed  he  might 
seek  you  with  small  risk  of  losing  toil  or  time. 
Was  it  well,  Grace,  thus  to  abandon  the  so- 
ciety of  one  whose  habits,  station,  and  age, 
all  concurred  to  make  her  your  best  com- 
panion and  fittest  protectress— -to  linger  behind 
in  the  first  instance,  and  then  pause  where 
you  might  receive  the  attentions  of  her  hus* 
band — a  man,  of  whom  I  must  say,  not  wish- 
ing to  do  him  wrong,  he  is  almost  Xhe  last 
reason  would  choose  to  be  the  guardian  of  a 
young  and  timid  female." 

c<Do  you  then  think  that  I   was  to  blame 


tt 


Grace  was  about  to  ask,  if  her  conduct  could 
appear  censurable  for  remaining  at  Castletown, 
when  Lady  Roche  had  set  out  for  Kilmallock 
without  apprizing  her  that  such  was  her  inten- 
tion ;  and  further,  if  being  so  left,  it  could  be 
wrong  to  attempt,  as  she  had  done,  to  obtain 
that  protection  which  her  society  might  afford  ? 
The  impetuosity  of  the  Nagle,  however,  pre- 
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duded  the  poisifaBity  of  her  pnltiiif;  the 
questkos  i^  he  flteti^  .uHermptad  her  1 
repestiiig  the  anfinidied  eentenee. 

««Do  I  dunk  700  to  bkBie?  Tes,  I  c 
Tdl  me  not  du^  your  heut,  fiBthfid  to  Tim 
was  resolute  never  to  yidd  to  weaknev.  S 
who  wishes  to  be  truly  good^  flhoaU  be  di 
dent.  Not  only  should  die  fionr  to  confide  t 
mudi,  too  uQieserredly  in  others  of  our  n 
I  mem;  she  ought  to  distrust  hersdf.  She 
not  to  act  the  Tain-^orious  part  of  hnm 
the  attack  of  Tice,  that  she  may  withstand 
True  modesty  triumphs  in  avmding  aH  ea 
tact  with  danger;  and  many  a  wtetdied  beeot 
fidlen  from  the  heigfat  to  winch  her  pri 
had  lifted  her,  has  mourned  too  late  the  111 
daring  which  made  her  tempt  the  danfii 
precipice.^ 

<<  I  never  doubted  that ;  nor  have  I  id 
wooed  danger;  unless  indeed  it  is  hdd  tb 
I  did  so,  when  I  raised  my  Toioe  at  IwaiiH 
brother'^s  name  execrated,  and  sought  to  cbei 
the  awfiil  course  of  blind  wrath,  while  it  i 
fronted  Heaven  by  condemning  you." 
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<'  The  peril  I  ever  w^n^  you  from,  is  not 
that  which  dwells  where  frowning  brows  are 
found.  More  terrible  to  my  mind  are  those 
evils,  which  kindly  smiles  and  flattering  speeches 
veil.  Deadj  I  should  have  mourned  you,  hea- 
ven knows  I  should,  sincerely ;  but  my  sorrows 
over  your  pale,  lifeless  remains,  would  be  joy 
compared  with  that  all-consuming  anguish  of 
whidi  I  am  now  the  prey,  knowing  you  other 
Uian  that  which  I  have  loved  to  think  you 
would  continue,  till  the  close  of  life.^ 

"  And  tell  me,  Nagle,  where  is  the  wretch, 
the  cruel  and  the  cowardly  foe,  who  ventures 
to  approach  your  ear  with  base  insinuations 
that  I  have  given  just  cause  for  the  grief 
which  you  say  afflicts  you  ?^ 

*'  I  have  but  mentioned  facts,  and  told  you 
of  the  inferences  which  may  be  drawn  from 
them  by  others.'*^ 

<<Ye^''  Grace  replied,  in  a  tone  of  indig- 
nadoB  bordering  upon  sarcasm,  <<  and  in  his 
love  for  me,  my  brother  could  suppose  that 
I  required  caution  not  to  become  the  mistress 
of  Loid  Roche ! " 


"  The  miBtre 
that  thought.  1 
becoming  the  m 
couldst  never  : 
mistresses  you  i 
the  harem  mi^ 
vain  as  you  ap) 
to  be  his  only  lot 
Tears  answere 
The  Nagle  proce 
"  You  weep. 
Would  they  cou 
your  frailties  hai 
"  If  to  have  ti 
I  have  no  ri^ 
punishment ;  bu 
fidelity  to  honot 
love,  it  never  ou 
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^*  Of  ^Dcountering  them  there  was  no  danger 
at  the  time  ybu  assumed  it.^ 

"  So  you  may  know,  and  so  I  now  believe ; 
but  I  was  not  aware  of  the  fact  at  that  moment. 
It  was  a  snare  laid  for  my  destruction  ;  and  she 
who  has  made  you  acquainted  with  my  being  so 
disguised,  counselled, — nay,  almost  compelled 
me  to  act  as  I  did." 

^'  Even  then,  you  ought  to  have  shunned 
privacy  with  Lord  Roche.'* 

<^  Humanity  induced  me  to  listen  to  prayers 
for  my  forgiveness,  from  a  dying  penitent.  His 
sickness  was  a  fraud,  and  he  became  my  gaoler. 
The  hand  of  the  Omnipotent  fell  heavy  on 
him,  and  he  was  soon  in  reality,  what  he  had 
feigned  to  be.  Then  did  I,  unaided  and  in 
darkness,  glide  from  my  prison,  and  sought 
my  brother,  only  to  encounter  fresh  insult '^ 

"  You  sought  your  brother !  Yes ;  but 
first  you  found  a  lover,  and  one  with  whom 
you  had  previously  plotted  against  your  bro^ 
ther  and  your  friend.  Was  there  in  the 
world  no  one  with  whom  you  could  associate 
but  ray  destroyer?     A  just,   omniscient,   and 
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wfakli  br  frand   bad  nucbed  the  ear  of  iIk 

**  Truth,  and  I  cwnc  «ben  I  knew  thai  mr 
kiadr  gBod  Wd  was  gooe.  Sorrow  is  ate,  and 
■B  «f  uii  to  loK  aa  dear  a  master—^  good,  so 


I   van   need   not    speak.     At  thii 


TOUT  hdv  will 


spare  ^our  prannee- 


"  Yes  tn  be  sure.  «5  her  pood  Wlnhip 
pkttj«$.  The  peof^  will  cooie  to  attend  Uk 
oorpw,  and  it 's  not  for  roe  to  stav,  till  m?  Udj 
fatds  ne.  Id  course,  she  knows  that  I  on  do 
ber  pkasure  and  be  silent  as  a  roouse,  whatever 
■■J  ehance," 

-Vou  need  not  remain,"  said  the  priert; 
aad  Judith,  with  a  low  curtsv,  withdrew. 

SdKi  and  hopeless  brfore.  Lad;  Roche  no 
kuked  at  ber  aged  companion  with  borrar 
■arked  in  ber  countenance. 

*'  Ther«  wanted  but  this,^  sbe  said,  "  to  miJ 
mj  ererlssung  doom." 
**  But  what?  "  he  demanded. 
"Can  vou  ask  it  ?  That  m^  weakness  should 
br  known  to  all  who  ever  beard   my  naoKi 
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<*  Most  true,^  he  interrupted ;  ^*  and  grief 
and  shame  « suggest  how  different  she  appears 
who  goes  as  you  will  go,  all  sullied  and  unfit 
for  human  love,  to  offer  herself  as  the  spouse 
of  God/' 

<<  I  shall  go  in  bumble  hope  of  finding  mercy, 
to  look  for  peace  which  I  have  not  yet  enjoyed^ 
where  base  susjncion  and  foul  reproach  no  more 
can  reach  me." 

<<  Little  reproach  have  you  encountered  from 
me.  I  never  classed  you  with  the  common 
daughters  of  Eve,  but  hoped  to  find  yoii  as 
tar  above,  as  I  now  know  you  are  beneath, 
their  general  level.  A  woman  must  be  all 
that  is  exalted,  or  nothing.  A  being  fit  to 
hold  converse  with  the  seraphs  of  the  sky, 
<Mr  dse  a  mean,  creeping,  unheeded  thing,  not 
'worth  a  thought ;«— a  star  to  shed  its  mild 
lustre  from  above,  or  a  blot  upon  the  clay 
beneath.** 

<*  Your  love  for  truth  in  woman  I  will  not 
impeach,  nor  doubt  but  it  is  sincere.  Would 
it  had  always  been  manifested  in  your  con- 
duct !"* 
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She  looked  steadfastly  at  him,  in  sadneig. 
He  started,  and  thought  she  read  the  reflec- 
tions which,  while  he  spoke,  crowded  oo  his 
mind  in  mockery  of  his  speech. 

<<  What  I  have  said,"^  he  answered,  io  a  less 
determined  tone  than  he  had  previously  used, 
^<  applies  but  to  your  sex.  Men,  further  re- 
moved from  their  original,  pretend  not  to  such 
purity.'' 

^^  Nor  do  they  always  respect  it,  where  it 
may  be  found.'' 
Again  the  conscious  brother  started. 
She  added :— ^<  I  claim  not  to  be  the  star 
you  have  named,  but  deny  that  I  am  the  blot" 
^*  Denial  is  vain,  where  the  proofs  are  so  per- 
fect.    The  sacred  walls  that  are  soon  to  enclose 
you,   will   at   least    separate    you   from  your 
traitor  lover." 

^<  No,  brother ;  your  horrid  purpose  accom- 
plished, the  pitying  hand  of  death  will  shortly 
unite  us  in  the  grave." 

<<  So  let  it  be.    In  the  mean  time,  my  honour 
will  be  vindicatiBd." 
'^  And  I  undisturbed,  even  while  b'fe  Ungers, 
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by  the  world's  mad  cares,  shall  daily  raise  my 
'voice  in  prayer  to  the  Eternal,  for  Wilmot's 

r 

glory  in  the  realms  of  light,  and— and — ^^ 

"And  what?'' 

"  For  pardon  for  his  murderer.  O  Nagle  ! 
I  can  speak  no  more ;  but  trust  me,  a  day  will 
come  when,  all  the  truth  revealed,  your  heart 
will  bleed  for  the  wrong  you  now  contemplate. 
Ere  yet  it  is  too  late,  reflect.  Ere  that  gallant 
spirit  is  dismissed  from  life,  which  you  can 
never  recall,  stay  your  hand ;  and  that  not  in 
pity  to  Wilmot,— not  in  kindness  to  me,— but 
in  mercy  to  yourself.'' 

"  The  heart  devoted  to  duty,  shrinks  not 
from  exacting  the  forfeit  which  sacred  justice 
claims.  Women  and  children  may  shudder 
at  the  sight  of  blood,  but  I  disdain  the  weak- 
ness; and  his  doom,  by  me  first  pronounced 
and  by  you  confirmed,  is  not  to  be  reversed. 
This  announced,  I  leave  you  till  it  shall  have 
been  sealed  for  ever." 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

^  Mtj  be^  that  better  rmaoA  will  assuage 

The  rash  rerenger's  heart ;  words  well  diqwsed, 

Have  secret  power  to  appease.** 

SpKxsim. 

**  It  is  not  because  I  am  the  coDtriva*  thereof) 
but  inasmuch  as  it  is  the  very  truth,  I  say  it; 
a  better  gallows  than  that  which  I  have  pre- 
pared for  the  hanging  of  the  spy,  Wilmot,  could 
not  be  constructed  at  Cork ;  no,  nor  even  id 
DubUn  itself."" 

Thus  spoke  the  seneschal  on  being  rej(»ned 
by  the  Nagle,  after  the  interview  c^  the  latter 
with  his  sister. 

^<  I  knew  not/'  said  the  chief,  ^*  that  much 
exercise  of  ingenuity  was  necessary."" 

**  Nor  was  it,  perhaps,  in  so  simple  a  matter 
as  sending  a  traitor  like  this  to  the  worms; 
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nevertheless  I,  even  in  small  things,  would 
excel.  Two  trees  I  have  found  so  commodi- 
ously  placed,  that  the  forks  made  by  the  dividing 
branches  of  each,  receive  and  clasp  as  it  were  id 
their  embrace,  the  beam  on  which  Wilmot  is 
to  hang.  It  is  held  so  firm,  that  the  ladder 
stands  against  it,  as  if  it  rested  on  a  bastion. 
Twice  have  I  been  up  it  already,  and  a  stone 
staircase  could  hardly  be  more  secure.*" 

<<  That  is  so  far  well,^  remarked  the  Nagle, 
who,  however,  did  not  share  the  vivacity  of  his 
officer.  **  I  would  this  business  were  over,^ 
he  added. 

^*  Nay,"^  said  the  seneschal,  ^  that  it  would 
have  been  many  hours  ago,  had  all  been  left  to 
me.  However,  it  shall  soon  be  done.  In  less 
than  half  an  hour,  let  him  kick  ever  so  strong, 
it  will  be  finished,  and  it  may  be  in  half  that 
time." 

^*  Has  he  been  shrived  ?" 

*^  No  priest  has  been  with  him.  There  was 
no  obstacle,  he  said,  between  him  and  his 
Creator,  and  he  required  no  mortal  tongue 
but  his  own  to  solicit  for  him^    Bravely  he 


MiuuK  wiiit  uncutitrouuu 
"  Be  calm,  dear  brotb 
moved  ?" 

•<  TeU  me  all,  I  sa; 
"  Speak  out." 

*'  All  what  ?  "  she  mi 
I  called  upon  to  «peak 
so  alreadjp" 

**And  what  ia  it  yoi 
reportad?" 

'*  I  do  not  understani 
"Do  not  trifle  with 
unsparingly  what  it  is  j 
"  Simply  what  I  hav< 
"  Indeed !" 
*'  I  but  repeated  a  ] 
taueht  urarer,  which 
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C( 


By  the  way,  Dermod  O'Connor  has  been 
here.  He  had  sought  Lord  Roche,  who  it 
seems  is  dying,  if  not  dead." 

<^  He  often  seems  in  danger.  He  will  anon 
recover.     But  what  said  Dermod  ?^ 

''  He  claimed  Wilmot  as  his  prisoner,  and 
said  he  had  remitted  him  for  safe  keeping  to 
Lord  Roche.  Much  he  chafed  to  learn  that 
you  deemed  him  yours,  and  meant  to  deal  with 
him." 

**  This  is  some  juggle  of  the  cozening  Der- 
mod, to  save  Wilmot  and  gain  reward.*" 

<'  I  told  him  he  might  have  him  from  us  in  a 
day  or  two,  all  but  his  head,  which  we  should 
pickle;  and  he  then  left  in  angry  mood." 

"  His  scheme  must  be  defeated." 

**  By  the  rope  which  finishes  Wilmot's  life. 
Shall  I  do  execution  ?  ^^ 

**  Ay,  speedily — speedily,  I  think ;  yet  not 
with  unseemly  haste." 

^^  Did  you  not  say,  the  Lady  Grace  should 
be  spectator  with  yourself?" 

^^  I  did.  But  stay,  I  will  not  that.  No,  that 
were  brutal.      Seneschal,   to  acknowledge  the 
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truth,  I  cannot  look  on  wcmuai'*8  tearful  ooan- 
tenance  without  pity ;  and  I  feel  that  if  my 
sister  has  erred,  1 — I  am  not  faultless.  Lei 
nothing  be  said  to  her, — ^nor  to  me  further,  tiD 
he  is  at  peace.*' 

<<  I  will  obey.  The  instant  all  is  past,  you 
shall  know  it" 

^<  Seneschal ! "  called  the  Nagle  to  his  retiring 
functionary ;  "though  a  pang  more  or  less  may 
not  seem  of  great  account,  yet  give  him  no  iiiK 
necessary  torture.  Taunt  him  no  more.  He 
must  die,  and  as  a  felon  ;  but  do  not  forget  in 
his  last  moments,  that  he  was  a  soldier.^ 

"  He  shall  die  as  gently  as  may  be,  and  shaB 
never  complain  of  me." 

*^  Let  me  hear  no  more,"  replied  the  Nagle, 
turning  sadly  away,  while  the  officer  took  his 
departure. 

That  moment  was  for  the  Nagle  one  of 
unalloyed  anguish,  one  of  surpassing  misery. 
The  transport  of  fury,  which  made  him  tem- 
porarily insensible  to  the  claims  of  humanity, 
had  subsided ;  he  was  no  longer  sustained  bv 
the  stern,  unpitying,  deportment  of  others,  and 
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he  saw  no  more  the  artful  foe  craftily  drawing 
him  into  a  snare,  but  the  helpless  captive,  if 
not  the  friend,  about  to  be  deliberately  slaugh- 
tered. Doubts  as  to  the  justice  of  the  step  he 
had  taken  came  over  his  mind,  and  reflections 
on  his  own  conduct  arose  to  mock  him  as  a 
hypocrite  for  visiting  with  such  measureless 
severity,  even  supposing  Wilmot  to  have  had 
improper  views  on  Grace,  a  weakness  or  a  vice 
from  which  he  well  knew  he  himself  was  not 
free.  Remorse  already  kindled  her  fires  in  his 
soul.  He  felt  as  one  oppressed  by  a  crime  not 
to  be  forgiven ;  and  he  then  understood,  as  he 
mentally  surveyed  the  remains  of  his  devoted 
victim,  prostrate  and  insensible  to  all  reproach 
as  to  all  pain,  how  poor,  how  mean,  how 
valueless  at  last,  is  vengeance. 

**  Yes,  all  is  now  over,''  he  sighed.  **  The 
spirit  10  enfranchised.  Wilmot  smiles  at  pains 
by-gone,  and  sees  his  late  persecutor  has  be- 
come the  sufferer.*^ 

Wbiie  thus  musing,  and  momentarily  ex- 
pecting the  announcement  that  the  prisoner  was 
no  move,  he  heard  a  footstep.   It  was  Cormack, 
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bringing,  he  had  no  doubt,  the  fatal  intdli- 
gence.  He  turned  to  the  person  entering,  and 
perceived  it  was  his  sister. 

*<  Since  the  Nagle,""  she  said,  <<  wishes  to  be 
a  monster  of  cruelty,  let  him  not  do  things  bj 
halves.  You  have  caused,  to  rend  mj  beHit, 
the  ignominious  apparatus  of  death  to  be  placed 
so  that  I  might  see  it  from  my  chamber.  Let 
not  that  su£Sce,  but  lead  me  forth  to  witness 
the  last  struggles  of  a  brave  man.'" 

"  Of  a  traitor." 

"No,  of  a  hero— of  a  martyr.  Such  my 
heart  assures  me  he  is ;  and  weak  and  wretched 
as  you.  profess  to  think  me,  I  do  not  fetr 
to  look  on  him  while  he  passes  from  life  to 
eternity.'" 

"  Sister,  be  calm.'^ 

"  Brother,  am  I  not  so  ?  There  was  a  time 
when  I  might  have  been  warmed  to  indignation 
by  a  slight  deviation  from  virtue  on  your  part 
Alas,  it  is  not  so  now !  A  calm,  an  awful, 
chilling  calm  has  succeeded ;  it  is  that  of  utter 
despair  of  ever  seeing  you  what  once  you  were, 
or  what  at  least  a  fond,  admiring,  ever-faithful 
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heart  believed  you.  I  shudder  not  now;  no 
tear  is  in  my  eye.  Come,  lead  me  to  the  spec- 
tacle your  generous  magnanimity  has  prepared; 
and  while  the  murmurs  of  pity  burst  involun- 
tarily from  the  lips  of  those  who  do  your  cruel 
bidding,  my  silent  but  assured  prayer  shall 
join  that  of  the  departing  soul  on  its  way  to 
everlasting  glory."" 

A  knock  was  heard.  Nagle  fixed  his  eyes 
on  the  opening  door.  He  looked  to  see  the 
seneschal  or  Cormack ; — the  latter  entered. 

"  ^Tis  enough,''  he  said.  "  Not  now  would 
I  bear  you,^  he  added,  meaning  to  intimate 
that  he  did  not  wish  to  listen  to  his  report  of 
Wilmot's  execution.  He  expected  Cormack 
would  forthwith  depart,  but  in  this  he  was 
disappointed. 

**  I  attend,"  said  he,  "  with  consent  of  the 
seneschal,  to  mention — ^" 

**  I  know  it,"  Nagle  impetuously  interrupted ; 
*^  let  it  be  some  half  hour  hence.  My  leisure 
then  may  serve ;  it  does  not  now." 

<^  The  seneschal  directs  that  I  shall  forthwith 
declare  to  you — "^ 
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*^  Fool !  see  you  not  that  my  sister  is  jn 
sent  ?     Not  now,  I  say.^ 

^<  Heed  not  my  ]»«8enoe,"  said  Grace;  ** 
rather,  lead  me  to  the  sooie  of  blood.*" 

^<  Sister,  I  but  seek  to  spare*'" 

"To  spare,  said  you?  Whom?  Not  d 
beleaguered  Wilmot,— -the  bold  protector  < 
your  sister, — ^the  champion  of  your  hooou 
For  him  you  have  no  toudi  of  pity.  Hsi 
none  for  me.  I  want  it  not  from  you ;  for  trul 
is  it  declared  in  holy  writ,  *  The  mercies  of  tli 
wicked  are  cruel/     Speak  out,  Connack.'* 

"  I  wiU  hear  you  presently.  You  undorsUn 
me,""  said  the  chief. 

Nagle  expected  Cormack  would  from  thi 
comprehend,  that  he  did  not  wish  the  death  c 
Wilmot  to  be  named  in  the  presence  of  hi 
sister.  That  sturdy  follower,  however,  sti 
maintained  his  ground. 

^^  I  pray  you,"  said  he,  "  aUow  me  to  spet 
at  once ;  for  I  shall  carry  off  with  heavy  faeai 
the  words  of  which  I  would  unburthen  myself. 

*^  I  will  be  no  hindrance,**^  said  Grace,  offeriDj 
to  withdraw. 
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^<Nor  shall  you,  madam,  if  you  remain,"  he 
respectfully  answered. 

**  Speak  then  at  once,  Cormack.  I  know  the 
bloody  business  you  have  been  put  upon,  and 
little  respect  the  delicacy  of  the  tender  relative 
who  would  perpetrate  the  crime,  and  then  spare 
the  mention  of  it ;  who  would  pierce  my  heart, 
but  tremble  at  the  thought  of  wounding  my  ear." 

"  The  prisoner,  Wilmot,"  said  Cormack, 
*<  doomed  by  you  to  death,  hath  suffered-—" 

*^  That  is  sufficient,"  interrupted  the  chief. 
<<  The  rest  at  a  future  moment" 

**  Father  of  all,  receive  the  parting  spirit ! " 
exclaimed  Grace,  raising  her  eyes  now  bathed 
in  tears  to  heaven,  and  seeming  to  become 
absorbed  in  prayer  for  her  lover^s  happiness. 

*^  What  remains  shall  be  brief,"  said  Cormack. 

<^  Nay,  since  you  have  told  of  his  death, 
speak  now  as  long  as  you  list.  My  commands 
are  no  longer  respected.^ 

<<  I  only  desired  to  say  of  him  you  doomed, 
that  not  all  the  repit)ach  you  bestow  ought  to 
rest  on  his  grave." 

« It  matters  not." 
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*<Yet,  in  any  €Bae,  troth  Aoidd  be^Ktrd 
Because  we  shed  the  blood  of  our  foe^  jm 
would  not  blast  hk  fiune.  Wilmot  I  eve 
suspected  was  not  what  h^  seemed ;  so  b 
proved.  But  let  me  add,  in  the  daj  of  In 
power  he  was  brave,  generous,  and  humane.^ 

"  You  speak  the  truth,""  said  Grace,  <'  God' 
holy  truth." 

"The  Nagle  knows  how  Wilmot  snateha 
the  Lady  Grace  from  a  ruflian  crew.  H« 
he  then  failed  in  honour  when  she  was  left  ii 
his  power,  I  was  by  his  side,  and  my  weapof 
would  have  found  his  heart."" 

^^  His  conduct,  on  that  occasion,  was  onl] 
part  of  the  drama  in  which  it  was  arrangetl 
that  he  should  act."" 

**■  Yet,  though  he  knew  it  not,  all  would  have 
ended  there  had  he  acted  other  than  the  Nagle, 
if  present,  would  have  desired  that  he  shouU 
act.  More  would  I  tell.  When  I,  before  the 
time  of  which  I  have  spoken,  sought  his  life, 
he  foiled  me ;  but  nobly  refused  to  take  mine, 
though  I  frankly  avowed  I  would  still  seek  his 
destruction." 
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This  was  but  the  contempt  of  a  proud 
Qiind  for  your  poor  means  of  doing  injury.^ 

<<  But  further ;  he  enabled  me  to  open  the 
door  of  your  prison.    He  spared  my  lifey  and 
then  saved  yours.^ 
"Mine  I'' 

"  Your  life  was  preserved  by  him,  and  him 
alone." 

^*  And  why  was  I  not  sooner  told  of  this  ?  " 
^*  Because,  generously  proud  in  all,  and 
thoughtful  as  well,  he  concluded  that  you 
would  disdain  to  accept  of  liberty  from  his 
hand,  and  bound  me  by  a  solemn  promise  to 
observe  strict  silence.'' 

**  He  speaks  veritably,*'  said  Grace. 
^^  And  if  he  does,  he  will  only  receive  justice 
if  the  rope  be  taken  from  Wilmot^s  neck  to 
go  round  his  own  throat.  What  promise  oug^t 
to  bind  him  to  silence,  where  silence  would 
render  his  master  a  murderer— the  murderer 
of  the  man  to  whom  he  himself  owed  life  ?^ 

<<  The  Nagle  forgets.     I  called  upon  him  to 
be  just  to  himself. " 

<^And  what  was  that  but  to  urge  on   the 
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'cnrigiD,  could  make  me  false  to  duty ;  but  let 
me  bid  the  seneschal  attend.^ 

<^He  shall;  and  tremble  for  what  may  eosue.'' 

^^  That  I  know  not  how  to  do.  I  have  served 
you  iaithfully  and  fearlessly.  If  in  tliis  case 
I  have  erred,  Cormack  knows  the  worst,  and, 
fiuch  his  chiefs  decree,  can  unrepining  die.^ 

*^Bid  the  seneschal  enter.  Sister,  I  would 
willingly  spare  your  ear  the  dcdeful  tale  which 
he  must  telL^ 

<<Heed  not  my  feelings  or  me,"  she  scom- 
f ally  replied.  <<  My  heart  is  already  in  its 
sepulchre,  and  cannot  yield  to  pain  another 
throb."" 

Cormack  obeyed  the  order  he  had  received, 
with  the  air  of  a  man  reckless  now  what  pain 
he  inflicted,  or  what  censure  he  encountered. 
He  opened  the  door,  and  all  awaited  the  result 
in  silent  awe.  The  spectacle  which  the  next 
moment  presented,  completed  their  amazement ; 
the  seneschal  appeared,  and  Wilmot,  —  his 
hands  bound,-*-a  halter  thrown  over  his  head, 
by  his  side. 

^<  He  lives ! ""  exclaimed  Grrace,  sinking  back* 
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ward  OD  a  chair,  overwhelmed  with  the  jojfol 
astonishment  that  filled  her  boecMn. 

Nagle  looked  at  his  prisoner,  and  then  at 
Cormack. 

^<  Is  it  indeed  the  friend  I  thought  no  nuve? 

0  Wilmot !  I  rejoice  that  we  meet  again.  But 
why 9^  be  sternly  demanded,  ^*  was  this  foA's 
game  played?"^ 

The  seneschal,  not  less  confused  than  dK 
rest  of  the  actors  in  the  scene,  thought  reprosdi 
had  now  fallen  on  him. 

^^  If  I  have  delayed,*"  he  said,  '^  it  was  oo  the 
strong  assurance  of  Cormack,  that  by  deferring 
the  execution,  I  should  pleasure  you;  nor  vouU 

1  haFe  shown  myself  here  till  all  was  over,  had 
not  you  so  commanded." 

^^  I  blame  not  you.  It  is  of  Cormack  I 
demand  why  he  has  tortured  me  for  his  jas- 
time?'' . 

^'  The  Nagle  errs.     Cormack  has  not  done 


so,'' 


"'  You  told  me  that  Wilmot  had  suffered.'* 
Here  Grace  fixed  her  eyes  on  Cormack,  as 
concurring  in  the  charge  preferred  by  the  Nagle- 
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**  I  did  tell  that  he  had  *  suffered/  and 
would  have  added,  *  much  injustice  at  your 
hands/  but  your  impatience  broke  in  tipon 
me.  When  I  saw  that  your  error  took  a 
course  favourable  to  youf  own  peace,  and  not 
trafavourable  to  the  prisoner,  I  then  paused 
for  a  few  moments  before  1  made  the  sene- 
schal, who  was  in  waiting,  undeceive  you^  So 
far  have  I  ofiended.^ 

^  Shrewdness  and  courage,  truth  and  hu- 
manity, rare  jewels  locked  in  a  rude  casket, 
fcre  thine.  Wilmot,  I  know  not  how  to  speak. 
-Conspiring  circumstances  have  made  us  foes; 
have  made  you  seem, — ^and  only  seem,  I  now 
sdmitf  a  treacherous  friend,  and  me  a  frantic 
and  blood-thirsty  foe.  Memory,  for  a  season 
subdued  by  fury,  now  satisfies  me,  that  accidents 
which  when  I  was  a  captive  you  explained, 
forced  you  into  a  position  you  would  not  from 
choice  have  taken."" 

Wilmot  before  had  appeared  collected.  His 
mind  was  made  up  to  suffer  every  pang  and 
to  endure  every  taunt  that  vengeance  could 
inflict,  or    hatred  suggest.     For    the  sudden 
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diange  in  the  Nagle's  deportment  he  was  no 
prepared.  He  looked  at  him  doubtingiy,  ooldl 
received  his  outsbetched  hand,  and  turned  t 
Grace  as  if  desiring  explanation. 

*f  Is  this  mockery  ? ''  he  saidL  *^  Have  yo 
resolred  that  to  take  the  forfeited  life  is  n 
sufficient,  or— or  is  your  purpose  no  hxigt 
such  as  you  lately  exultingly  avowed  ?'' 

**  Of  that  no  more.  Seneschal,  withdraw,  as 
take  with  you  the  ignominious  instrument  < 
punishment  which  now,  to  my  reproach,  h 
form  sustains.  He  is  not  what  we  deemc 
him.^ 

^<  He  was  not  at  the  firsts  the  senesdii 
significantly  responded,  but  obeyed  the  mandsi 
hesitatingly,  and  with  apparent  reluctance. 

^^  Suspect  not  fraud,''  said  Grace,  addresEO) 
her  speech  to  Wilmot.  **Of  that,  whatev< 
his  feelings,  the  Nagle  is  incapable.  To  a  Imn 
foe  he  can  be  generous ;  and  such,  at  least,  I 
knows  you." 

<'  I  looked  not  for  this,''  said  Wilmot.  ^  Ii 
suit  and  death  I  had  endeavoured  to  fit  mysc 
to  meet,  but  magnanimity  and  kindness  ttl 
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tne  so  much  by  surprise,  that  I  can  give  no 
proper  answer/' 

<^  I  am  now,*^  said  the  Nagle,  '<  as  I  have 
ever  been,— -the  sport  of  warring  elements. 
Wayward  in  my  nature,  miserable  chances 
have  occurred  to  perplex,  and  [Aunge  me  into 
difficulties  of  the  most  opposite  character.  My 
heart,  like  yours,  is  at  present  too  full  for 
apeech.  My  head  ia  confused  from  the  sudden 
revulsion.  Sadness,  not  to  be  explained  alto« 
gether,  hangs  on  my  heart,  and  seems  fixed  to 
drag  it  to  the  lowest  deep ;  but  in  the  midst  of 
this,  I  rejoice  that  blood-thirsty  rage  has  not 
added  one  fatal  error  to  the  others  which  mark 
my  brief,  stormy  career,  by  wrongfully  dis- 
missing, and  by  ignominious  means,  a  gallant 
scddier  from  life." 

"  With  your  present  feelings,"  said  Wilmot, 
^<  methinks  it  would  not  be  difficult  to  make 
Sir  George  Carew  offer  such  advances  to  you, 
hitherto  the  object  of  his  fiercest  hostility, 
as  might,  without  wound  to  your  honour, 
replace  the  Nagle  in  the  ranks  of  the  loyal.^ 
<^0f  this  we  will  talk  hereafter.    A  some- 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

"  Tears  in  his  eyes,  distraction  in  his  aspect, 
A  broken  voice.*^ 

Sbakspbahe. 

How  egregiously  are  they  deceived,  who  think 
where  parks  and  palaces,  rank  and  honours, 
and  all  those  glittering  objects  of  ambition 
which  are  regarded  as  the  great  prizes  in 
life's  lottery  are  given,  that  those  who  possess 
them  must  of  necessity  be  happy.  These,  how- 
ever they  may  be  coveted,  cannot  give  that 
content  to  which  we  all  aspire.  We  must 
owe  it,  if  it  be  ever  attained,  not  to  kings,  to 
fortune,  or  to  accident,  but  to  ourselves.  In 
the  language  of  the  poet^ 

*•*  Still  to  ourselves  in  every  state  consign'd, 
Our  own  felicity  we  make  or  find.** 

And  small  and  comparatively  worthless  is  the 

k2 
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approbation  of  all  the  world  beside,  to  those 
who  feel  that  they  have  irrevocably  forfeited 
their  own. 

This,  Lady  Roche  was  destined  to  prove. 
She  had  heretofore  repined,  and  bad  mourned 
that  her  unfortunate  union  produced  only  sor* 
row ;  she  felt  unhappy,  but  the  dignity  of 
virtue  was  still  hers,  and  her  spirit  remained 
unbroken.  Such  was  no  longer  the  case.  She 
had  lost  self-esteem,  and  with  it  peace  of  mind 
for  ever. 

She  looked  back  to  what  had  been  the  state 
of  her  feelings,  and  unenviable  as  she  had 
deemed  her  condition  lately,  she  would  have 
considered  it  bliss  to  regain  it.  That,  her 
reason  tirhispered,  could  never  be.  Hope  was 
no  more,  and  all  that  remained  for  her  was 
tearful  gloom  and  unavailing  regret. 

Her  mind,  always  sensitive,  had  become 
irritable  in  the  extreme.  That  Nagle  despised 
her,  she  was  convinced.  The  impression  was 
not  to  be  removed.  If  he  spoke  in  his  ordi- 
nary tone,  it  was  the  coldness  of  contempt; 
and  if  he  used  the  language  of  admiring  friend- 
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ship,  she  r^arded  it  as  an  effort  of  charity-— 
of  diarity  associated  with  disdain. 

But  further,  she  suspected  a  positive  insult. 
When  Grace,  after  her  flight  from  the  castle 
saw,  as  she  imagined,  the  Banshee,  it  wa!s  Lady 
Roche.  Wandering  like  a  maniac,  she  had 
expected  to  find  the  Nagle,  though  resolute 
never  again  to  converse  with  him  at  an  hour 
so  unseasonable.  He,  engaged  in  making  in- 
quiries after  his  vanished  sister,  came  not,  and 
his  absence  was  regarded  as  an  affront  At 
length  she  saw  his  form,  she  believed.  It  ap- 
proached, when  she  perceived,  so  at  least  she 
thought,  that  he  was  in  pursuit  of  another. 
Then  from  her  agitated  bosom  burst  the  in- 
voluntary shriek,  which  had  thrilled  and  as- 
tonished Grace  and  Wilmot. 

She  speedily  retreated.  Sleep  rested  not  on 
her  eyelids,  and  at  an  early  hour  she  was 
again  stirring.  The  announcement  o{  Lord 
Rochets  illness  would  at  no  time  have  made 
a  very  deep  impression,  but  in  this  instance 
it  was  thought  of  no  more,  after  the  moment 
in  which  it  was  received.     Whether  he  suflered 
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*'  Such  was  ray  object.  Happily  the  intended 
victim  was  away^-on  the  watch  again,  as  I  Im- 
lieved ;  and  in  that  persuasion,  for  hours  1 
waited  his  return,  fixed  to  shed  his  bluud  tlie 
moment  he  should  enter." 

*'  That  night,  it  so  chanced,  he  was  surprised 
by  the  seneschal.  I  detained  hira,  and  ontered 
him  to  die ;  but  then  explanations  were  pna, 
which  proved  him  noble  and  generous.  Tnisi 
me,  he  had  nor  knowledge,  nor  thought  of  our 
meeting." 

"  I  care  not  now  if  such  were  the  case.  Then 
I  sought  to  silence  for  ever  the  only  tongue 
that  could  assail  my  honour.  That  an  k 
past ;  others  will  say  all  that  can  be  told,  and 
I  am  now  rejoiced  that  I  have  at  least  stopped 
short  of  one  crime." 

"Let  ideas  like  these  be  entertained  no  more; 
let  weak  r^ret  be  dismissed,  and  be  it  out 
only  care  how  to  improve  the  future.  Custom 
requires  the  widow's  weeds  should  not  too 
suddenly  be  discarded ;  but  ere  many  mootb« 
have  pa.ssed  away,  give  me  a  lawful  title  lo 
your  love." 


panied  by  the  guUdess,  playful  boy,  whoae 
ooldness  and  imagined  scorn,  now  that  be  bad 
become  a  man,  stung  her  to  the  heart.  On  a 
sudden  she  started  at  an  object  which  height-* 
eiied  the  gloom  and  the  anguish  of  her  mind ; 
jhe  saw  the  bower  in  which  she  had  hailed 
bis  safe  return,  and  lost  herself. 
.  She  passed  and  repassed  it  many  times,  and 
mourned  that  a  few  days  could  not  be  recalled, 
0r  the  incidents  that  had  marked  them  be 
blotted  from  memory  for  ever. 

She  thought  not  of  rest^— she  wanted  no  food. 
More  than  once,  while  she  had  formerly  def^ored 
the  absence  of  the  young  chief  and  that  of  her 
captive  brother,  she  had  been  mistaken  by  the 
seneschal  and  others  for  an  unearthly  visitor, 
as  her  fine  form  burst  on  their  vision  through 
the  falling  shades  of  night.  She  almost  fancied 
that  she  had  really  become  what  to  them  she 
oeened.  Her  woe  so  greatly  exceeded  what 
she  had  ever  experienced  before  of  suffering, 
that  she  doubted  if  a  mere  mortal  could  sustain 
it,  and  live. 

The  day  was  fast  declining.     It  was  one  of 


hand,  if  I  believed  the 
that  he  could  more  pi 
not  be  tival  to  anothei 
the  source  of  my  desp 
good  fortune  invites,  ai 
OD  your  ^>p(aKJi ." 
**8tilJ  you  accuse  vi 
'*  I  accuse  you  not. 
and  while  I  live,  I  wilj 
but  with  h>ve  and  fbu 
your  happJuesB." 

The  fervour  and  tei 
^ke,  while  her  full,  a 
rested  oo  him,  thrilled 
ardent  admimtioa  whici 
in  her  presence,  was  in 


THE   SELF-CONDEMNED.  207 

onee  so  lair^  flourishing,  and  enchanting,  now 
marred  by  the  gales  which  agitate,  and  the 
rains  whidi  overwhelm,  exhibits  the  unattrac- 
tive spectacle  of  hopeless  desolation.  The  sun 
shines,  but  it  gives  not  the  genial  heat  once 
known.  In  vain  would  I  court  illusion,  and 
bid  my  cheated  vision  rest  on  the  prospect  with 
satisfaction,  believing  it  to  have  sustained  no 
deterioration.  It  may  not  be.  The  lowering 
sky  darkens  the  stream  which  once  reflected 
glory ;  the  saffton  hue  of  the  broad  beech-tree, 
whose  falling  foliage  sweeps  by  me,  tells  the 
unwelcome  truth ;  and  the  leaf  of  the  sturdy 
oak,  thou|^  still  vigorously  green,  confesses  by 
its  darkened  border  that  it  soon  must  jrield  to 
the  assailing  elements.  This  moment  of  sun- 
shine is  an  unsubstantial  mockery  of  the  gayer 
season  of  the  year,  as  the  smile  which  I  some- 
times attempt  to  wear  is  of  that  enjoyment, 
which  lights  up  the  countenance  of  one  whose 
heart  is  at  peace.^ 

While  these  reflections  passed  through  her 
mind,  the  scene  changed.  The  pale  and  watery 
ray   of  sunshine  no  longer  trembled   on   the 
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withering  trees  and  half-denuded  mountiiDS. 
Stem  darkness  overspiead  the  face  of  bea? en, 
and  again  descending  VMnrents  swelled  the  dis- 
coloured river  at  her  feet  She  sought  no 
shelter ;  she  rather  courted  its  violence. 

<<  Qnoe,"  she  exclaimed,  <^  I  had  timidly 
fled;  but  as  I  am^  what  can  I  dread  from 
braving  the  storm  ?  Once  I  had  a  motive  for 
preserving  health,  to  defend  loveliness;  now  I 
have  nothing  to  fear.  These  falling  drops, 
|ind  this  whistling  wind,  cannot  harm  me. 
The  external  tempest,  feeble  as  it  is  transient, 
almost  provt>kes  the  derision  of  one  who  feels 
within  that  raging  hurricane,  which  urges  me 
onward  to  life's  cheerless  goal." 

"My  lady — ^my  lady  \^  cried  a  voice  near 
her,  "  this  way,  so  please  your  ladyship.^ 

Lady  Roche  turned  towards  the  speaker, 
and  saw  Margaret,  her  maid,  who  attended 
with  a  cloak. 

"  Heed  not  me,^  she  replied.  "  This  shower 
will  nothing  harm  thy  mistress.  Retire,  girl, 
and  bear  with  thee  the  garment  thy  love  de^ 
signed  for  me.     I  need  it  not.** 
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Pray,  my  lady — ^ 

*'6o  to— it  boots  not;  for  being  already 
drenched,  what  shall  I  suffer  from  remaining 
here  ?    Leave  me  r — speak  not." 

**  Nay,'*  said  Margaret,  "  not  only  did  I  seek 
you  for  this,  my  lady^  inasmuch  as  my  lord — " 

"What  of  him?" 

*«  He  spoke  of  you."" 
-     **WelL" 

**  Truly,  no.  He  is  very  ill ;  and,  let  it  not 
too  much  affect  my  kind  lady,  he  is  changed 
on  a  sudden."" 

"  Changed,  say  you  ?^ 

^'  Mightily,  madam ;  and  the  leech  who  bade 

me  call  you,  added that,  however,  if  you 

will  pardon  me,  I  was  not  to  name." 

"  Palter  not  with  me,  but  tell  me  all.  What 
has  been  said  ? "" 

**  That  there  is  no  hope." 

« No  hop!" 

*< Worse  than  that,  my  lady;  for  even  now 
my  lord  is  at  the  point  of  death.'' 

Tidings  like  these,  little  expected  as  they 
^ere  at   that  moment,  recalled  in  an  instant 
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Lady  Roche  from  the  reverie  in  wfaddi,  tiU 
now,  die  had  indulged.  Tlie  blood  rushed 
into  her  face ;  her  hearty  which  had  seoned 
dead  within  her,  beat  with  unwonted  vib^ 
lence,  and  a  tear  fell  from  her  ejelid ;  wheAer 
it  was  bom  of  grief,  or  of  an  emotion  u 
natural,  perhaps,  but  less  frequently  avowed 
on  such  occasions,  it  would  be  hazardous  to 
pronounce. 

*^Do  you  not  mistake?^  she  inquired  in  a 
hurried  manner,  **  Who  told  you  this  ?  Yoo 
said  the  leech,— was  it  not  so  ?  '* 

"  It  was,  my  lady." 

<<  At  the  point  of  death  ! — ^Lord  Roche,  my 
husband, — thou  said'st  it—- is  at  the  pcrfnt  of 
death  !  " 

« It  is  so." 

^<This  is  strange,^  she  murmured,  and  not 
reflecting  what  she  did,  wrapped  the  cloak 
round  her  which  Margaret  had  brought,  though 
it  was  hardly  wanted  then,  as  the  rain  had 
subsided,  and  the  sun,  just  setting,  was  Bgsin 
discernible. 

She  turned  towards  the  castle,  and  advanood 
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with  hurried  steps  in  silence.  To  her  mind,  a 
new  world  was  opened  by  this  announcement. 
The  loathed  chain  by  which  she  had  be^ 
bound  for  so  many  years^  and  which  she  had 
expected  would  enthral  her  to  the  close  of  her 
existence,  was  on  a  sudden  to  snap.  In  the 
usual  course  of  things,  she  could  not  have  ex- 
perienced great  affliction  at  being  deprived  of 
one  so  little  entitled  to  her  love  or  her  respect, 
as  Ix>rd  Roche  had  been ;  but  in  her  peculiar 
situation,  feelings  were  excited  which  are  not 
ordinarily  the  accompaniments  of  such  an  event, 
and  which,  sensible  that  they  ought  not  to  have 
been  hers,  their  mispress  failed  not  to  reprove. 
She  considered  that  his  death  would  remove 
from  her  view  for  ever,  one  whose  presence 
reproached  her,  if  his  speech  did  not ;  and 
yet  more,  it  occurred  to  her  in  the  first  mo- 
ment when  the  expected  dissolution  of  ber 
lord  was  named,  that  the  change  towards  which 
the  Nagle  had  eagerly  looked  forward,  would 
now  arrive,  and  he  might  offer  himself  as  the 
lawful  guardian  of  her  future  life. 

She  returned  to  the  castle,  and  in   a  few 
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moments,  drenched  as  sihe  was,  stood  by  the 
side  of  ber  expiring  husband.  He  had  bees 
raised  in  bis  bed,  and  was  now  sustaiixd 
by  piUows,  while  die  prior, -» the  vcneraUe 
Thomas,  seated  near,  held  the  cross  before 
him,  and  calkd  upon  him  by  faith  to  secure 
his  everlasting  repose. 

How  changed  was  Lord  Bocbe's  deportmeot 
from  that  to  which  those  about  him  bad  beol 
accustomed.  The  c6ld  disdainful  smile,  in  wfaidi 
he  had  commonly  indulged  when  sacred  sabjecti 
were  the  themes  of  conversation,  was  no  moR) 
and  nervous  agony  and  wild  alarm  ghred  in 
all  his  distorted  features.  Now  be  listeniscl 
witli  trembling  eagerness  to  the  voice  of  re- 
ligion, and  then  came  over  him  the  odd  be> 
numbing  influence  of  utter  despair,  which 
failed  not  to  whisper  that  the  contrition  of 
that  hour  could  not  atone  for  the  persevering 
disregard  of  every  moral  duty,  as  wdl  as  of 
every  pious  observance,  through  the  coarse  of 
half  a  century. 

^*  Dear,  but  sinful  lm)tha',  bewail  your  sbs, 
I  beseech  and  enjoin  you ;  yet  still  remember 
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that  remission  of  them  may  be  obtained  through 
penitence^  and  faith  in  the  efficacy  of  redeem^* 
ing  love.  Oh  man !  now  watch  and  pray,  that 
your  true  repentance  may  yet  save  you  from 
fire  unquenchable." 

*^Ah  me!^  sighed  Lord  Roche,  <'it  is  all 
too  late.  My  own  soul  seems  to  rebel  against 
pe^  and  to  complain  that  its  welfare  was 
vilely  neglected,  while  my  body  was  nourished 
with  all  the  care,  and  charmed  with  all  the 
delights  that  skill  could  suggest,  or  wealth 
purchase.^ 

..  *^  Short,  sinful,  and  frail,^  said  the  prior, 
f^4l^  man's  existence  on  earth ;  but  he  who  made 
U5^  knows  and  pities  our  weaknesses,  when  we 
cannot  feel  jnty  for  ourselves." 

^^^y,  he  pities  those  who  wake  to  a  proper 
f^se  of  their  manifold  transgressions  in  time,-** 
not  the  blind,  headlong  foe  of  virtue,  who  only 
lives  to  repentance  when  hovering  death  haa 
announced  that  he  can  taste  of  sinful  pleasures 


no  more.'' 


^*  Kiss  the  emblem  of  sidvadon,*"  said  the 
pxiesty    presenting    a    crucifix    to   the   dying 
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man,  <<  and  testify  your  leverenoe  for  the  tiw 

faith.** 

<^  I  do— I  do!  **  exdaimed  Lord  Rodie  wU 
eagerness,  *'and  pray  that  it  may  avafl;  bul 
oh !  lifted  the  veil  which  hides  the  base  emo 
tions  of  the  heart  ftom  wcH'ldly  observatioo, 
how  shall  my  naked  soul  endure  the  seardiiiig 
glance  of  that  awful  eye,  from  which  notiuDg 
can  be  concealed!  Father,  you  deceive  me 
when  you  speak  the  language  of  h<^/' 

Just  then  his  attention  rested  on  the  sad 
countenance  of  Lady  Roche,  as  she  bent  ovei 
the  bed.  Her  presence  awoke  a  new  train  of 
thoughts,  involving  recollections  of  meaoness, 
cruelty,  and  crime. 

^<  To  this  dear  injured  being,  who  now  would 
fain  soothe  me  in  my  dying  hour,  I  owe  atone- 
ment, which,  alas !  it  is  not  in  my  power  to 
make.  Best,  father,  from  your  holy  laboun 
here,  in  the  cause  of  my  sin-polluted  soul,  and 
leave  us  for  a  season  that  alone  we  may  min^ 
our  tears."" 

The  lady,  if  she  did  not  fed  a  like  desire, 
had  no  wish  in  that  moment  to  oppose  the  will 
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of  her  wretched,  repentant  partner,  and  she 
intimated  by  a  gesture  or  sign,  that  she  con* 
curred  in  the  request. 

The  priest  looked  with  pity  on  the  anguish 
before  .him,  and  raising  his  eyes,  seemed  de- 
voutly to  implore  the  Eternal  to  pity  and  for- 
give. Engaged  in  silent  prayer,  he  obeyed 
the  request  which  had  been  preferred. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

*'*'  In  that  dread  moment,  how  the  frantic  nul 
Ravet  round  the  walU  of  her  clay  tenement ; 
Runs  to  each  avenue,  and  shrieks  for  help  !  '* 

Blaii. 

The  eyes  of  Lord  Roche  were  fixed  od  the 
lady,  with  an  expression  of  the  deepest  sorrow 
and  remorse.  His  repentance,  now  that  punish- 
ment appeared  at  hand,  was  really  sincere; 
but  mixed  with  his  grief  for  his  past  sin,  wis 
apprehension  that  even  yet,  helpless  as  he  was, 
his  guilt  would  be  increased,  or  at  least  that 
the  consequences  of  it  would  tell  more  awfully 
against  him  than  he  had  before  suspected.  In 
the  melancholy  and  faded  countoiance,  the 
result  of  sorrows  to  which  he  was  an  utter 
stranger,  he  thought  he  marked  the  ravages 
made  on  a  once  invincible  constitution  by  his 
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persevering  baseness,  and  trembled  at  the 
thought  that  her  spirit,  prematurely  snatched 
from  life  by  his  means,  would  ere  long  give 
evidence  against  him  at  the  bar  of  the  great 
Judge  of  all. 

**  Katherine,  beloved  Katherine  !  ^  he  ex- 
claimed, with  a  tenderness  which  he  once  could 
well  assume,  but  to  which  he  had  not  had  re- 
course for  years,  *^  can  you  forgive  the  wretched 
man  now  passing  to  his  grave.^ 

A  tone  so  different  from  that  to  which  she 
bad  been  accustomed  from  her  moody  lord, 
touched  the  heart  of  Lady  Roche.  There  was 
something  in  it  so  imploring  and  so  sad,  that 
haid  she  entered  the  room  with  those  feelings 
lately  hers,  when  proud  of  the  unimpeachable 
propriety  of  her  own  conduct,  yet  stung  by  the 
neglect  of  a  cold  and  sordid  husband  indig- 
nation was  always  awake,  her  anger  would  in 
an  instant  have  passed,  and  pity  have  taken 
sole  possession  of  her  bosom.  Now  that  her 
pride  was  in  ruins, — now  that  she  felt  she  had 
no  longer  to  reproach  inconstancy,  and  that 
If  her  partner  had  been  false,  she  herself  had 

VOL.    III.  ^ 
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not  been  faithful,  her  heart  reproadied  he 
that  she  could  for  a  momeDt  appear  as  oi 
from  whom  a  brother  fiinner  should  sc^ 
pardon. 

With  these  feelings,  she  could  only  wai 
her  baud,  to  intimate  that  such  humiliatioD  in 
unnecessary. 

**  You  are  silent,  and  your  action  denies  ■ 
the  mercy  I  solicit.     Even  this  I  desenre." 

^^  Not  so/'  cried  Lady  Roche,  ^  not  fro 
tne.     I  would  only  say,  while  from  my  heart 
hearts  I  forgive  all  that  once  caused  me  pd 
I  feel  that  it  is  not  to  me  that  you  should  » 
for  pardon,  but  to  one — "^ 

*^  To  one  above,  you  would  say.  But  K 
therine,  how  can  my  daring  spirit  approv 
his  throne,  without  first  doing  what  may  be 
my  power  towards  righting  a  feUow-creatu] 
too  long  a  sufferer  from  my  unimagm 
iniquity.  O I  I  have  been  the  wretched  sis 
of  man's  dread  foe,  and  only  repent  it  wfa 
ebbing  life  tells  me  repentance  is  vain.^ 

*'^  Not  so, — ^not  so.     Weakness  and  vice 
more  or  less  must  own.     You  then,  in  yc 
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worst   misdeeds,   have   but   erred   in   common 
with  others."** 

^*  I  have  been  more  removed  from  tempta- 
tion than  others.  Rank,  wealth,  and  consi- 
deration were  mine ;  and  besides  all  these,  in 
a  wife  it  was  my  hap  to  gain  beauty  and  wit, 
and  yet  more, — virtue,  which  none  could  ques- 
tion, gainsay,  or  disparage.  Alas!  I  merited 
not  to  be  so  favoured,  and  the  blessing  was 
thrown  away  on  my  worthlessness,  or  changed 
into  a  curse."** 

**  Perfect  wisdom  falls  not  to  the  lot  of  man."*" 

<*  O  Katherine !  we  are  dazzled  fools  while 
health  and  strength  remain  to  us,  and  only 
become  wise  when  disease  bars  us  from  reducing 
thought  to  action.  What  now  are  the  objects 
of  my  sordid  care,  of  my  maddening  desires, 
pursued  unceasingly  through  life!  What  the 
joys,  the  sorrows  of  man*s  brief  day  of  being 
which  have  engrossed  my  mind,  compared  with 
that  illimitable  ocean,  on  which,  all  unprovided, 
I  must  now  venture !  ** 

"  Not  wholly  unprovided,  even  if  recovery  of 
health  be  denied  ;  for  penitence  is  the  best  store 
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we  can  prepare  for  that  voyage^  as  the  hope  of 
the  least  »nful  must  be  founded,  not  oo  otf 
own  merit,  but  on  our  Creator's  mercy.** 

*^  And  if  such  the  condition  of  the  purest, 
ah !  what  must  be  that  of  the  worst  of  offending 
mortals  ?  What  hope  can  I  cherish,  expressed 
as  I  am  by  the  consciousness  of  having  }ised  aH 
the  means  entrusted  to  my  care,  to  the  extent 
of  my  capacity,  against  their  immortal  giter. 

0  Katherine !  you  suspect  not  the  magnitude 
of  my  guilt.  Had  a  thunderbolt  fallen  on  mj 
head,  I  should  not  have  been  more  distioctlj 
marked  as  an  object  of  divine  vengeance,  than 

1  feel  myself  at  this  moment,  perishing  by  mj 
own  fell  deed,  and  dying  a  suicide  through 
an  attempt  to  murder.** 

"To  murder!*' 

'^  Nothing  less.  You  start,  but  it  is  too 
true.  The  fatal  drug  which  I  had  prepared 
for  you,  senseless  ne^igence  so  disposed,  that 
it  should  unsuspectingly  be  presented  to  mj 
own  lips." 

"  Indeed  ! " 

**  Dearest,  most  injured  Katherine  !  pity  m; 


\ 
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present  woe,  if  you  cannot  pardon  my  past  sin. 
Forgetful  of  thy  loveliness,  a  frantic  passion 
for  a  newer, — ^not  more  beautiful  face,  induced 
me  to  consign  thee  to  the  grave.  Grod  has^ 
arrested  my  hand,  and  turned  on  myself  the 
murderous  design  I  basely  formed.*" 

Tears  again  fell  from  Lady  Roche,  and  for 
herself.  From  her  heart  she  mourned  the  pro* 
posed  attempt  on  her  life  had  not  succeeded^ 
that  she  might  have  escaped  the  aocunriilated 
sorrow  she  now  felt,  and  that  which  remained 
fot  her  to  endure. 

"  My  forgiveness,***  she  said,  "  is  yours.  So 
would  it  have  been  had  the  result  proved  dif- 
ferent ;  and  now,  believe  me  sincere  when  I  say 
it,  I  cannot  rejoice  in  your  failure,  and  were 
well  content, — nay,  happy,  to  sink  into  the 
^dme  grave  with  you." 

*^  This  fond  attachment,"  Lord  Roche  re- 
plied, '^'  overwhelms  me  more  than  could  the 
bitterest  reproach  which  I  deserve.  Such  an- 
gelic mercy  renders  to  my  view  more  hideous 
the  sacrilegious  attempt.*" 

*^  Few  mortals,**   she   soothingly   remarked. 


I 
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"  WUmot,  I  must.  In  this  case  I  canna 
yield  to  your  requeit." 

"  But  it  is  folly,  Grace-  Much  1  doubi  if 
ever  Banshee  in  this  world  was  seen." 

**  I  could  almost  K^niii  that  I  have  both  «ed 
«tid  heard  it  myself.  This,  at  le&st,  t  cui 
vouch  :  tiiat  oue  niglit  I  ga^ed  upon  n  fonn, 
which  though  not  that  described  as  the  Ban- 
shee, I  caunut  thiok  was  tnortal.  Liring  mu 
of  auch  stature  I  have  not  seen,  and  its  shape — 
my  blood  chills  while  I  recall  it — well  inugnl 
that  of  the  great  enemy  of  man." 

"  You  speak  of  what  you  saw  on  the  niffat 
of    an   arrival   at   Lord   Roche's,   when  your 
attendant  was  so  desperately  alarmed  P  ^ 
"  I  do." 

"  Then  let  not  that  appal  you  more.  Some 
flew  days  back,  I  beard  one  of  Dermod's  toi- 
lowers  recounting  to  bis  fellows  the  aknn  of 
which  he  was  the  otuse,  when  wishiDg  to  cloak 
himself  from  the  rain,  he  put  on  one  of  the 
horse-cloths,  and  being  seen  in  that  masquerade, 
was  supposed  to  be  of  the  court  of  Beelsebuh' 

*'  Indeed  .'    This  is  happily  explained>  to  sui- 
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yours,  run  a  course  which  angels  would  ap- 
prove  and  almost  envy." 

.Such  was  not  the  language  which  could  tran- 
quillize the  tortured  bosom  of  the  self-accusing 
wife.     On  the  contrary,  every  word  threw  new 
liorror  into  her  mind ;  and  more  than  once,  to 
escape   the  infliction  of  panegyric,  to  which, 
in  her  judgment,  she  had  forfeited  all  claim, 
Lady   Roche   meditated   a  full   confession  of 
her   own   frailty.      From   doing   so  she   with 
difficulty   refrained,   but    again   attempted   to 
abate  the  agony  she  witnessed,  by  urging  that 
the    errors    her    lord    lamented   were   neither 
greater  than  those  of  other  men,  nor  such  as 
Fould  be  punished  with  everlasting  sorrow. 
.    **  You,"  said  he,  "  even  now  are  ignorant  of 
the  intolerable  weight  of  guilt  which  oppresses 
your    unhappy   and  most  unworthy  partner. 
Ah  Katherine  !  could  you  conceive  (but  virtue 
pure  and  unsullied  like  yours,  cannot  imagine 
sin  so  enprmous,)— could  you,  I  say,  but  pic- 
ture a  mortal  of  more  than  mature  years  in- 
dulging an  impure  passion  for  a  fellow-creature, 
whose  youth  and  confiding  innocence  should 
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bare  found  parental  care,-— whooe  anaaBored 
step  should  have  been  directed  by  riper  yeafi) 
not  invited  to  wander,  O  then,  even  though  by 
providential  interference  the  vile  design  had 
been  rendered  abortive,  would  j^ou  not  fed,  the 
intent  alone  must  sink  the  wretched  alien  from 
virtue  to  the  lowest  perdition?^ 

^'  Forbear,-— forbear !  Why  conjure  up  ter- 
rific thoughts  to  render  still  more  horrible  tbif 
day  of  sorrow  !  ''^ 

^'  It  is  not  I  that  conjure  th^n  up;   it  is 

conscience  which  forces  them  upon  me.     You, 

the  happy,  faithful  votary  of  virtue,  may  in 

your  innocence  deem  them  flights  of  fancy  wfakb 

reason  should  control ;  but  were  you,  like  me, 

on  the  bed  of  death,  to  rise  from  it  no  more, 

could  memory,  like  a  fiend  whose  office  it  was 

to  damn,  flash  on   your  mind    that   you  bad 

acted  such  a    part   with    one   who  had   first 

claimed  your  kindness  as  a  child,  you  would 

then  feel,  as  I  do,  shuddering  remorse  for  the 

incestuous  craring,  almost  tear  the  trembling 

spirit  from  the  faded  clay  which  it  had  moved 

to  such  revolting  crime.** 
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The  emotion  of  the  speaker  increased.  His 
breath  was  momentarily  suspended;  but  his 
eye,  still  expressive,  conveyed  to  the  tearful 
spectator  with  perfect  distinctness,  that  grief 
unutterable  had  possession  of  his  bosom. 

"  In  mercy,  cease,'^  she  exclaimed.  "  You 
judge  too  harshly  of  mortal  failings." 

*^  No,  no ! "  he  exclaimed,  gasping  and 
striving  as  it  were  to  deliver  himself  of  the 
humiliating  avowal  before  death  interposed, 
^*  call  them  not  by  the  gentle  name  of  failings, 
but  soul-annihilating  sins.  Yet  of  these,  so  far 
as  the  guilty  purpose  could  go,  I  must  stand 
before  the  bar  of  God  convicted.  The  offspring 
of  one  dear  to  us  both,— our  nearest  neighbour 
and  friend,  the  youthful  Nagle,  I  have  sought 
to  mislead.  You  start  and  look  aghast,  and 
well  you  may  at  such  confession.^ 

^^  And  well  I  may!^  Lady  Roche  emphati- 
cally repeated,  almost  unconscious  that  a  word 
escaped  her. 

*'  The  bare  idea  alone  nearly  distracts  you ; 
and  bending  over  a  lost  sinner,  to  me  you  ap- 
pear,  while  anxious  to  pardon  your  wretched  con- 

L  2 


"  FMrpnmuMd  ninbeam 
Health's  gallant  hopea,— i 


A  fAiMT  faope  1 
Nagle,  that  Lady  Re 
puniabed  his  imputed 
uDusually  protracted*  i 
she  had  been  accustoi 
recaUing  the  image  i 
while  he  was  in  £n^ 
left  that  paper  whose 
tioaed,  he  fondly  tras 
Thoueh  the  timp  -*>! 
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*^  Alas !  no.  To  think  of  it  is  madness ;  but 
I  am  the  wretch  abhorred  I  describe.  Yes ; 
know  the  damning  fact,  and  let  the  fiends  of 
darkness,  listening  to  the  dismal  confession, 
claim  me  as  their  sister.  I,  the  once  proudly 
virtuous  Katherine,  glowing  with  unhallowed 
fires,  carried  away  by  the  baseness  of  a  crimi- 
.iial  passion  for  the  youthful  Nagle,  have  forgot 
alike  my  husband  and  my  own  soul  i  ^ 

She  started,  for  her  voice,  raised  much  above 
the  tone  in  which,  she  had  previously  spoken, 
caught  the  ear  of  Father  Thomas.  He  had 
re-entered,  and  Lady  Roche  now  perceived 
that  the  degrading  avowal  which  had  passed 
from  her  lips,  had  not  been  heard  by  Lord 
Roche  alone.  For  this  additional  exposure,  all 
her  penitence  had  not  prepared  her ;  and  hiding 
her  eyes  with  her  hands,  half  fainting,  she  sunk 
by  the  side  of  the  bed,  and  would  fain  have 
implored  forgiveness  from  her  dying  husband. 

But  he  was  no  longer  in  a  condition  to  answer 
such  an  appeal.  Amazement  at  hearing  a  de- 
claration so  unexpected,  caused  a  burst  of  emo- 
tion too  violent  for  weakness  like  his  to  sustain. 


^^^^^^^^^1 
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ever?     Why 

should  I  brook  it  morei 

P    l«ff 

now  burst  my 

fetterv" 

"Brother," 

said  Grace, 

in  an  iinpluiiiig  toDt. 

"  why  do  you 

leave  me  i» 

IodcUdcss?" 

He   started 

at   perceiving  that  be 

wa»  not 

alooc. 

•'  Let  me," 

'  he  »id,  « 

mJter  ask 

»hv  jrni 

^^^^f  Iwve  wandered  hither  P  " 

m^     ••  A           w 

hich  I  could 

not  refcUt  came  oia 

me  to  see  the  mysterious  visitor,  which  fame 
reports  has  lately  again  been  seen,  to  henid 
woe  to  our  funily.  My  object  has  Dot  ben 
gained,  but  I  heard  your  voice  borne  on  the 
winds.  I  feared  some  danger  was  at  haod,  and 
determined  to  join  you." 

"  Hash  and  foolish,  yet  still  kind  aod  de- 
voted,— true  woman !  Could  danger  htre 
reached  me  here,  how  could  you  have  arroted 
it  .■*     What  might  your  feeble  arm  have  done  ? ' 

"  In  some  cases,  very  little.      Now,  howerer, 
let  it  accomplish  something,  and  lead  my  bro- 
ther from  this  scene  of  gloom  and   elenental 
war." 
"No;  let  me  look  on  what  I  cannot  shun. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

"  God  knows  our    frailty,    pities    our    ireakness,   and 
requires  of  us  no  more  than  we  are  able  to  do.** 

Locke. 

"  The  breath  of  man^s  nostrils,  the  fire  which 
animates  his  clay,  the  blood  which  fills  his 
veins  are  in  thy  hand,  mighty,  mysterious,  and 
everlasting  Creator  of  the  Universe ;  and  these, 
lent  for  a  season,  when  the  mission  of  thy 
creatures  shall  have  been  fulfilled,  O  deign,  in 
the  plenitude  of  thy  bounty,  not  to  exact  with 
severity  an  account  from  the  returning  spirit 
of  its  manifold  wanderings !  In  virtue  of  the 
great  Atonement  offered  for  us,  give  the  shudr 
dering  sinner  eternal  peace, — ^not  as  the  reward 
of  his  merit,  but  as  the  overflowing  of  thy 
bounty ;  and  let  this  our  brother,  now  called  to 
thy  awful  biu*,  be  a  joyful  partaker  in  the  same !  ^ 


Dorrow  grater  powers, 
would  be  detected,  anin 
sions,  seeking  each  oth 
80  gifted,  I  doubt  not  1 
hunger,  unbridled  wratl 
that  distracts  our  earth, 
— a  dn^  of  water." 

*'  A  wayward  fancy  t 
parisoD  between  things 
the  creatures  of  the  dci 
it  follows  not  that  all 
same  coune." 

**  Bj  the  rood !  but 
fish  is  the  type  at  I 
How  many  humbler  be 
satisfy  the  rage  for  fani' 
ambitious  conqueror,  wl] 
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could  not  doubt  the  causes  of  it.  In  the  tone 
of  a  being  well  acquainted  with  the  failings  of 
human  nature,  and  pitying  what  he  reproved, 
he  accosted  the  heart-smitten  frail  one. 

**  Daughter,  let  me  lead  you  hence.  This 
chamber  of  death  is  no  meet  place  for  you. 
Enough  of  sorrow  has  been  yours,  attending 
as  a  dutiful  wife  might,  through  the  sad  scene 
which  has  just  reached  its  termination." 

*^  O  speak  not  thus  !  You  would  not  mock 
a  wretch  in  the  hour  of  her  deep  despondency, 
when  memory  and  anticipation  unite  to  torture, 
and  the  guilty  past  suggests  the  awful  future.^ 

"  I  have  not  mocked  your  woe.*" 

*^  Then  why— why  accost  me  as  one  faithful 
to  duty?  From  my  own  lips  you  know  into 
what  a  dire  abyss  it  has  been  mine  to  fall. 
You  heard  the  words  which  wild,  ungovernable 
emotion  wrung  from  a  tortured  bosom.  Spare 
your  malediction :  I  can  ask  no  more.^ 

**  Not  by  my  tongue  shall  malediction  be 
pronounced.  If  sounds  have  shocked  my 
startled  sense,  which  I  would  fain  the  tomb 
tliould  have  defended  me  from  hearing,  shall 
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I  therefore  curse?  Trust  me,  lady,  I  wouk 
nther  speak  peace  to  the  wounded  heart  Dii 
he,  whom  all  who  claim  the  Christian  naoM 
prctfess  to  follow,— did  he,  who  nerer  ened 
himsdf,  drive  with  fierce  ooncLraanation  dM 
sinner  from  his  presence?  No;  mercy  qpoki 
to  calm  angry  passions.  He  reproved  the 
men  of  blood,  who  could  have  found  ddigfat 
in  murder ;  he  restrained  their  virulence,  and 
bade  the  penitent  depart  in  peace.^ 

^^  LfCt  the  stem  censure  which  I  know  I  merit 
*  fsll  on  me.  Let  me  suffer,  for  I  can  only  Ix 
consoled  by  feeling  that  my  guilt  is  in  couni 
of  expiation.'" 

^^  This  marks  a  contrite  heart*' 

^^  But  one  so  blackened,  so  degraded,  thai 
no  contrition  can  cleanse  and  restore  even  U 
a  claim  on  pity."" 

**He  who  has  never  swo-ved  from  virtue 
could  hardly  fail  to  pity  woe  like  yours.  Foi 
wise  purposes  it  is  permitted  that  strange  temp 
tations  should  beset  our  way.  Passion  laie 
to  our  undoing :  it  gains  insidiously  upon  ui 
The  gem'al  fire  that  at  first  diffused  gratefv 
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warmth,  becomes  a  raging  volcaoo;  and  the 
soft  zephyr  of  spring  changes  to  the  withering 
blast  of  the  desert.  It  is  sad,  but  still  the  sin^ 
confessed  may  find  pardon  from  the  mercy  of 
our  Judge  and  Father,  who  if  potent  to  chas* 
tise,  is  not  slow  to  pity.*^ 

**  To  you,  sir,  it  is  known  I  have  offended 
beyond  all  imaginable  hope  of  mercy,  and  have 
not  even  the  slender  merit  of  confessing  to  you 
the  crime  which  bows  me  to  the  dust.  Had  I 
known  of  your  presence,  my  tongue  had  been 
mute.*" 

**  I  would  fain  hope  it  is  not  that  disturbs 
you.  Repent  all  the  misdoings  of  your  past 
life,  and  fear  not  that  I  will  reveal  what  my 
own  intrusion  alone  enabled  me  to  hear.  If 
you  ever  injured  him  who  was  your  lord,  the 
injury  being  dead  with  him,  shall  be  buried  in 
his  coffin.^ 

**  My  heart  feels  it  ought  to  bless  you  for 
this  mercy,  but  indeed  it  is  not  for  that  I  sue. 
If  weakly  I  have  fallen,  I  would  not  meanly 
shrink  from  the  punishment  and  obloquy  I 
deserve.     The  consciousness  of  honour  I  have 
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<(  Not  the  )ut  !~^h,  SBT  not  the  iMt.'tf  1 
■hall  naoum ! 

'<  Well,  Dot  tbe  last,  then." 

M  If  ywii  would  see  Grace  haiq>y,  yon  *B! 
iM^ur  former  self,  such  «a  Lady  Bodie  Imol 
am)  all  admired." 

**  Such  as  Lady  Rocho  lored  !  WmiU  J« 
la  truth  deaire  again  to  aee  your  biMkr  a 
you  My  ? " 

"  I  would  fain  see  you  full  of  faeallli,  of  boft 
and  courage.  I  speak  not  of  that  comiiMn 
frface  courage  which  can  aSront  death  in  battle 
—which  the  mean  and  the  base  can  for  a  scum 
assume  with  the  best  and  the  noblest ;  but  tla 
moral  courage  which,  founded  on  comdoa 
Kctittide  and  a  blameless  life,  serenely  conflfl* 
in  the  great  Arbiter  of  all,  that  we  shidl  n 
utterly  fall  to  destruction  in  the  days  vUe 
approach.  So  sustained  would  J  tee  tny  In 
ther." 

"  The  wish  ia  good,  but  the  expectation  woid 
be  uiadly  extravagant.  Can  the  withered  hi 
resume  its  fair  end  spotless  beauty  ?  Thisva 
eaaer  Iban  for  the  worn  gpirit  to  return  w4 
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.  **  In  cases  where  the  offender  is  not  so  foully 
polluted  as  I  am.'" 

.  ''Nay,  truth  must  whisper,  while  I  would 
implore  the  eternal  bounty  for  him  whose 
ghastly  remains  are  before  us,  that  you  had  no 
obromon  provocation  offered.  Surpassing  beauty 
made  you  conspicuous  among  the  daughters  of 
men.  Rare  talents  and  unrivalled  accomplish- 
ments demanded  the  fondest  homage  of  a  hus- 
band, and  with  these  heaven  associated  an  un- 
derstanding of  superior  power." 

''  How  has  that  understanding  been  abused ! 
Sir,  had  I  been  a  feeble  unconscious  being,  I 
might  have  deviated  from  the  course  of  duty, 
and  yet  in  heart  remained  comparatively  inno- 
cent. Even  this  excuse  is  not  for  me.  With 
my  eyes  open,  I  have  run  my  wretched  course. 
I  knew  the  danger  that  awaited  me,  yet  denied 
to  myself  that  such  it  was.  1  saw,  I  felt  my 
own  weakness,  yet  resolved  not  to  believe  that 
I  was  weak.  Madly  I  dreamed  that  honour— 
womaifs  honour !  which  1  had  prized  through 
life,  would  sustain  itself  and  protect  me  to  the 
end.'' 


■^ 
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dace,  I  have  since  caien  of  the  tree  of  InoS- 
ledge,  my  eyes  are  open,  and  I  know  (hat  I  am 
naked." 

"  Vou    tiiost    not    thus    disparage  ycmrsclf. 
Vuu  shall  still  live  to  hope." 
'  "*•  For  hope ! — I  ?" 

"  For  your    sister.     To  he  my  friend  ind 
•omforter." 
"■•'"So  I  trust.      But  the  fearful  tempest  even 
Slow  increases." 

"  It  does,  indeed." 
■  "  Ah  !  see  that  last,  wide- spreading  sheet  ot 
blue  fire,  which  falls  on  a  devoted  world ;  and 
listen  to  the  artillery  of  heaven.  Its  awful  row 
seems  to  astound  all  nature.  The  troubled 
waves  start  appalled  in  new  commotion.  And 
look  ! — Grace,  what  fearful  sight  is  that  ?" 

"Where?" 
•■  "  There,   on   the  agitated  river.      See  you 
not    that   pale  form   rising  on   their   swelling 
bosom  ?  " 

She  looked.  A  still  more  vivid  glare  fell  on 
the  object  to  which  her  attention  h^  been 
directed ;  and  with  equal  amazetnent  and  hor- 
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"Your  words  tearch  my  heart." 
.    "  So  should  it  be.     It  is  well  that  you  know 
your  own  abasement,  for  this  is  the  herald  of  true 
rqientaBce  and  future  peace.  Weep  no  more." 

^*  I  cannot  weep— -tears  refuse  to  flow.  The 
burning  fires  of  grief  and  shame  within  me*— 
of  grief  for  my  forgotten  vow,  of  shame  for 
my  unpardonable  guilt, — my  love  for  a  youth 
whOf  bright  and  gallant  as  the  Nagle  is,  I 
ought  to  have  regarded  but — ^but — " 

She  faltered,  and  suddenly  started  back  as 
if  some  horrid  apparition  had  met  her  eye. 
The  prior  also  started  at  perceiving  that  they 
were  joot  alone. 

"Why  are  you  here,*"  he  demanded  in  a 
severe  tone,  "  unbidden  and  undesired?^ 
-  ^>  And  could  I  stay  out  of  the  room,**  said 
Judith,  for  she  it  was  who  had  thus  intruded, 
"  when  I  heard  the  cry  of  my  lady,  which  told 
my  lord  was  dead  ?  ^ 

"  And  have  you— have  you  been  here,**  he  in- 
quired, "  while — while — " 

He  paused,  lest  his  ill-advised  speech  should 
disclose  that  which  he  wished  unknown,  and 


tempted  to  make  her  a 
His  tboughti  were  of  I 
length  she  revived,  he  he 
reaaoa  recogniaed  not  t] 
the  repeated  plungn  oi 
When  die  at  length  ni 
attention  rested  od  Com 
watdied  the  motioiM  of 
•ttemptod  to  Mve  him  fir 
deq[Mir. 

'nie  ^>Tt    «M  of    DO 

hwL  dawned  before,  assi 
ind  othen,  he  at  length 
jng  the  bodj,  ud  they  i 
in  death'*  d 
b^ved  Katberine. 
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that  the  tongue  of  ribaldry  should  be  let  loose 
on  my^  misdeeds,  and  the  finger  of  scorn  pointed 
at  my  person  wherever  I  intrude." 
*«  This  is  not  so.*' 

^*Nay,  but  it  is.  That  woman,  the  malig* 
nant  paramour  of  Lord  Roche,  I  Icnow  to  be 
equally  tallcative  and  perfidious.  She  has  heard 
my  secret,  and  all  attempts  at  concealment 
would  be  idle.'' 

*<  Marked  you  not,  as  she  withdrew,  she  in- 
timated that  her  lips  would  be  sealed?  '' 

**  Yes,  I  did ;  and  that  it  was  which  told 
me  all  my  woe.  She  exults  in  the  idea  that 
she  has  me  securely  in  her  power,  and  that 
wealth  will  be  lavished  on  her  to  buy  her  sor- 
did silence.  The  flash  of  joy  burst  from  the 
serpent's  eye,  even  while  she  looked  upon  the 
silent  dead.  I  saw  it.*** 
**  You  mistake." 

**  Impossible.  It  was  such  a  glare,  so  bale- 
ful and  so  hellish,  that  I  thought  I  saw  the 
king  of  darkness  near  me,  exulting  over  the 
perdition  of  a  soul.  No  more — no  more;  all 
js  now. past." 


the  Nagle  was  more 
BDxiuus  care  of  a  fatht 
of  a  lover,  were  bleodt 
he  evioced  for  the  si 
fiery  temper  would  bo: 
leu  and  impatient,  a 
reproach  might  then  f 
while  Grace  felt  that 
also  felt  that  it  oripn 
her  welfare,  and  the  ait 
tendemeRs  whit^  [m«ii 
impossible  for  her  to  I 
with  resentment;  whil 
so  disfdayed,  was  iod 
memory. 

And    he,   the   i»rei 
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offended  Deity,  I  still  entreat  that  you  will 
abate  this  fearful  paroxysm,  listen  to  the  ad- 
vice of  friendship,  and  not  refuse  to  attend  to 
what  common  prudence  would  dictate.  Late 
ties  dissolved,  new  ones  may  be  formed  under 
the  holiest  sanction  of  religion ;  and  you  may 
yet  bless  with  unfaded  beauty,  and  live  ho- 
noured for  unimpeached  truth." 

**  Cease  to  console.  The  vain  attempt  opens 
the  wound  anew.  My  heart  is  not  made  of 
that  convenient  plastic  earth  which  can  re- 
ceive impression  after  impression,  and  accom- 
modate itself  to  all  circumstances.^ 

**  But  still  you  may  bend,  to  avoid  impending 
danger/' 

<<  Bend  !  *'  exclaimed  Lady  Roche.  ''  Not  to 
escape  the  thunder  of  Heaven ! "  And  with 
a  distracted  air,  she  rushed  from  the  chamber. 
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CHAPTER    XVII. 

**  Black  Mehmcholj  tits,  and  roimd  her  throvs 
A  deathlike  silence  and  a  dread  repose.*^ 

Po?E. 


The  fiery  temper  of  the  Nagle  was  sevei 
proved  by  those  explanations  which  he  dow 
ceived  Croni  his  sister.  He  sighed  when 
contemplated  the  dangers  to  which  she 
been  exposed,  while  in  his  heart  he  silendy 
cused  himself  as  the  cause.  To  him  it  seei 
unlikely  that  Lady  Roche  would  have  set  £ 
alone,  if  the  influence  he  had  gained  over 
had  not  absorbed  her  thoughts  too  mud 
leave  room  for  friendly  anxiety  for  another ; 
he  further  doubted,  if  Lord  Roche  had 
been  moved  to  make  the  attempts  he  hazai 
on  Grace,  by  observing  the  attentions  his 
received   from   another.       Indignation   ros 
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fury,  when  the  brutal   menaces  which  he  had 
used  were  repeated. 

"  The  wretch  !  the  brute  I  ^  he  exclaimed  ; 
^^  he  shall  not  die  in  his  bed  !  His  guilty  soul 
must  not  depart,  till  I  have  shed  his  blood  ! " 

"  Never  say  this/'  cried  Grace.  "  Could 
the  Nagle  lift  his  hand  against  a  dying  man  ?^ 

^*  He  is  a  beast — a  reptile,  that  fury  ought 
to  pursue  and  extirpate ! " 

*^  You  could  not  do  it,  fallen  and  wretched 
as  he  is." 

"  By  heaven,  I  could  !  Think  of  the  wrongs 
I  have  sustained." 

^^  Yet  be  patient.  The  hand  of  a  more 
potent  avenger  now  presses  heavily  on  the  of- 
fender. He  escapes  not.  Deeply  as  he  has 
wronged  others,  his  punishment  may  be  ade- 
quate to  his  crime ;  and  it  is  not  for  a  mortal, 
— it  is  not  for  you  to  pursue  him  further." 

The  Nagle  looked  steadfastly  on  Grace.  Her 
tone  was,  or  he  fancied  it  was,  that  of  reproach. 

"  Let  us  learn,'''  she  added,  "  to  pardon  those 
who  trespass  against  us,  as  we  hope  that  our 
oum  trespasses  may  be  forgiven.^ 


A  csuDoi,  1  tout  not  U 
painful  as  the  task  is, 
thb  place  and  me ;  ant 
you  never  to  return." 

"  I  will  not,"  he  re 
yet  why,  Grace,  thus 
cherished?  Why  wou 
/rowa  a  heart  devoted  i 

"  r  frown  not,  Wili 
prompted  liy  duty,  by  i 
have  no  disguise  in  thi 
love." 

"  Of  love,  Grace  '.  I 
dreadful  sentence  P     Ri 

*'  Honour  forbids, 
permit  you  to  think 
prayed  for  strenirth  frc 


out  conversation  being,  a^  it  ought  to  be,  re- 
membered.'" 

<<  The  subject  of  xmr  conversation  i  True. 
But  I  thought-^I  diought  you  had  some  latent 
meaning,  and  that,  I  own,  for  the  moment  dis- 
turbed me.^ 

^<  I  wish^  to  cahn  your  too  sensitive  spirit  by 
suggesting,  what  I  am  sure  you  cannot  gainsay, 
that  he  who  wrongs  another,  must  look  to  be 
visited— severdiy  visited  for  it  himself/' 

Her  words  again  found  their  way  to  his 
heart,  and  encountered  a  conscious  something 
there,  which  seemed  to  whisper  the  simple  lan- 
guage of  truth  must  have  been  uttered  with 
some  object  personal  to  him ;  or,  at  all  events, 
that  it  had  more  than  a  general  apjdication  to 
what  he  felt  to  be  his  case. 

<<  And  meant  you  nothing  more  ?^ 

**  No,  indeed.  What  could  I  mean  ?  Could 
I  suspect  that  you  had  compassed  the  death  of 
Lord  Roche,  and  by  poison  ?  As  soon  could  I 
have  supposed  that  you  would  seek  to  ensnare 
Lady  Roche  to  her  destruction." 
•  **  How  ! "  cried  the  Nagle,  starting  back  in 


k 


1 


t»  bviag  w  imtiKKg  pane,  H  if  matt  nmt  M 

'  im  witli  thMF  «e  lore." 

"  faK  iBBT  tive  a  nniltiig  pscc  Ss  kt 
ll  br.  To  invfllvc  you  in  my  dooat,  vcr  lu 
— giLiU  it>  bitteraesft.     Spare  me,  kjad  frnJ. 

L  OkfiKokmotio  impiann^vmad  tammaiMi'' 

/•  **  N^t  drive  me  imC  from  you,  froot  h^fii- 

I  ■■■>>  fram  bopr  {or  ever." 

*•  WeO.  not  for  erer.  VSImo  aflictioD  <lisll 
bare  cbme  w  «e  tbo  work  of  age,  lilMlhfit 
■r  hair  and  dwnmpd  mj  ere,  then,  ibiMU  Kfe 
bcifKred,  kciae  bear  that  you  aie  li^fi<r  "M 
MBK  fcnd  panner,  more  farouMd  by  Hcavn 
ifaai  I  bave  beat,  aad  I  may  peibB{»ba«iB' 
nled  by  Titnasiii^  it,  aod  Uev  Ae  riaohitwi 
wbii^  sevcfii^  Tou  fxam  ne,  wond  jntr 
vdbRi  Go,  WOmet.  To  k>ok  an  ydu  bow,  ii 
sofTow.  Sdllreckoooomy  undymgfiicndAipi 
ami  if  tbe  aids  at  ay  fottuae  can  prnmote  joar 
views  in  what  relates  to  wealth,  emuado'  ie 
Miehm«nvr«4batya«r  iDtorast  is  mine." 

**  I  will  Bot  linger  in  your  preaeoae  so*. 
Wealth  to  me,  in  your  absaioe,  would  be  Mi 
and  ouegavdcd  at  tbe  glare  of  thoae  light*  «bich 
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look  to  make  wealth  for  themselves  from  new 
confiscations;  who  excite  you  to  rebel,  and 
then  change  sides  and  send  their  victims  to  the 
scaffold." 

*^  I  know  that  treachery  has  often  done  bloody 
work  amon^  us." 

^^And  would  fain  do  more.  Suspect  those 
who  rail  loudest  against  the  English  yoke. 
Have  you  not  seen  how  easily  these  glib- 
tongued  hypocrites  can  change  their  speech, 
and  sell  the  blood  of  those  whom  they  affected 
to  cherish?" 

*^  But  even  this  is  the  fruit  of  English  wick- 
edness. When  a  reward  is  offered  to  him  who 
betrays  his  friend  to  death,  when  the  price  of 
sold  life  is  honourably  paid  from  the  woman- 
king's  treasury,  is  it  not  her  counsellors  who 
are  authors  of  the  crime  ?^ 

**  I  like  not  the  policy  which  you  condemn  ; 
but  let  not  all  that  is  bad  be  charged  upon 
England.  Were  Irish  depravity  unknown,  of 
what  effect  could  such  offers  be  ?  They  would 
prove  powerless;  and  instead  of  execrating  them 
as  wicked,  you,  Nagle,  would  laugh  at  them  as 
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pn>T«d  (o  be  do  other  than  WilmoL  Fna 
Curmaclc  ho  demanded  new*  i>f  One*,  and 
followed  thh  up  by  claiming  an  iiiieme». 

'*  His  eye  is  heavv,"  sad  Comuck,  "  mul 
hi*  aspect  moM  melanchtdy.  Truly,  I  almwt 
Npenl  that  I  formeriy  pawwl  brtwrni  At 
•eneschal  and  my  mnstrr." 

*'  In  wlint  ivay,  gttod  Connack  ?" 

*'  In  the  wny  of  saving  this  same  Wflmoi 
ft^m  the  gallows." 

'•  How !  Can  you  repent  having  stimwi  to 
snatch  a  fellow-creature  from  being  /bully 
murdered  ?  Has  he  since  been  guilty  of  aught 
that  can  unfit  him  for  life  ?  It  cannot  be !  If 
some  one  has  told  this,  it  is  basest  calumny." 

•<  So  will  I  believe,  when  it  is  told  ;  but  th«t 
has  not  been  reported  as  yet." 

"  Then  why  should  you  so  harshly  regret 
that  his  life  was  spared  ?" 

"  Because,  had  the  seneschal  had  his  «sy. 
a  brief  pang  would  have  given  a  generous  spirii 
everlasting  rest.  O  lady !  it  is  not  well  to  save 
life,  ID  order  to  render  it  immeasurably  worse 
than  death." 
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feeling,  would  engage  England  to  attend  to  it. 
Let  ine  then  tell  Sir  Greorge,  that  the  Nagle^ 
awake  to  the  importance  of  such  considerations, 
will  seek  to  offend  no  more,  but  offer  due  sub- 
mission to  England's  majesty.^ 

*'  I  think  you  mean  kindly,  yet  I  cannot 
yield.     Politics  apart,  think  of  religion." 

<<  True  religion  should  unite  men  in  brotherly 
love.  It  can  never  make  them  foes.  He  who 
ordained  that  the  oak  should  flourish  on  one 
soil,  and  the  orange-tree  bloom  on  another,  may 
have  willed  that  various  impressions  should 
be  received  in  different  hearts.  I  believe  most 
^steadfastly,  that  men  may  reach  by  more  than 
one  road  the  same  heaven,  and  that  our  com- 
mon Father  has  mercy  for  all." 

**Then  why  should  vengeance  pursue  the 
Romanist,  for  adhering  to  the  faith  of  his 
progenitors  ?  " 

<<Ask  me  not  why  this  should  be.  I  can 
give  no  reason  for  it.  But  look  at  the  cause. 
The  passions  of  bloody  men  on  either  side  have 
joined  battle,  and  the  victor  has  in  the  mad 
transports  of  triumphant  rage  had  no  thought 

M  2 


AdintMiished  bj  the  venen 
Ui^t  not  to  indulge  ov 
in  the  strength  of  their  t 
but  rather  to  auspeot  tbeo. 
eiTi»>  and  to  invoke  wippo 
Father,  in  the  appropriab 
dent  prayer  taught  by  a 
bast  ad^ited  to  nxictal  wi 
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<^  Be  it  as  you  will.  I  know  not  how  you 
can  name  me  in  a,  manner  that  will  be  accep- 
table to  Carew." . 

**  I  will  tell  him  the  truth ;  that,  surprised 
by  your  people,  my  life  was  in  your  hands,  and 
that  instead  of  wreaking  your  vengeance  on  a 
captive  you  had  subdued,  you  with  a  noble 
generosity  gave  him  life  and  liberty.^ 

*^  He  is  suspicious  and  may  suppose,  on 
learning  Wilmot  is  here,  that  you  voluntarily 
placed  yourself  in  my  ppwer.^ 

^^  Such  a  conjecture  can  hardly  present  itself. 
If  you  think  he  can  so  believe,  place  me  in 
Dermod's  hands  at  once.  That  you  have  spared 
my  life  and  given  me  back  to  the  captivity 
which  was  previously  mine,  cannot  startle  him. 
I  however  scruple  not  to  say,  the  prospect  of 
gaining  you  over  will  weigh  with  him ;  and  on 
such  terms  he  had  rather  see  you  free,  than 
again  the  inmate  of  his  closest  dungeon.^ 

^^  But  you,^  said  Grace,  **  are  you  to  be  again 
in  the  power  of  the  fierce  and  treacherous 
Dermod  ?  In  that  there  is  danger,  fearful 
danger.'*^ 


'  < 
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over  and  disturb  the  peace  of  all  allied  with 
him  by  blood  or  friendship.^ 

^^  The  clouds  which  have  overhung  your  des- 
tiny are  about  to  disperse.  That  power  which 
brings  forth  evil  out  of  good  has  willed  it  so, 
that  the  means  devised  to  accomplish  your 
downfal,  shall  prove  the  cause  of  your  future 
elevation.  He  who  was  despatched  to  ensnare 
you,  will  have  the  proud  triumph  of  leading 
you  to  the  Lord  President, — not  as  a  captive, 
but  as  an  ally.  Let,  then,  the  heaviness  which 
you  now  feel  be  dismissed." 

*'  That  kindness  is  in  your  speech  and  in 
your  thought,  I  well  believe ;  but  I  am  not  a 
man  to  be  governed  by  those  considerations 
which  operate  on  other  men.  My  heart  is  ill 
at  ease,  and  wild  and  warring  reflections  dis- 
tract my  head.  Of  this  no  more.  Heed  not 
the  Nagle,  or  his  fate.*" 

Grace  joined  with  Wilmot  to  dispel  the 
gloom  which  sat  on  the  brow  of  her  brother, 
and  apparently  with  success.  He,  however, 
yielded  to  their  representations  without  being 
convinced  by  their  arguments.     Little  was  he 
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cheered  at  the  prospect  of  being  restored 
the  favour  or  forbearance  of  Carew.  B 
thoughts  turned  to  the  bitter  reproadies  whi< 
he  felt  would  pursue  him  from  those,  who  co 
sidered  him  as  identified  with  them  in  the 
opposition  to  English  power.  This  <qppres« 
his  spirits;  and  then  his  restless  mmd  angri 
recalled  the  conduct  of  Lord  Roche.  Fui 
glared  in  his  eye,  but  soon  to  be  repressed  I 
another  consideration,  which  came  like  a  to 
turing  demon  to  whisper  that  he  had  no  long 
the  right  to  avenge  a  sister's  wrongs. 

The  course  which  had  been  suggested  I 
Wilmot  was  pursued.  Dermod  claimed  an 
received  his  hostage.  Wilmot,  however,  : 
parting  from  the  Nagle  and  Grace,  express^ 
the  confident  expectation,  that  only  a  hn 
period  would  elapse  before  he  should  retui 
with  the  sanction  of  Sir  George. 

The  death  of  Lord  Roche  opened  new  viei 
to  the  Nagle.  Once  the  event  would  have  ha 
a  source  of  joy ;  in  his  present  moody  hi 
mour,  all  that  would  formerly  have  cheere 
was  of  no  eiFect.     He  endeavoured  in  vain  t 
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recall  the   wishes  and  feelings   which   he   had 
cherished  for  years,   and  to  indulge  again   in 
delicious  dreams  of  smiling  beauty,  love,  and 
happiness.      A  female    cousin,    invited   at  his 
request  to  remain  with  Grace,  united  with  her 
to  soothe  and  occupy  his  mind,  but  the  restless 
spirit  could  not  be  stilled.     Even  their  mirth 
was  to  him  sorrow.     In  the  innocent  gaiety  of 
the  young  and  the  lovely,  he  found  new  sources 
of  anguish.     The  opening  charms  of  the  young 
Basilia  he   admired;   yet  if  for   a   moment   a 
gleam  of  pleasure  broke  upon  him,  it  was  in- 
stantly dismissed  by  the  comparison  he  invo- 
luntarily began  to  mak6  between  such  a  being 
and   that   totig-idolized  fair,  to  whom  he   re- 
solved to  offer  his  hand,   though  the  passion 
which  had'  heretofore  transported  him  beyond 
himself,  was  no  more. 

"  Honour,"  sighed  the'Nagle,  "demands  the 
sacrifice.  The  sacrifice ! — ^yes,  such  it  is.  My 
own  misconduct  causes  even  honour  to  be  iden- 
tified with  shame." 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 

"  They  meet  in  bottow  uid  id  ihama 

Who  aide  bj  side  have  trod ; 

llii  only  hope  Uie  nairo*  gnve. 

Her  resting-place  her  God. 
They  meet  in  ulence  and  iritb  fean, 
They  p«rt  in  woe,  »iid  grie^  •nd  texn." 


Th  e  obsequies  of  Lord  Roche  were  perfon 
There  was  no  excess  of  funereal  pomp  on 
occasion.  Of  the  relatives  who  attended,  1 
were  some  who  would  have  remained  f< 
time  with  Lady  Roche,  but  she  coolly  decl 
availing  herself  of  their  kindness.  Cove 
solitude,  she  saw  the  last  depart  with  sati: 
tion.  Society  had  become  intolerable  to 
and  witli  the  exception  of  her  domestics, 
remained  alone. 

Though  a  formal  meseage  of  condolence 
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sent,  and  frequent  inquiries  had  been  made  on 
the  part  of  the  Nagle,  he  bad  not  seen  her  since 
she  became  a  widow.  Grace  and  Basilia  had 
once,  and  only  once,  repaire4  to  Castletown 
Roche.  They  were  met  with  stately  courtesy  ; 
but  no  wish  was  expressed  that  the  visit  should 
be  prolonged,  or  repeated. 

Three  days  had  passed  since  the  last  scene 
closed,  when  the  Nagle  resolved  to  see  the 
once-dazzling  Eatherine.  The  prior.  Father 
Thomas,  was  with  her  when  he  was  announced, 
but  withdrew  as  he  entered. 

Lady  Roche  received  him  in  an  apartment 
which  had  been  fitted  up  as  a  chapel.  It  was 
in  bad  repair,  from  the  little  use  which  had  been 
made  of  it  by  her  deceased  lord  or  herself.  No 
fire  had  been  kindled,  though  the  weather  was 
both  cold  and  damp,  and  the  cheerless  aspect 
of  the  neglected  walls  accorded  well  with  the 
sad  and  desolate  countenance  of  their  heart- 
stricken  mistress. 

The  dress  of  the  mourner,  the  paleness  of 
her  cheek,  and  her  sunken  eye,  startled  the 
youthful '  chief.     An  air  of  melancholy,  and  a 
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manifestation  of  grief,  he  »aa  prepared  to 
hold ;  but  he  knew  not  what  rapid  bavock 
row  can  make  on  the  bright  domain  of  bea 
He  thought  of  the  blooming  Basilia,  and  n 
a  comparisoD,  for  vhich  he  loathed  him 
white  he  gazed  on  the  majestic  ruin  before 
in  sileDce. 

Her  eyes  fell  on  him  with  touching  ex] 
aion.  No  words  could  so  iostanlaneouslj-,  t 
forcibly,  have  conveyed  the  reproof  which 
imparted, — "Thus  am  I  faded,  and  you 
the  cause." 

"  Lady,"  said  the  Nagle,  after  a  pause, 
deavounng  to  rally  himself,  and  to  ass 
somethtDg  like  the  tone  and  manner  which 
once  been  natural  to  him,  "  I  should  jo 
see  you,  were  it  not  for  the  woe  impri 
on  that  fair  countenance." 

"  No  flattery  now,"  she  replied.  "  ' 
has  been,  I  confess,  when  from  you  it 
music  to  my  car;  but  the  days  when  I  <: 
listen  to  it  with  pleasure  are  for  ever  pasL' 

"  I  have  not  flattered,"  he  said.  "  I 
but  name  you  fair." 
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"  If  sincere  your  speech,  your  eyes,  like 
mine,  have  failed.  Can  ghastly  paleness  claim 
the  praise  of  being  fair  ?  No  more  of  this,  if 
you  would  not  wound." 

^^  Can  you  for  an  instant  surmise  that  the 
Nagle  would  wound  ?"" 

"  He  can  destroy,  I  know ;  and  therefore  he 
may  be  able  to  do  a  smaller  wrong." 

**  Let  not  grief  render  you  unjust,  and  other 
than  reasonable.^ 

^^  I  mean  not  to  reproach  any  human  being 
save  one, — myself." 

"  And  why  yourself,  lady  ?^ 

"  Can  you  ask  the  question  ?" 

"  Methinks  I  might,  without  offence  to  pro- 
priety. Yet  could  I  at  this  moment  chide  you, 
for  that  you  are  thus  out  of  all  reason  sad. 
Why  do  I  find  you  in  this  lonely  place,  which 
seems  the  home  of  death  and  sorrow  ?^' 

"  Because,  since  these  are  all  that  now  remain 
to  me,  it  is  the  most  appropriate.  Would  you 
see  a  mourner  in  the  halls  of  joy  ?" 

"  Unseemly  mirth  I  will  not  advocate  in 
one,  who  has  but  newly  become  a  widow ;  but 
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**  Most  true,  were  either  worth  the  having 
in  your  judgment." 

^^  And  who  shdl  say  that  they  are  not  P^ 

"  There  will  be  many  to  say  it;  but  worse 
than  that,  I  feel  that  such  is  the  truth.*" 

"  None  can  say  it,— none  can  think  it.*" 

"  There  are  those  who  know  it,~-who  know 
all  that  malice  can  desire  to  learn,— who  have 
heard  aU  that  could  be  told.^ 

^^  Impossible  !  Can  you  impeach  me  ?  Can 
you  think  me  so  immeasurably  base  as  to  have 
uttered  one  word  in  disparagement  of  you  ?^ 

^*  Did  I  say  that  P  No,  Nagle,  I  meant  not 
to  reflect  on  you.*" 

"  Then  how  can  you  have  spoken  truly, 
when  you  said  that  there  were  those  who  knew 
all  that  malice  could  delight  to  repeat  of 
youP"* 

^^  Because, — ^because  they  have  heard  the 
damning  story  from  myself." 

"Amazement!" 

"  Anguish  and  remorse  extorted  confession 
to  a  dying  husband.  Others  heard  my  speech, 
of  whose  presence  I  was  unconscious ;  and  one. 
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as  I  suspect,  besides  those  I  know  of,  iieedn 
not  to  listen  to  be  convinced  of  my  frailty/' 

<*  Your  senses  fail.  It  cannot  be !  Of  wboi 
do  you  speak  ?  " 

"  Of  WUmot." 

«  What  of  him  ?  " 

*^  His  prying  eye  watched  my  footsteps;  aiK 
on  that  night, — that  night  I  tremble  to  recaU 
yet  never  may  forget,— when  we  met  after  you; 
return,  he  walked  forth/* 

"  What  know  you  more  ?  " 

**  Simply  this ;  that  when  in  wretchedness  aiK 
wild  dismay  I  had  regained  my  chamber,  I  sav 
him  approach,  and  his  look  was  directed  toward: 
my  window.  I  even  imagined,  but  I  could  no 
clearly  discern  his  countenance,  that  he  offeree 
familiar  salutation,  as  if  to  intimate,  that  know 
ing  why  I  was  stirring  at  that  hour,  he  mi^ 
accost  with  freedom  at  his  pleasure." 

^^  This  was  fancy,  bom  of  a  brooding  mind 

that  loves  to  be  its  own  tormentor.      Laugl 

at    the    folly,    and    dismiss    the    preposterou 

notion." 

*^  I  cannot  laugh.     The  fancy,  as  you  tern 
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it,  was  a  demon  sent  to  possess  the  mind,  the 
parent  of  all  evil  had  corrupted.  O  Nagle ! 
thoughts  from  heU  have  swelled  a  bosom  once 
devote  to  virtue.  When  man  transgresses,  he 
can  pause,  and  need  not  further  advance  in  sin ; 
but  woman,  once  committed,  must  sink  to  deep 
perdition.  Satisfied  that  he  knew  and  would 
proclaim  my  weakness,  at  the  next  midnight  I 
sought  his  chamber." 

"  Katherine  !  Fow— did  you  hie  to  the 
chamber  of  Wilmot  ?  " 

"  I  did.  The  door  I  opened  and  silently 
entered,  but  found  him  not." 

"  Had  he  been  there,  what  was  your  pur- 
pose ?  Was  it  well  thus  to  seek  him,  and  alone 
too  ?  What  could  have  induced  conduct  so 
strange  ?  " 

^^  A  determination  to  obtain  full  and  perfect 
assurance  that  he  would  never  speak  slightingly 
of  me.  Had  I  found  him,  as  I  hoped  I  should, 
my  dagger  would  have  reached  the  sleeper's 
heart." 

"  Can  you  mean  it,  Katherine  ?  Would  you 
have  perpetrated  murder  ?" 
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"  Such  was  my  object  Happily  the  iat 
victim  was  away^-on  the  watch  again,  as 
Ueved ;  and  in  that  persuasion,  for  ho 
waited  his  return,  fixed  to  shed  his  bloo 
moment  he  should  enter." 

"  That  night,  it  so  chanced,  he  was  suq 
by  the  seneschal.  I  detained  hioi,  and  or 
him  to  die ;  but  then  expUnations  were  j 
which  proved  him  noble  and  generous.  ' 
me,  he  had  nor  knowledge,  nor  thought  c 
meeting," 

"  I  care  not  now  if  such  were  the  case. 
I  sought  to  silence  for  ever  the  only  ti 
that  could  assail  my  honour.  That  a 
past ;  others  n-ill  say  all  that  can  be  told 
1  am  now  rejoiced  that  I  have  at  least  su 
short  of  one  crime." 

"  Let  ideas  like  these  be  entertained  no  i 
let  weak  regret  be  dismissed,  and  be  j 
only  care  how  to  improve  the  future.  Ci 
requires  the  widow's  weeds  should  no 
suddenly  be  discarded ;  but  ere  many  a 
have  pa.s5ed  away,  give  me  a  lawful  ti 
your  love." 
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This  is  well,  Nagle,  but  I  will  not  meanly 
profit  from  the  sacrifice  you  are  prepared  to 
make.  Hence  to  the  younger,  brighter  Basilia. 
I  saw  love  glistening  in  her  speaking  eyes,  when 
I  with  faltering  tongue  pronounced  your  name. 
Though  rich  and  peerless  the  prize,  it  was 
hardly  well  to  send  her  here,  to  humble  one 
self-prostrated  before.^^ 

**  Of  what  do  you  accuse  me  ?  Basilia  is  a 
fair,  a  lovely  child;  but  I  have  never  looked 
upon  her  other  than  as  I  might  look  upon  a 
picture." 

^<  A  picture  to  be  framed  by  your  fond  arms. 
So  let  it  be ;  I  would  not  mar  your  happiness. 
Yet  a  little  delay,  till  the  earth  has  closed 
over  me,  might  have  been  well.  Your  own 
heart  could  not  have  reproached  you  then  with 
want  of  feeling  or  with  inconstancy." 

^*  Nor  can  it  as  it  is.  I  have  loved  you  long 
and  truly ;  and  now,  the  first  moment  I  could 
do  it,  I  ofier  you  my  hand.  What  can  I 
more?" 

"  Nothing,  Nagle,  nothing.  That  I  frankly 
confess.     Your  heart  would  have  been  tendered 
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^*  This  is  pain.  As  I  am,  to  hope  for  comfort, 
were  folly.  Had  poverty  and  persecution  joined 
to  crush;  had  appalling  disease  prematiirely 
dried  up  the  sources  of  life,  and  withered  my 
form ;  had  blighting  pestilence,  with  startling 
deformity,  rendered  me  hideous  to  others  and 
loathsome  to  myself;  had  tyranny  invented  new 
tortures  to  wring  my  failing  members ;  all  these 
would  have  been  as  nothing  compared  with  the 
soul-annihilating  pang  which  prostrates  to  de^ 
stroy,  unhappily  by  slow  degrees,  the  wretch 
who,  lost  to  honour  as  removed  from  mercy, 
sinks  beneath  the  sentence  of  the  most  just,  but 
most  severe  judge,  consigned  to  the  flames  of 
her  own  guilty  heart— '^  the  self-condemned.''  ^ 

••You  are  too  harsh.     Grenerous  to  others, 
'  why  so  cruel  to  yourself  ?     Let  these  thoughts 
be  cherished  no  longer;  but  resume  your  lost 
cheerfulness,  and  live  for  Nagle." 

He  pressed  her  hand  while  he  spoke,  and 
raised  it  to  his  lips  with  eagerness.  She  hastily 
withdrew  it. 

"  No  more  of  this.  A  widow  ought  not  to 
hear  of  love,  ere  her  deceased  lord  is  cold  in 


268  THE    SELF-COKDEUKED. 

his  grave.  Urge  not  yoar  suit  to  me,  Ni 
I  will  be  a  Mfe  no  more.  You  know 
I  have  once  erred,  and  everlasting  susp: 
must  attach  to  my  future  conduct.  I  c 
erea  mistrust  myself.  Think  of  me  no  lo 
as  you  have  done ;  and  nhen  you  see  m 
more  by  the  Awbcg  side,  near  that  qwl 
which  I,  weeping  for  your  absence,  have  di 
times  been  taken  for  the  sorrowing  Bansl 
as  you  pass  the  willow  whose  leaves  once  j 
triumphed  above  the  rippling  waves,  but  wi 
now  rest  faded  and  sullied,  on  or  beoi 
its  surface, — sometimes  recall  without  unk 
ness  the  vanished  image  of  one  who,  fault 
she  has  been,  wished  not  to  forget  duty, 
could  have  been  fondly  and  do'otedly  attaci 
had  not  baseness  and  desertion  left  the  | 
lonely  heart  exposed  lo  powerful  temptal 
Remember  her  as  one  frail,  yet  still  affect 
ate  i  give  a  tear  to  her  memory,  and  a  prs 
for  her  soul's  repose.  More  you  will  not 
able  to  offer,  and  this  is  all  the  dying  Kathei 
asks." 

He  attempted  to  speak ;  be  would  fain  h 
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implored  her  to  receive  again  the  passionate 
▼ow  of  fond  admiration,  but  the  calm  decision 
of  her  manner  while  she  waved  her  hand  for 
him  to  be  silent,  and  the  look  which  entreated 
that  she  might  be  spared  a  new  trial,  over- 
powered him,  and  compelled  submission.  As 
she  slowly  withdrew,  her  eyes,  devoutly  raised 
as  in  prayer,  seemed  earnestly  to  invoke  on  her 
lover  all  that  eternal  bounty  could  lavish  on 
a  mortal ;  and  her  anxiety  for  him  was  so 
distinct  from  aught  like  care  for  herself,  that 
to  his  astonished  eye,  the  sublime  dignity  he 
contemplated  seemed  rather  that  of  an  inha- 
bitant of  a  better  world,  than  a  wanderer  on 
this  dull  orb  like  himself. 

Deeply  was  the  Nagle  affected  by  the  inter- 
view which  had  just  closed.  Grace  and  Basilia 
on  his  return,  in  vain  attempted  to  dispel  the 
glgom  which  rested  on  his  brow.  His  day  was 
joyless,  and  night  with  its  congenial  gloom 
brought  no  repose.  That  night  it  was  said 
the  Banshee  was  again  seen,  and  a  moan  heard 
so  sad,  that  those  whose  ear  it  reached,  re- 
ported sorrow  had  never  been  so  thrillingly  em- 
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bodied  before.  The  apparitioo  was  prooi 
to  be  the  same,  which  had  been  suppc 
herald  the  death  or  absence  of  one  of  the 
family.  The  next  morning  Lady  Rod 
not  to  be  found.  The  alarm  was  given ; 
search  was  made  in  every  direction  :  it  w; 
and  actively  continued,  but  at  length  abai 
as  hopeless. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


'*  A  chance, — ^but  chance  maj  lead  where  I  may  meel 
Some  wandering  spirit  of  heaven  bj  fountain's  side, 
From  whom  to  draw  what  farther  would  be  heard.' 


»» 


Day  succeeded  day,  and  still  nothing  was 
heard  of  Lady  Roche.  She  had  retired  to 
her  chamber  on  the  night  succeeding  her  last 
interview  with  the  Nagle,  more  tranquil  than 
usual.  This  was  all  that  the  domestics  could 
state.  On  the  following  morning  her  door 
was  found  open,  and  she  had  withdrawn,  it 
was  conjectured,  by  the  postern ;  but  whether 
alone  or  in  company,  no  one  could  tell. 

If  ever  Nagle  had  known  that  coldness  of 
which  he  had  been  accused  by  her^  the  moment 
she  was  seen  no  longer,  all  the  fervent  passion 
which  had  so  long  consumed  him  broke  forth 
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anew.     Thus    it   ever   is   with   pcrveise 
Uathankful  for  good  bestowed,  he  UDclem 
□tweets  nithio  his  reach ;  but  weakly  diso 
late,  deplores  their  loss  when  be  discovers 
they  can  be  his  no  more. 

Sometimes  the  Nogle  wished  to  persuade 
self  that  wounded  pride  had  actuated  I 
Roche,  aitd  that  she  had  disappeared  on 
resent  supposed  neglect  Soon  the  hope  1 
he  tried  to  enieriain  vanished,  and  the 
torturing  apprehension  succeeded.  Treac 
he  could  almost  believe,  had  snatched 
away.  He  remembered  the  violence  whicl 
been  used  towards  his  sister  by  the  eoi 
outlaws,  and  asked,  might  they  not  hare 
a  like  part  by  the  object  of  his  present  anx 
Stronger  than  all  the  rest  was  the  fear, 
feelings  of  shame  and  remorse  had  urge 
to  some  rash  attempt  on  her  own  life, 
impression  that  such  was  the  case  ne 
could  remove,  and  he  mourned  for  her  a 
whose  death  was  certain. 

With  what  fondness  he  would  press  1 
heart   any   object  recognised    as    having 
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lately  touched  by  her  hand,  and  explore  the 
paths  she  had  been  accustomed  to  tread ;  while 
his  eyes  sought  to  discover,  if  haply  the  print 
of  her  fairy  foot  remained  on  the  ground. 
Here  she  had  paused  to  admire  the  superb 
varieties  of  hill  and  dale,  when  the  bright  sun 
of  a  gay  morning  was  young  in  his  career ;  and 
here  she  had  directed  his  eye  to  the  reflected 
glory  of  the  same  luminary  on  the  transparent 
stream,  as  in  calm  splendour  it  was  about  to 
sink  behind  the  mountain  top.  Here  too  she 
had  admired  the  vivid  green  of  the  new-bom 
leaves  at  the  opening  of  spring,  smilingly  waving 
with  the  gentle  breeze ;  and  here  she  had  noted  * 
the  same  leaves,  parched,  shrunk,  distorted 
fugitives,  flying  before  the  chiUy  blast  at  the 
close  of  autumn. 

It  was  in  one  of  these  walks  that  he  found 
himself  by  that  willow,  which  she  had  so  so- 
lemnly mentioned  when  they  last  met.  He 
recalled  her  words  in  sadness,  and  the  mourn- 
fully expressive  tone  in  which  they  had  been 
uttered,  when  his  reverie  was  interrupted  by 
something  falling  near  him.     He  turned,  and 
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saw  a  folded  paper  at  hts  feet.  It  wi 
dressed  to  himself  in  tbe  well-known 
writiDg  of  Lady  Roche,  and  he  doubU 
it  hod  been  placed  io  a  ht^ow  of  thi 
where  formerly  a  slip  of  paper  had  i 
been  deposited  to  iaforai  the  one  of  thf 
taken,  or  proposed  to  be  taken,  by  the 
Uncoosdouely  he  had  approached  thi 
once  90  useful  and  so  dear,  when  in 
innocence  be  could  freely  admire  withoi 
a  thought  of  the  cares  and  perplexities  c 
His  accidental  touch  had  dislodged  the 
From  its  appearance,  it  must  have  rei 
there  Bome  days.  It  was  damp,  a&  if  fr 
falling  rain,  if  indeed  it  were  not  fro 
tears  of  tbe  writer. 

His  heart  bounded  with  joy,— with  th 
that  it  would  unfold  to  him  the  retreat 
lost  dear  one,  and  that  she  might  yet 
him  and  happiness.  He  hastily  dislod^ 
sable  riband  and  the  wax  which  had  seen 
only  to  experience  new  disappointment, 
him  not  the  information  he  coveted,  bi 
Rented  to  his  view  the  following  plaintiTe 
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The  Beautj  love*  to  sin  betrays, 

In  shame  and  sorrow  doomed  to  groan. 
Withdraws  from  every  mortal  gaze  * 

To  sigh,  and  pray,  and  die  alone. 
The  blighted  rose, 
No  fresh  bloom  knows, 
And  time  her  peace  can  ne'er  recall, 

She  only  hopes,  for  her  one  friend 
WiU  bid  the  tear^of  p^y  fall. 

The  silent  prayer  to  heaven  ascend. 

Sigh  not !  O,  breathe  no  more  her  name, 

Nor  weakly,  frmntickly  deplore* 
That  she  who  could  outlive  her  fame. 

Survives  to  mourn  disgrace  no  more. 
The  sun  at  night 
Betires  from  sight. 
So  flies  lost  Katherine  past  recall ; 

Her  only  hope,  for  her  one  friend 
Will  bid  the  tear  of  pity  fidl, 

The  silent  prayer  to  heaven  ascend. 

Nagle  dwelt  on  the  lines  with  thrilliog  interest. 
It  seemed  to  him  a  commucdcation  made  direct 
from  the  tomb.  In  the  verses  he  had  just  pe- 
rused,  he  thought  he  read  the  fate  of  her  he 
had  mourned.  He  had  thought  her  dead 
before, — ^he  had  lamented  her  as  one  torn 
from  his  view  for  ever;  but  still  the  terrible 
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certainty  which  this  discovery  poured  o 
mind,  was  astounding.  It  mattered  notwl 
he  went,  what  he  looked  cki,  or  of  wbt 
attempted  to  speak ;  he  could  only  thii 
the  beauty  uotimdy  withdrawn,  as  reproa 
memory  whispered  to  him,  through  his 
pable  love  or  cruel  coldnesa. 

He  laboured  to  disguise  his  wretchei 
from  Grace;  but  hts  endeavours  at  mini 
even  at  ordinary  conversation,  were  so  u 
bis  former  vivacity  and  intelligence,  that 
shocked  not  less  than  his  gloomy  silence, 
instant  she  and  her  young  friend  quitted 
he  knew  no  wish  but  to  return  to  the  j 
where  he  had  found  the  last  coinmunic 
from  Lady  Roche.  There  would  he  an 
ously  search,  if  haply  another  might  have 
left  to  give  evidence  that  she  was  still  a 
and  that  he  might  yet  see  her  again. 

When   ni^t   threw   her   shadows   over 
once  gay  scene,  he  remained  immoveable, 
eyes  were  directed  to  where  the  Bmoshee, 
cording  to  report,  had  sometimes  been  si 
and  a  wild  hope  came  over  him  that  she 
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had  there  once  mourned  his  absence,  would 
now  return  to  mark  and  approve  his  presence. 
The  apparition  came  not,  yet  the  Nagle  felt 
no  inclination  to  retire.  The  darkness  was 
unheeded,  or  rather  welcomed.  It  imaged  at 
once  his  present  fate  and  future  prospects ;  and 
there,  regardless  of  the  falling  rain  or  the  chil- 
ling frost,  would  he  linger  till  morning. 

Grace  mourned   the   overthrow   of  a  mind 
once  powerful  and  rich  in  promise ;  but  fondly 
flattered  herself  that  when  extricated  from  the 
difficulties    and  dangers    into   which   he    had 
been  plunged  through  incurring  the  hostility  of 
Carew,  that  his  distraction  would  abate,  and  his 
cheerfulness   return.     She    felt    assured    that 
Wilmot  would  labour  with  the  earnestness  of 
friendship  in  his  cause,  and  she   thought  his 
advocacy   would  be  almost  irresistible.     But 
sometimes  a  fear  came  over  her, 'that  possibly 
his  zeal  would  injure  himself  with  the  Lord 
President,  without  benefiting  her  brother ;  and 
it  was  even  possible  that  he  bad  not  succeeded 
so  far,  as  to  get  out  of  the  hands  of  the  crafty 
Dermod. 
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Eight  days  had  passed  siiice  he  l^  whe 
a  letter  announced  that  it  would  be  immediate! 
followed  by  himself,  and  good  tidings.  Th 
day  wore  away  heavily,  and  she  expected  hi 
coming  from  hour  to  hour  in  vain.  Nigh 
had  closed  in;  her  brother  was  absoit,  am 
Grace  sadly  pondering  on  his  apparently  de 
dining  state,  recalled  with  melancholy  interes 
the  recent  rumour  that  the  Banshee  had  beei 
visible  again.'  Her  former  desire  to  seek  and  U 
accost  it  returned,  and  reflecting  that  a  men 
favourable  opportunity  for  doing  so,  could  no 
offer,  she  resolved  to  make  the  attempt. 

She  had  put  her  mantle  on,  and  was  on  thf 
point  of  oommendog  her  meditated  expedition 
when  she  heard  the  joyful  announcement  thai 
Wilmot  had  arrived.  She  saw  him  enter,  hi 
countenance  lighted  up  by  the  calm  triumpt: 
of  a  generous  mind,  exulting  that  it  had  sac 
ceeded  in  doing  good,  and  his  eye  beamioj 
with  a  lover's  hope. 

Few  words  su£Sced  to  impart  that  all  had 
fallen  out  well.  The  present  views  cf  Dermod 
had  favoured   his  return  to  Sir  George,   whc 
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exulted  at  the  thou^t  of  gaining  over  the 
Nagle  to  the  English.  He  was  bearer  of  a 
letter  from  the  Lord  President,  couched  in 
most  gracious  terms.  The  Nagle  was  com- 
plimcntea  on  his  courage  and  manly  character, 
and  was  invited  to  do  all  that  remained  to 
e3Lalt  his  name,  by  returning  to  ^ory  and  the 
friends  of  majesty. 

**  But  where  is  he  ?  "  Wilmot  inquired.    "  Is 
heweU?" 

<<  His  health  has  seemed  to  faU  of  late,  and 
his  spirits  too.** 

**  My  tidings  will  cheer  him."" 

"  O  that  they  may  !  '^ 

"  Where  is  my  friend  ?  ** 

**  I  will  forth  to  where,  as  I  believe,  he  may 
be  found.     I  will  go  alone.*^ 

"  May  I  not  with  you  ?  " 

"  I  would  rather  you  should  occupy  yourself 
here  till  I  return." 

^*  There  is,  Grace,  in  that  fair  countenance 
an  expression  of  mysterious  import.  Deem  me 
not  intrusive,  when  I  ask  from  what  it  springs ; 
for  if  I  read  aright,  it  has  its  source  in  sorrow." 
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"  From  weaknes 
all  is  known;  yet 
Wilmot,  a  solemQ 
and  going  forth  I 
dread." 

"  Then  why  go  I 

"  To  have,  if  pc 

my  breast.   You  ha 

of  a  being  from  tti 

nee  ting  link  bet  we 

called  the  Banshee 

whenever  one  of  ou 

to  be  absent  for  a 

such  reported  visit 

been  followed  by  a 

what  chanc«d  when 

companiomihip." 

"  Can  you  suppoi 

"  Finish  not  the 

nothing  injurious  ti 

She  paused.     He 
his  lipa,  and  added, 
"  Your  own." 
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"  Let  US  not  trifle,"  Grace  said.  "  I  have 
heard  the  Banshee  will  converse  and  reveal  in 
part  the  secrets  of  the  future." 

^*  Seek  not  to  know  them,  dearest.  It  is 
iinlawfuL  Even  among  pagans,  so  Horace 
teaches,  it  was  forbidden.  Why  seek  too  soon 
to  penetrate  the  veil  which  must  in  Heaven's 
own  time  be  lifted  ?" 

^*  Because  appalling  dread  has  already  seized 
on  me,  and  fearful  dreams  have  seemed  to  warn 
me  of  coming  woe.  It  may  be,  if  indeed  the 
airy  visitor  will  speak,  that  these  will  all  be 
dismissed." 

**  But  should  it  be  otherwise— should  it  con- 
firm them  ?  " 

"  Why,  that  will  be  well, — ^for  sorrow  it 
will  be  well ;  for  so  forewarned,  prudence  and 
honour  will  teach  me  to  use  especial  care  not 
rashly  to  link  my  fate  with  any  one,  and  so  I 
shall  be  consoled  to  know  that  my  impending 
doom  is  mine  alone." 

<^  O  cruel !  say  not  so.  If  sorrow  must  be 
3^  our  portion,  deny  me  not  to  share  it.  I  pray 
thee  go  not  forth." 


"  Wilmot,  I  must 
yield  to  your  requeit. 

*'  But  it  is  folly,  ( 
ever  Banshee  in  this  v 

"  I  could  almost  a£ 
and  lieafd  it  myself 
voucli ;  that  one  nigl 
which  though  not  th 
shee,  I  cannot  think 
of  such  stature  I  hsvt 
my  blood  chills  whil 
thftt  of  the  great  enea 

"  You  speak  of  wl 
of  an  arrival  at  L 
attendant  was  so  des[ 

"  I  do." 

"  Then  let  not  thi 
few  days  back,  I  he 
lowers  recounting  to 
which  he  was  the  cat 
himself  from  the  rai 
horse-cloths,  and  bein, 
was  supposed  to  be  of 

"  Indeed  .'    This  is 
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taiD  my  courage  in  the  coming  hour.  I  shall 
now  with  less  apprehension  than  before,  perform 
my  self-imposed  task." 

**  Yet  be  advised,  and  let  me  bear  you  com- 
pany." 

^*  If  there  be  truth  in  what  I  have  been  told, 
that  would  mar  all.  This  Banshee  will  not 
speak,  save  only  when  accosted  by  one  who  is 
alone  at  midnight." 

**  Then  let  me  follow." 

^^  Even  that  will  be  fatal  to  my  purpose. 
Superhuman  intelligence  cannot  be  duped  by 
artifice.  Yet  you  may  be  abroad,  so  you  are 
not  near,  nor  following  me^  Should  any  earthly 
thing  ofiend  me,  or  alarm,  my  voice  would  reach 
your  listening  ear  from  afar,  in  the*stillness  of 
night.'' 

*^  To  me  it  seems  that  there  is  almost  mad- 
ness in  your  scheme ;  but  since  you  will  it,  so 
it  must  be." 

<*  Time  presses,  and  I  must  hence.  I  pray 
you  keep  good  faith  with  me.  Approach  me 
not,  unless  I  call  for  aid.  Basilia  sleeps  from 
late    watching,"  she   added,   pointing  to   her 
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youthful  relative,  who  reclined  on  a  couch. 
**  I  will  return,  ere  long.  Unclose  for  me  the 
doors  in  silence.'" 

Wilmot  obeyed.  He  saw  her  go  forth  with 
a  beating  heart.  Little  superstitious  himself, 
he  held  his  breath  from  awe  and  apprehension, 
as  he  saw  her  vanish  in  the  deep  gloom  of 
night  to  seek  a  supposed  wanderer  from  another 
world,  whose  evil  designs,  for  aught  he  knew, 
might  be  supported  by  a  giant'*s  strength. 

Her  steps  were  no  longer  heard,  and  his  eyes 
rested  on  a  wide  wilderness  of  gloom.  Had  he 
resolved  to  disobey  her  injunction,  it  would  not 
have  been  possible  for  him  to  follow  her  track 
with  any  moderate  degree  of  certainty.  It 
wanted  half  an  hour  to  midnight  when  she  left 
him.  The  hour  had  now  struck.  She  returned 
not,  and  he  still  listened ;  but  no  sound  reached 
his  ear.  He  advanced  unconsciously  in  the  path 
which  she  had  taken,  and  then  repenting  what 
she  might  deem  intrusion,  attempted  to  go  back. 
No  object  could  be  seen  through  the  thick  veil 
of  night.  A  flash  of  lightning  suddenly  illu- 
mined the  scene ;  but  it  failed  to  redeem  him 
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from  the  confusion  which  had  come  over  him. 
He  still  attempted  to  return,  but  was  wholly 
uncertain  in  what  direction  he  really  moved. 
The  lightning  became  more  vivid,  the  rain  fell 
in  torrents.  It  was  such  a  night  as  a  romantic 
mind  would  have  imagined  most  fit  for  com- 
munion with  fiends  or  demons.  A  sound  burst 
on  his  ear.  It  came  forth  as  a  low  murmur ; 
then,  as  he  involuntarily  moved  forward,  it 
became  louder,  and  at  length  articulate.  In 
awful  tone  it  demanded,  so  Wilmot  thought, 
that  ^^  the  graves  should  give  up  the  dead,^  and 
almost  in  the  next  instant,  a  piercing  shriek 
thrilled  him.     It  was  the  voice  of  Grace. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

"  Fair  promued  ninbeanu  of  terrestrisi  bliss. 
Health'i  galUnt  hopea, — and  are  je  lunk  to  ibis  ?~ 

BLooxriii,]). 

A  FAINT  hope  remained  id  the  bowm  of  ibe 
Nagle,  that  Lady  Roche,  having  sufEcienlK 
punished  his  imputed  coldnese  by  on  abseoce 
unusually  protracted,  would  yet  return.  Where 
she  had  been  accustomed  to  pass  her  hours, 
recalling  the  image  of  her  youthful  friend 
whOe  he  was  in  England,  and  where  she  had 
left  that  paper  whose  discovery  has  been  men- 
tioned, he  fondly  trusted  she  would  reappear. 
Though  the  time  wliich  had  already  elapsed 
sioce  her  departure,  rendered  this  exceedingly 
improbable,  the  idea  was  still  cherished.  Though 
another  might  have  pronounced  the  expectation 
to  be  preposterous,  be  would  not  admit  such 
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was  the  case.  That  she  might  there  rejoin 
him  seemed  possible,  and  therefore,  he  tried  to 
persuade  himself,  not  unlikely. 

Yet  reason  had  not  wholly  deserted  him.  He 
could  reflect  on  the  folly  of  remaining  there, 
and  yet  more  on  the  observations  to  which  it 
was  likely  to  give  rise ;  and  then  he  would 
resolve  to  tear  himself  away.  But  as  often 
as  he  did  so,  some  power,  invisible  yet  irre- 
sistible, conducted  him  back  to  the  river's 
margin,  and  there  he  paused,  unmindful  of  the 
lapse  of  time. 

The  storm  raged ;  this  gave  him  no  con- 
cern. "  The  happy,"  thought  he,  "  may 
tremble,  for  they  have  much  to  lose ;  but  I  am 
safe.  Danger  cannot  approach  him  who  already 
writhes,  a  stranger  to  hope,  in  extremest  pain." 

"  This  lurid  glare  is  well,"  said  he.  "  It 
suits  the  desolation  I  feel  within.  Time  was, 
the  placid  moon  had  charmed  my  soul;  now 
I  would  not  look  on  her  pale  glory.  August 
Sovereign  of  all,  why  should  thy  strong  prison 
still  detain  immortal  spirits,  when  all  that  once 
invited  to  peace,  to  hope,  and  joy,  is  fled  for 


986  TVS  UUr-CQMSKilNljr* 

ever  ?    Why  should  I  brook  it  nore  ?    I  wSI 
now  burst  my  fetters.'' 

^^  Brother,"  said  Grace,  in  an  imploring ^ne, 
^*  why  do  you  leave  me  in  londinessP  " 

He  started  at  perceiving  that  be  was  not 
alone. 

<<  Let  me,"  he  said,  <<  rather  ask  why  you 
have  wandered  hither  ?  " 

^<  A  wish  which  I  could  not  resist  came  over 
me  to  see  the  mysterious  visitor,  which  fame 
reports  has  lately  again  been  seen,  to  herald 
woe  to  our  family.  My  object  has  not  been 
gained,  but  I  heard  your  voice  borne  on  the 
winds.  I  feared  some  danger  was  at  band,  and 
determined  to  join  you." 

^*  Hash  and  foolish,  yet  still  kind  and  de^ 
voted,— -true  woman !  Cknild  danger  have 
reached  me  here,  how  could  you  have  arrested 
it  ?     What  might  your  feeble  arm  have  done  ? '' 

<^  In  some  cases,  very  little.  Now,  however, 
let  it  accomplish  something,  and  lead  my  bro- 
ther from  this  scene  of  gloom  and   elemental 


war." 


^^No;  let  me  look  on  what  I  cannot  shun. 
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The  diecord  above  us  is  a  true,  though  awful 
picture  of  that  which  every  where  surrounds  us/' 
. .   **  Not  every  where,  Nagle,*" 

"  Yes,  every  where,  girl.     All  is  fury  and 
devouring  rage.    The  semblance  of  peace  is  but 
an  impo^tion.     It  was  but  this  morning  I  be- 
held  a  fish  swallow  his   smaller  fellow ;    and 
anon,  ere  I  withdrew  my  eyes,  he  himself  was 
swallowed  by  a  third.     ^  It  cannot  be  the  pure 
and   simple  water,^  I    said,  ^  which  sage  men 
have  deemed  friendly  to  quietude  and  virtue, 
that  feeds  and  sustains  these  ravening  appe- 
tites r  and  some  of  the  liquid  I  took  into  my 
hand,   more  curiously  to  examine  it.      When 
doing  so,  I  espied  a  creature  so  minute,  that  a 
magnifier  would  have  been  needed  to  define  its 
shape ;  and  he  seemed,  even  while  imprisoned 
in   my  palm,  as  if  pursuing  his  prey,  to  me 
invisible," 

"  And  what  of  this  ?  What  hence  would 
you  infer?" 

^'  Why  that  all  nature  is  a  compound — ii 
confused  amalgamation  of  warring  particles,  or 
rather,  a  prepared  arrangement  of  antagonist 

VOL.  III.  o 


pomm^i  asif  'the  spirit '  of  imtevoknofr  pra^ 
ridedy  and  joyed  in  sustaining^  creation  by  ^ 
strudion.  I  could  Mieve^  thit  tfiny  eye  might 
IpevTOw  ^greater  powers,  yet  finer  Kving  atom 
would  %e  detected^*  animated'  by  tbe  fitry  puh 
•idns,  seeking  each  oiherV  Mood  and  dealU 
8o:^gifted>  I  doubt  not  we  should^  find  insatiate 
hunger,  unbridled  ih*ath,  and  all'  tbe  vioknet 
that  distracts  our  earth,  rage  iu  tbeir-  tndrene 
^-i*  dn^  of  water," 

*'  A  wayward  fancy  this,  which  maker  €0b»- 
parison  betwieen  things  most  unlike.  Because 
the  creatures  of  the  deep  prey  on  emdb  odwH 
it  follows  not  that- all  creatiott  must  tale'die 
same  course.^ 

«<  By  the  rood !  but  it  does.  The  fish-fai 
fish  is  the  type  of  the  mank-fieealed  msar. 
How  many  humbler  beings  are  conaiun^  Is 
satisfy  the  ni^  for  fame  and  greatoese  of  cae 
ambitious  conqueror,  who  in  turn  is  lost  him- 
self P  But  «way  {  This  storm,  which  €lre»dies 
thy  delicale- frames  thoU  canst  not  brave  with 
impuBTty.^ : 

^VThen  be  of  company  with;  aa%  and  lead:  me 
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firam  it.  That  whidt  I  cannot  eadur*^  will  barm 

:^  ^^Not«a;  for  I  have  fires  witbia  which  ca» 
dffy  aU  blasts  without.  The  tempest  of  mf 
soul  xenden  this  meaner  one  whieb  we  behold, 
feeble  and  innoxious." 

^<But  even  that  of  which  you  speak  shaH 
subside." 
•'  **  Never— nerer." 

*'  Say  not  that.      Wilmot  is   arrived,    the 
bsarer  of  unlooked-for  good*     Carew,  by  him, 
sends   kindest  greeting,  and   all   the  past  is 
forgotten.^ 
-  ^<  Never  bdieve  it,  Grace/' 

*<.  Nay,  let  me  not  doubt  it.  This  shoidd 
diow  you  that  some  charity  yet  survives^  and 
nsconcile  you  to  existence." 

<*  Ah,  Dp !  The  .smiling  Judas,  who  would 
embmea.but  to  destroy,  can  do  jtny  tlung  save 
that.'' 

<<  This  is  to  quarrel  altogethee  with  life.'' 

<<  Lfife !  what   is  life  but  coasciousoess   of 
sorrow,— the    feverishness   of   deluding   hope, 
or  the   intolerable  weight   of  Uack   despair? 


A.  fly  was  drowned  yesttmoon  in  my  drinking 
horn.  I  thought  he  struggled,  and  pitying, 
drew  him  forth  and  laid  him  in  the  sun ;  but 
he  was  motionless.  .  A  wanner  ray  than  is  com- 
mon at  this  season  fell  on  it,  and  presently  it 
revived,  stood  up,  and  prepared  its  wings  for 
flight,  as  if  it  had  been  opening  spring.  Full 
soon  it  found  the  genial  warmth  and  bright- 
ness were  no  more.  I  put  my  finger  towards 
it,  when  the  tiny  wretch  seemed  to  shrink  with 
horror  from  the  demon,  whose  power  had  cruelly 
bid  it  wake  from  death,  to  live  in  cheerleis 
winter.^ 

^^  An  idle  and  injurious  thought.  The  in- 
sect would  have  thanked  the  preserver's  band, 
had  it  owned  speech  and  reason.^ 

'^  Having  speech  alone,  it  might ;  but  not 
if  reason  were  possessed  with  it.  How  did  I 
wish  that  that  poor  fly  had  ears  to  understand 
human  discourse,  that  it  might  listen  to  my 
penitent  supplication  for  forgiveness,  after  the 
ni(/.istrous  wrong  I  had  done  in  recalling  it  to 
existence,  before  I  made  the  only  atonement  in 
my  power  by  das|iing  it  to  atoms !  ^ 
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**  I  pray  the  Eternal  to  dismiss  such  gloom 
from  your  mind.     But  now  be  kind  to  me." 

"  To  you  !     Am  I  unkind  ?" 

**  Yes ;  most  unkind,  when  you  so  wrong 
yourself.  In  with  me,  I  pray,  and  hear  what 
Wilmot  has  to  tell.     This  I  entreat." 

"  If  you  solicit,  I  must  yield.  I  had  for- 
gotten,  girl,  he  is  to  be  thy  husband.  Why 
it  shall  be  to-morrow,  then,  that  he  shall  clasp 
his  bride.  He  has  deserved  well,  though  I 
may  not  profit  by  it.** 

<*  And  why  not  ?** 

A  fiash  of  light,  followed  by  a  loud  peal  of 
thunder,  prevented  his  immediately  answering. 
He  at  length  said, — 

"  The  blaze  which  spreads  around,  the  sound 
which  deafens,  and  the  bolt  which  falls,  are  not 
to  be  stayed  by  human  means ;  nor  is  the  woe 
which  rankles  in  my  heart  to  be  subdued  by 
external  appliances.  Nevertheless,  I  will  with 
thee,  Grace,  and  thy  wedding-day  shall  be 
worthy  of  thy  name  and  lineage.  To  see  thee 
blest,  will  shed  on  me  one  gleam  of  joy  which 
I  hoped  not  to  taste,  the  sweetest  and  the  last.^ 


a^HM  the  liMl^-4>b^«rf  fiot  Ikelmfiit  I 
•hall  mourn ! 

«« WcH^  net  the  Im^  thchi/' 

i^'K  70a  ^HNild  see  G#«ee'  liei^yy  7M  irDl 
iMHyoiir  fiMaer  sitf,  sudi «»  Ladj  Bmjmb^IomI; 
iuid  all  admired.^ 

•^  Such  as  Lady  Roohe  loved  I  WoaM  ym 
kl'^truth  desbe  9pm  to  see  ]potir  hvodMt'  as 
yotteaj?'' 

«« I  would  fain  seeyou  full  of  health,  of  hofsi 
and  courage.  I  speak  not  of  that  coflinM» 
place  courage  which  can  afflxmt  death  m  battk^ 
^— which  the  mean  and  the  hase  can  for  a  «B8saa 
aeniime  with  the  best  and  the  noblest;  but  diat 
moral  courage  which,  founded  on  coMOoOi 
ipectitude  and  a  blameless  Ufe,  serenely  tfooMti 
in  the  great  Arbiter  of  all,  that  we  shall  "flit 
utterly  faU  to  destruction  in  the  days  which 
approach.  So  sustained  would  I  sae  -my  bro- 
Aar.'' 

^  The  wish  is  gbod^but  tfaeexpedatiMi  wmU 
-be  madly  extrayagant.  Can  die  withercd  Wtf 
TOSume  its  iair-^and  ^tless  beauty  ?  Thi»  w«pe 
tMier  than  ibr  the  woni  ipirit  to  rstivn  to^hfe 
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gl^:Tegf0o^4i{  daaiifiaB  joy  s/ad  keaven*»aapini9g 
hope.     It  cannot  be.^ 

"Why,  why  not?  You  are  as  yet  but  in 
life's  morning,  and  all  the  prospects  of  happi- 
ness and  fame  in  whioh  your  thoughts  could 
formerly  luxuriate,  may  yet^  under  happi!^ 
Mspicem  be  open  to  you/* 

"  Make  me  understand^  this,  and  I  will  owa 
your  touch  divine,  and  its  effect  shall  be  mira^ 
culous*  The  mind,  enfeebled  by  suffering  and 
sullied  by  crime,  can  never  be  cleansed  tiU  it 
has  Mtumed  to  its  eternal  source.  You  would 
see  mie  full  of  mirths  bold,  and  sanguine  aM 
heretc^ore.  Believe  me  from  the  thtaldomjflf 
flMWlory^  from  the  burthen  of  past  weaknesset, 
firpm  the  consciousness  of  present  want  -of 
desert"" 

**  This  exists  but  in  a  diseased  imagination.^ 

:.^  Not  so;:  it.  was  my  supposed  fitness  -for 
deeds  of  glory  that  was  imaginary.  It  was:  a 
ddusion,  brief  indeed  and  futal  in  its. conse- 
quences, but .  blissCiiL  It  is  gone,  and  tnac^ 
never  be  recalled.  I  can  Do-longer  be  persuaded 
that  I  amii4iat  I.oDoe.:mippo^  myself*    iks 
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tStacft,  I  have  siiice  eaten  of  the  tree  ot  know- 
ledge, my  eyes  are  open,  and  I  know  that  I  am 
naked." 

<^  You   must  not   thus  disparage  yourself. 
You  shall  still  live  to  hope." 

"  For  hope !— I  ?^ 

"  For  your  sister.  To  be  my  friend  aad 
comforter." 

*  <^  So  I  trust.  But  the  fearftd  tempest  evea 
now  increases.'** 

"  It  does,  indeed." 

'^  Ah  !  sec  that  last,  wide-spreading  sheet  of 
blue  fire,  which  falls  on  a  devoted  world ;  and 
listen  to  the  artillery  of  heaven.  Its  awful  roir 
seems  to  astound  all  nature.  The  troubled 
waves  start  appalled  in  new  commotion.  And 
look  ! — Grace,  what  fearful  sight  is  that  ?  " 

"Where?" 
'   "  There,   on  the  agitated  river.      See  you 
not    that  pale  form   rising  on   their   swelling 
bosom  ?  " 

She  looked.  A  still  more  vivid  glare  fell  on 
the  object  to  which  her  attention  had  been 
directed ;  and  with  equal  amazement  and  bor- 


ror  she  recognised,  all  changed  as  they  were 
by  death,  the  well-known  features  of  Lady 
Roche. 

.  "  Behold,"  cried  the  Nagle,  **  I  am  sum- 
moned !  I  can  resist  no  longer.  This  is  the 
work  of  no  mortal  hand !  My  love,  my  wife 
appears.  I  cannot  be  deceived.  The  grave 
gives  up  its  dead  !     I  come — I  come  V 

Yet  speaking,  he  sprung  from  the  bank, 
clasped  the  lifeless  form,  and  sunk  with  the 
cold  remains  of  departed  beauty  in  the  dark 
bosom  of  the  storm-troubled  water. 

A  loud  and  piercing  shriek  burst  from  the 
agonized  sister.  Unconscious  of  the  act,  Grace 
was  rushing  forward,  when  she  felt  herself 
seized  by  a  powerful  hand,  and  thrown  back 
with  violence.  The  force  used,  would  at  any 
time  have  been  more  than  she  could  resist ;  but 
in  that  moment,  astonishment  and  terror  had 
completely  exhausted  her  strength,  and  she 
sunk  on  the  earth  motionless  and  insensible. 

It  was  in  this  situation  she  was  found,  a  few 
moments  after  her  cry  had  been  heard.  With 
love's  instinct,  Wilmot  burst  through  the  gloom 

o2 
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ttut  had  bewUderM 
tress  prufitrate,  expo 
snd  alone. 

He  raised  hw,  1 
tempted  to  make  I 
HiB  thoughts  were 
length  she  revived, 
reason  recogoised  i 
the  repeated  plunj 
When  she  at  leng 
attention  rested  on 
watched  the  motioi 
attempted  to  save  i 
despair. 

The  effort  waa  < 
had  dawned  before 
and  others,  he  at  1< 
iiig  the  body,  and 
in  death's  close  eir 
bduved  Katherine. 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 

*^  Fwewell,  my  fAeoidBr-^baitmtMj  my  foes, 
My  peace  with  these,  mj  love  with  tliose, 
The  hunting  tears  my.  heart  declare.*' 

Bl/RKS. 

Awful  is  that  desolation  which  comes  over 
the  mind  that  lately  exulted  in  prospects  of 
peace,  and  even  revelled  in  dreams  of  haj^* 
ness,  when  all  the  brilliant  hues  of  the  glow- 
ing future  are  at  once  clouded  with  funereal 
gloom.  How  throbs  the  bosom  with  wild 
emotions  from  a  reverse  so  dire !  and  when  it 
would  turn  for  comfrart  and  support  to  the 
beloved  friend  or  relative  latdly  its  guide  and 
stay,  truly  bitter  is  the  pang  that  hour 
brings,  while  it  tells  what  indeed  was  known 
before,  but  which  had  for  an  instant  been  for- 
gotten,—-that   the  wished-for  solace  is  wholly 


withdrawn,  and  the  kind  being  who  would 
bave  imparted  it  no  more! 

This  affliction  Grace  was  doomed  to  prove. 
Bereft  of  her  parents  at  an  early  age,  to  ber 
the  Nagle  was  more  than  a  brother.  The 
anxious  care  of  a  father  with  the  fond  warmth 
of  a  loTer,  were  blended  in  the  affection  which 
he  evinced  for  the  sister  of  his  heart.    Hi« 

• 

fiery  temper  would  sometimes  make  him  rest- 
less and  impatient,  and  the  word  of  hardi 
reproach  might  then  fall  from  his  lips.  But 
while  Grace  felt  that  it  was  undeser^'ed,  she 
also  felt  that  it  originated  in  a  fond  zeal  for 
her  welfare,  and  the  sincere  regret  and  atoning 
tenderness  which  promptly  followed,  made  it 
impossible  for  her  to  bear  in  mind  the  wrong 
Irith  resentment;  while  the  generous  regard 
Mi  displayed,  was  indelibly  engrayen  on  h«t 
memory. 

And  he,  the  parent ! — the  brother  !— the 
friend  I  was  gone.  His  eye  was  closed,  his 
tongue  was  mute  for  ever.  The  voice  that 
could  soothe  would  be  heard  no  more,  and 
the  hand  which  would  defend  was  powerless* 
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In  the  flower  of  his  youth  he  had  been 
crushed ;  and  in  that  hour  had  perished  by. 
his  own  act,  when  her  ears  had  drunk  the  glad 
sounds  which  told  that  Carew,  who  had  sought 
his  life,  was  no  longer  a  foe,  and.  when,  as 
the  consequence  of  that>  she  had  ventured  to 
expect  that  honourable  distinction,  affluence, 
and  yet  more, — repose,  were  now  securely  his. 

Such  were  the  reflections  of  Grace,  when 
she  looked  on  the  remains  of  the  Nagle,  and 
recalled  the  circumstances  of  his  departure. 
To  her  astonished  mind,  what  she  had  wit- 
nessed presented  a  terrible  instance  of  super- 
natural power.  That  the  concussion  of  the 
air  from  the  bursting  thunder  would  pro- 
duce, in  the  (Mrdinary  course  of  things  where 
a  drowned  person  had  remained  under  wattar 
a  certain  period,  the  effect  she  had  witnessed, 
Grace  was  not  aware.  On  her  an  impression 
similar  to  that  avowed  by  the  Nagle  had  been 
made,  that  the  dead  had  returned  for  some 
special  purpose  to  satisfy  Almighty  wrath. 

But  on  this  occasion,  the  consolations  of  re- 
ligion were  not  in  vain  pfiered.     It  was  me^- 


dAilly  whispered)  that  the  kst  degpenJtg^tep 
dt  the  Nagle  was  the  oflEilpriiig  of  deraageneDt 
•«Mof  disease  which  had  betti  imposed  oD'him ; 
diat  his  wildness  and  afflicdon  were  evidenees 
<tf  penitenee  and  remorse ;  and  that  enots  bo 
dqplorod,  a  merciful  Creator  might  deem  ez- 
plited  by  the  sufferings  the  beart^riekeir 
wanderer  had  known. 

We  need  not  dwdl  on  the  melandicdy  duty 
#hich  Orace  had  now  to  perform  in  connexion 
with 

^  The  last  rites  which  dust  to  dust  conyejed.'* 

Suffice  it  to  say,  the  remains  of  the  Nagle  were 
united  to  those  of  his  ancestors,  while  those 
of  Lady  Roche  rejoined  her  late  lord  in  the 
tomb. 

Wilmot  assisted  in  the  sad  ceremonies,  and 
in  concert  with  Basilia,  who  mourned  the  death 
of  the  chief  with  not  less  than  a  sister''s  lore, 
endeavoured  to  reconcile  Grace  to  the  mourn- 
ful visitation.  The  grave  had  closed  over  his 
friend,  yet  he  felt  reluctant  to  withdraw,  or 
at  least,  to  withdraw  aktoe. 


Grace  marked  his  irresolution.  She  honoured 
the  feeHogs  which  her  heart  told  were  associated 
with  it,  and  felt  that  she  owed  it  to  herself  to 
terminate  his  suspense. 

^*My  friend-HQDy  generous  friend,^  she  said^ 
**such  only  may  I  now  consider  you;  I  hniTe 
a  duty  to  perform  which  must  not  be  left 
unfulfilled.  Deem  not  that  I  am  wayward^ 
fickle^  or  unkind,  when  you  hear  me  say  I  must 
be  left  to  myself,  and  that  you  must  think  of 
one  whom  you  lately  honoured  with  your  af«^ 
fection  no  more." 

"Your  manner  thrills  me  I**  he  exclaimed, 
*^  and  your  words  appal.  I  desire,  in  all  that  I 
can,  to  bow  to  your  wish,  but  in  this  instance 
you  require  what  is  impossible.  To  think  of 
you  no  more,  is  not  in  my  power.  Pronounce 
a  mandate  less  severe.^ 

^^  With  this,  I  must  exact  compliance." 

^^  It  cannot  be;  and  why  should  you  desire 
itP  In  what  have  I  offended?  How  have 
I  erred?'" 

^^  You  have  not  offended,  and  have  only  erred 
in  seeking  to  link  your  fate  with  mine.^ 


*<  U  that  B,  crnpae  ? '" 

**No;  a  feacful  error,  which  must  be  cor- 
reeted.  Judge  me  not  harshly;  I  must  not, 
I  cannot,  I  wUl  not  be  .yours;  and  therefore^ 
painful  as  the  task  is,  I  command  you  to  quit 
this  place  and  me;  and  further,  I  must  entreat 
you  never  to  return." 

"  I  will  not,"  he  replied,  **  call  you  crud ; 
yet  why,  Grace,  thus  requite  a  passion  long 
cherished  ?  Why  would  you  wither  with  your 
frown  a  heart  devoted  and  sincere  ?  " 

*'  I  frown  not,  Wilmot.  What  I  enjcMn  is 
prompted  by  duty,  by  friendship, — nay,  let  mc 
have  no  disguise  in  this  sad  moment,  even  by 
Jove." 

**  Of  love,  Grace  !  Can  love  pronounce  this 
•dreadful  sentence  ?     Recall  the  word." 

^^  Honour  forbids.  Wilmot,  I  dare  not 
permit  you  to  think  longer  of  me.  I  have 
prayed  for  strength  from  on  high  to  carry  me 
through  this  painful  scene.  My  heart  may 
break,  but  my  will  is  firm.  I  cannot  change 
my  resolve." 

"  Why  has  it  b^en  adpp^  ?" 
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^<  Because  it  were  not  well  for  my  fame  and 
yours,  that  you  should  tarry  hepe."* 
-  **  Why,  be  it  so.    I  will  this  hour  away  i 
yet  bid  me  hope,  and  say  I  may  at  a  future 
day  return." 

"  I  dare  not.  Were  this  permitted,  I  might 
yet  listen  to  your  suit ;  and  this,  honour,  duty, 
and  religion  forbid." 

"  For  what  reason  ?  " 

^^  Because  a  mysterious  Providence  haa 
doomed  my  race  to  sorrow.  Awful  judgments 
have  &llen  on  our  house,  and  startling  visions 
warn  me  of  coming  woe.  In  mercy,  then,-^in 
mercy  to  myself,  I  take  the  course  from  which 
you  would  dissuade  me ;  for  oh  !  it  were  a 
wicked  thing  to  give  a  hand  unblest,  and  let 
calamity  be  shared  by  you,  which  may,  and 
which  ought  to  be,  mine  alone." 

^^  Grief,  dearest  Grace,  has  abated  the  n». 
tural  strength  of  your  mind.  You  are  unneces- 
sarily moved  by  omens,  which  once  you  would 
not  have  regarded.  If  the  bolt  of  destruction 
is  suspended  over  you,  could  I  desire  that  it 
should  fall  on  you  only  ?    In  my  thought,  next 
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toi^lirag  in  wttiHnyydBPCy'/it^M  'mM$f  tout  lo 
die  with  those  w^iiore^^vr  -^  *. 

<'  Fott' may  ilive  at  teuMog  peaee.  $0  lit 
j|-'  -be.  To  invjolve  jrou  ^in  mgiitddoai^  -rare  lo 
svgment  its  bitterness.  Spare  me^  kiad  "AMid^ 
Oh,  look  not :so  isqiterii^y  «iid  so< moonMl '' 
-^  Nay*  driTe  me  not  feom  yoi^  ikom  iMppi^ 
ness,  from  hope  for  ever." 

<<  Well,  not  for  ever.  WbfD>affifctimi  ifiall 
have  d«xie  on  me  the  work  of  age,  -hbMlwd 
my  hair  and  dimmed  my  eye,  then,  ahcuddSfe 
be  spared,  let  me  hear  that  you  are  happy  mMf 
some  fond  partner,  more  farouvsd  by  Hlsafta 
iban  I  haife  hteuy  and  I  may  perhapa-ba  sao- 
soled  by  witnessing  itj  and  bless  Cbe  tesdkilioB 
whidi,  severing  you  from  me,-  seciiled  <yMr 
wel&re.  60,  Wilmot.  To  look  on  ydu  now,  « 
sorrow.  Still  reckon  on  my  undying  fliendsliip ; 
aad  if  the  aids  of  my  fortune  can  promote  your 
mws  in  ^vhat  relates:  lor  weaUb,  consider  in* 
soebma^era^tbatyour  interest  is  mine." 

*<  I  will  not  linger  itf  your  presence  nq^. 
Wealth  to  me,  in  your  absenoe^  would  be-MS 
and  unsegaadad  as  the  £^aieof  tbo8el%btS4»1nch 


bum  in  the  flepuldures  of  the  unoooBcious  dead. 
Tjrrant  beloved  !  I  bow  tayour  decree;  but  hi 
the  hope  that  one  day  ihall  yet  see  you  mine.^ 

^^I  cannot  dissemble,  Wilmot.  That  wem 
to  unsettle  your  thoi^hts,  and  prevent  your 
seeking  happiness  where  it  may  be  found.  It 
is  the  solemn  impression  on  my  mindy  that 
that  day  can  never  arrive.^ 
.  hk  vain  the  lover  urged  anew  his  suit.  The 
mourner  was  inexorable,  and  they  parted*. 

Pimyer  for  the  dead  and  charity  for  the  living 
dlirided  her  hours.  She  mourned  the  irreparftUe 
loss  she  had  sustained,  but  time  abated  the  fait* 
temess  of  her  woe.  Sometimes  a  letter  finm 
Wilniot»  written  418  a!  brother  would  write  to  a 
ttster,  tcHd  that  she  was  not  forgotten.  As  a 
friend  and  a  sister,  she  could  not  refuse  to  rtpty* 

Cormack,  with  the  £rithful  care  and  un» 
wearied  vigilance  of  the  sheep-dog,  watched 
round  the  castle  by  day  and  night.  One  mom* 
ing,  he  reported  that  a  man  had  eautionsly 
approached  the  buildings  but  hastily  retired 
OQ  perceiving  that  he  was  observed. 

This  bapfMned  several  times    The  wanderer 
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pfttyyed  to  be  no  other  than  Wilmot  From 
Cormack'  he  demanded  news  of  Oraee,  and 
followed  this  up  by  claiming  an  interview. 

^<  His  eye  is  heavy ,^  said  Cormack,  '^  and 
his  aspect  most  melanch<dy.  Truly,  I  almost 
repent  that  I  formerly  passed  between  the 
senesdial  and  my  master.^ 

**  In  what  way,  good  Cormack  ?  ** 

**  In  the  way  of  saving  this  same  Wilmot 
from  the  gallows.** 

**  How !  Can  you  repent  having  stirred  to 
snatch  a  fellow-creature  from  being  foully 
murdered  ?  Has  he  since  been  guilty  of  aught 
that  can  unfit  him  for  life  ?  It  cannot  be  f  If 
some  one  has  told  this,  it  is  basest  calumny.** 

**  So  will  I  believe,  when  it  is  told ;  but  that 
has  not  been  reported  as  yet.** 

"  Then  why  should  you  so  harshly  r^ret 
that  his  life  was  spared  ?** 

"  fiecause,  had  the  seneschal  had  his  way, 
a  brief  pang  would  have  given  a  generous  spirit 
everiasting  rest.  O  lady  i  it  is  not  well  to  save 
life,  in  order  to  render  it  immeasurably  worse 
than  death.** 
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He  spoke  with  the  honest  warmth  of  a  good 
heart,  and  a  tear  trembled  in  his  once-iiercei 
but  now  pitying  eye. 

Grace  smiled  at  the  rude  display  of  compas* 
sion,  and  almost  shared  the  remorse  which 
Cormack  felt.  His  suit  that  Wilmot  might 
see  her  was  granted,  and  the  latter  was  not 
slow  to  present  himself. 

For  this  violation  of  the  compact  made  be- 
tween them,  he  was  seriously  rebuked ;  yet  he 
ventured  to  reappear.  Again  he  was  chided, 
and  informed  that  no  time  could  change  her 
resolution. 

She  knew  not  herself.  Time  did  change  it. 
The  offence  of  Wilmot  was  renewed,  and  as  often 
Grace  condemned  and  pardoned  the  transgres- 
sion ;  and  despite  of  her  resolution,  at  last  proved 
herself  a  true  woman, — unable  to  find  peace 
herself,  while  she  denied  faithful  affection  its 
fitting  reward, — the  hand  and  the  heart  to 
which  his  best  hopes  had  aspired. 

Theirs  was  not  the  union  of  insane  passion, 
flatteringly  called  love:  it  was  that  of  purity  and 
truth.     They  often  recalled  with  tender  regret 
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tbe  mouraful  oatutr 
the  brave,— of  I^j 
Admonished  by  the  ' 
Uugbt  not  to  indulj 
iti  the  strength  of  t 
but  rather  to  fiuspect 
error,  and  to  invoke  i 
Father,  in  the  apprc 
dent  prayer  taught 
best  adapted  to  mor 
not  into  temptation." 
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